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THE Arne 


DECLARATION. 


As. Pcs are ſome als who cannot read, without 
making applications of the vicious and ludicrous 
characters they meet with in works of this kind, Ide- 
clare to theſe evil-minded readers, that they will be to 
blame, if they apply any of the pictures drawn in this 
book. I publickly own, that my purpoſe is, to repre- 
ſent life as we find it; but God forbid that I ſhould 
_ undertake to e any man in particular. Let no 
reader, therefore, aſſume to himſelf that which as pro- 
perly belongs to others ; leſt, as Phœdrus obſerves, he 
makes an unlucky eee of his own character, 
Stulte nudabit animi conſcientiam. There are phyñ - 
cians in Caſtile, as well as in France, whole practice 
conſiſts in evacuating their patients a little too much; 
and the ſame vices and peculiarities/of diſpoſition are 
to be ſeen every where, I confeſs, that I have not al. 
ways exactly obſerved the manners of the Spaniards; 
and thoſe who are acquainted with the diſorderly lives 1 
of the players at Madrid, may reproach me with hay= i 
ing deſcribed their irregularities with too much tender- | 
neſs: but I thought it was neceſſary to ſoften them a 
little, that they might be the more conformable to the 'Y I 
manners of our own country, 2 


+ 1. Az | "GIL 


GIL BLAS TO THE READER, 


— anon 


ENTLE Reader, before thou readeſt the hiſtory of my life, Þ 

give me leave to entertain thee with a ſhort ſtory. | 

Two ſcholars, in their way from Pennaiel to Salamanca, 
being thirſty and fatigued, ſat down bya ſpring they met with 
on the road: there, while they reſted themſelves, after having 
uenched their thirſt, they perceived, by accident, upon a ſtone 
that was even with the ſurface ofthe earth, ſome letters already 
half effaced by time, and the feet of flocks that came to water 
at the fountain: having waſhed it, they read theſe words in the 
Caſtilian tongue, Aqui eft a encerrada el alma del Licenciado 

. Pedro Garcias : Here is interred the ſoul of the Licenciate Peter 
| © Garcias.* The younger of the two ſtudents, being a pert 


- coxcomb, no ſooner read this inſcription, than he cried witha 
| loud laugh“ A good joke, i'faith! here is interred the ſoul— 
BF © A ſoul interred! Who the devil could be the author of ſuch 
_ s a wiſe epitaph !* So ſaying he got up and went away, while 
= his companion, who was bleſſed with a greater ſhare of pene- 27% 
| tration, ſaid to himſelf, —* There is certainly ſome myſtery 
in this affair: I'Il tay, in order to anriddle it.. Accord- 
© ingly, his comrade was no ſooner out of fight, than he began 
| to dig with his knife all round the ſtone ; and ſucceeded fo well 
that he got it up, and found beneath it, à leathern purſe, con- 
taining an hundred ducats, and a card, on which was written 
the following ſentence in Latin“ Whoſoever thou art, who 
< haſt wit enough to diſcover the meaning of the inſcription, 
© inherit my money, and make a better uſe of it than I have 
done. The ſcholar, rejoiced at his good fortune, placed the 
ſtone in its former ſituation, and walked home to Salamanca, 
with the ſoul of the licentiate. „ 
Of what complexion ſoever thou mayeſt be, friendly Reader, 
thou wilt certainly reſemble one of thoſe two ſcholars; for, if 
thou peruſeſt my adventures, without perceiving the moral in- 
ſtructions they contain, thou wilt reap no harveſt from t 
labour; but, if thou readeſt with attention, thou wilt find-in 
them, according to the precept of Horace, profit mingled 
, with pleaſure. 49 SEE N 
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ADVENTURES 


C14 LAS 


OF SANTILLANE. 


VOLUME THE FIRST. 
—— ͤ ͤ́i:— — 


BOOK LI. 
Of the Birth and Education of Gil Blas, 


: MY father, Blas of Santillane, after having carried 


arms many years in the ſervice of the Spaniſh 
monarchy, retired to the town in which he was born, 
where he choſe a wife among the ſecond- rate citizens; 
who, though ſhe was no chicken, brought me into the 
world ten months after her marriage. They after. 


wards removed to Oviedo, where my mether became a 


vaiting-woman, and my father ſquire to a lady“; 
and as they had nothing but their wages to depend 
upon, I ſhould have run the hazard of being very 

6orly educated, had it not been my good fortune to 
Bre a canon for my uncle, whoſe name was Gil Pe- 
rez: he was my mother's eldeft brother, as well as my 
godfather; a littie man, three feet and an half high, 
exceſſive fat, with his head ſunk between his ſhoulders z 
otherwiſe, an honeſt - prieſt, whoſe chief care was to 
live well, that is, to make good cheer ; and his living, 


* Squire, or gentleman-uſher, (in Spaniſh, eſcudoro) 
is a perſon who waits on a lady. Formerly, decayed. 
gentlemen were entertained by the nobility for this purpoſe z 
they derived their appellation from thoſe eminent ſquires, 
wh (ſe office-was to carry the ſhield (in Spain called eſcudo} 


of their maſter, "AG I 
„ . A's | which 


6 ADVENTURES OP GIL BLAS, 
which was no lean one, furniſhed him with the 
Means. 

He carried me home to his houſe, while an infant, 
and took the charge of my education ; and I appeared 
ſo ſprightly, that he reſolved to cultivate my genius. 
With this view, he bought for me an horn-book, and 
undertook (himſelf) to learn me to read; a taſk no leſs 
uſeful to him than to me; for, in teaching me my let- 
ters, he had recourſe to his reading, which he had al- 
ways neglected too much; and, by dint of application, 
enabled himſelf to read his breviary without heſitation ; 


a qualification he had never been poſſeſſed of before. 


He had all the inclination in the world to inſtruct me 
in the Latin tongue alſo, becauſe it would have been 
ſo much money ſaved to him; but, alas, poor Gil 
Perez! he had never in his life underſtood the rudi- 
ments of that language, and was, perhaps, (but this 
I do not vouch tor certainty) the moſt illiterate canon 
of the whole chapter. I have been told, indeed, that 
he had not obtained his benefice by his erudition ; but 
owed it entirely to the gratitude of ſome pious nuns, 
for whom he had ated the part of a zealous commiſ- 
ſianer, and by whoſe influence the order of prieſthood 
had been conferred upon him without examination. 
He was, therefore, obliged to ſubje&t me to the 
birch. of a ſchoolmaſter, and accordingly ſent me to 
the houſe of Dr. Godinez, who was eſteemed the moſt 
expert logger in Oviedo. I improved ſo well under 
his inſtructions, that in' five or ſix years I underſtood 
a little Greek; was a pretty good Latin ſcholar ; and 
applying myſelf alſo to logic, began to argue apace : 
I was o much in love with diſpute, that I ſtopped 
paſſengers, known or unknown, and propojed argu- 
ments to them; and ſometimes meeting with Hiber- 


nian geniuſes, who were very glad of the occaſion, it 


was 2 good jeſt to ſee us diſpute: by our extravagant 
geſtures, grimace, contortions, our eyes full of fury, 


and our mouths: full of foam, one would have taken 


us for bedlamites, rather than philoſophers. 5 
| 7 5 98 
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| ADVENTURES OF CIL BLAS. 7 
By theſe means, however, I acquired the reputation 
of a great ſcholar, in town; a circumſtance that 
pleaſed my uncle extremely, as he foreſaw that I 
ſhould not be much longer an expence to him. Hark'e, 


F< Gil Blas,* ſaid he to me one day: thou art no 


© longer a child, and it is high time for a briſk lad of 
« ſeventeen, like thee, to puſh thy fortune in the world: 
IJ am determined to ſend thee to Salamanca, where, 
with ſuch genius and learning, thou canſt not fail of 
© obtaining ſome good poſt : thou ſhalt have ſome du- 
« cats in thy pocket, to bear thy expences on the road; 
and I will give thee my own mule, which thou mayeſt 


| © {ell at Salamanca for ten or twelve piſtoles, and live 
| © upon the money until thou ſhalt be ſettled to thy ſa- 


© tisfaCtion.” h 

He could not have propoſed any thing more agreeable 
to me; for I paſſionately longed to ſee the world: ne- 
vertheleſs, I had diſcretion enough to conceal my joy; 
and when the time of my departure arrived, affecting 
the moſt lively ſorrow at leaving an uncle to whom I 
owed ſo many obligations, the honeſt man melted, and 
gave me more money than he would have done, could 


| he have ſeen to the bottom of my heart. Before I ſet 


out, I went to take leave of my father and mother, 
who enriched me with advice; exhorted me to pray to 


| God for my uncle; to live inoffenſively ; to eſchew 


evil; and, by all means, to refrain from ſtealing, 
After they had held forth a good while, they made me 
a preſent of their bleſſing, which was all I expected 
from them; and I, mounting my mule, bade adieu to 
Oviedo. 8 | | 

CHAP. u. 


| Of bis being grievouſly alarmed in his Way to Pennaftor: 


. of his Conduct in that Towon; with an Account of 

a Perſon who ſupped with hin. 
EHOLD me then in the open field, clear of Oviedo, 

on the road to Pennaflor, maſter of my own conduct, 


of a ſorry nule, and forty good ducats, excluſive of 
ü ſome 


- 
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ſome rials, which I had ſtolen from my much honoured 
uncle. The firſt thing I did, was to let my beaſt go 
at diſcretion, that is, very gently ; and throwing the 
bridle on her neck, I emptied my purſe into my hat, 
and amuſed myſelf in counting my money: my joy 
was exceſſive; and as I had never ſeen ſo much caſh 
before, I handled and gazed at it with inſatiable de- 
light. I hadreckoned it, perhaps, twenty times over, 
when, all of a ſudden, my mule raiſing her head, and 
pricking up her ears, ſtopped in the middle of the 
highway. Imagining ſhe was frighted at ſomething, 
J looked abo to ſre what was the matter, and per- 
ceived upon the ground an old hat, turned up, with 
a roſary of great beads init; at the fame time I heard 
a lamentable voice pronounce theſe words“ Mr. Tra- 
© yeller, for God's fake, have pity on a poor maimed 


© ſoldier! 5 if you pleaſe, a few bits into the hat, 


and you ſhall be rewarded in heaven.“ I turned my 
eyes immediately on the fide from, whence the voice 
iſſued, and ſaw, at the root of a buſn, about twenty 
cr thirty paces from me, a kind of ſoldier, who, 
upon two croſs ſticks, ſupported, the barrel of a car- 
bine, in my apprehenſion, longer than a pike, with 
which he ſcemed to take aim at me: at this appari- 
tion, which made me quake for the church's money, 
I ſtopped ſhort, and pocketing my ducats in a great 
hurry, took out ſome rials, approaching the hat, that 
was expoled for the reception of the extorted charity, 
and dropped them into it, oe after another, that the 
beggar might ſee how nobly J uſed him, He was ſa- 
tisfied with the bounty, and gave me a benediction for 
every kick that I beſtowgd on the ſides of my mule, 


in order to get out of his reach; but the plaguy beaſt, 


regardleſs of my impatience, moved not a: ſtep the 
taſter, having loſt the power of galloping, by a long 
habit of carrying my uncle at her own leiture, _/ - 
I did not look upon this adventure as a very favour- 
able omen for my journey; I reflected. that I might 
meet with ſonething ſill worſe, before I ſhould arrive 
5 5 8 at 
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at Salamanca; and could not help blaming my uncle's 
imprudence, for having neglected to put me under the 
direction of a carrier. This, to be ſure, was what 
he ought to have done; but he imagined that, by giv- 
ing me his mule, my journey would be the leſs ex- 
penſive; and he had more regard to that conſideration, 
than to the dangers I might be expoſed to on the road. 
In order, therefore, to repair his miſmanagement, L 
determined (as ſoon as I ſhould arrive at Penyaflor). 
to ſell the mule, and take the opportunity of a carrier 
for Aſtorga, from whence I could traniport myſelf to 
Salamanca by the ſame convenience; for, although I 
had never been out of Oviedo, I was not ignorant of 
the names of the towns through which I mult paſs, 
having informed myſelf of theſe things before I ſet 
out. 

I arrived in ſafety at Pennaflor, and, halting at the 
gate of an inn that made a tolerable appearance, I no 
{ooner alighted than the landlord came out, and re- 
ceived me with great civility; he untied my portman- 
teau with his own hands, and throwing it on his 
ſhoulder, conducted me into a room, while one of his 
ſervants led my mule into the ſtable. This inn-keeper, 
the greateſt talker of the Aſturies, and as ready to 
| relate his own affairs, without being aſked, as to pry 
into thoſe of another, told me that his name was An- 
drew Carcuelo;z that he had ſerved many years in the 
king's army, in quality of a ſerjeant; and had quit- 
ted the ſervice fifteen months ago, to marry a damſel 
of Caſtropol, who (though ſhe was a little ſwarthy) 
knew, very well how to turn the penny. He ſaid a 
thouſand other things, which I could have diſpenſed 
with the hearing of; but} after having made me his 
confidant, he thought he had a right to exact the ſame 
condeſcenſion from me; and accordingly afked whence 
I came, whither I was going, and what I was. I 
was, pbliged to anſwer, article by article; for he ac- 
companied every queſticn with a profound bow, and 
begged me to excuſe his curioſity with ſuch a o—_— 

| U 
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ful air, that I could not refuſe to ſatisfy him in every 
particular, This engaged me in a long converſation 
with him, and gave me occaſion to mention my de- 
ſign, and the reaſons I had for diſpoſing of my mule, 
l that I might take the opportunity of a carrier. He 
| approved of my intention, though not in a very ſuc- 
-. cin& manner; for he repreſented all the troubleſome 
accidents that might betal me on the road; he recount- 
ed many diſmal ftories of travellers, and I began to 
be afraid he would never haye done: he concluded at 
length, however, with telling me, that if I had a 
mind to ſell my mule, he was acquainted with a very 
honeſt jockey, who would buy her, I aſſured him he 
would oblige me in ſending for himz upon which he 
went in queſt of him immediately, with great eager- 
neſs. It was not long before he returned with his 
man, whom he introduced to me as a perſon of ex- 
ceeding honeſty, and we went into the yard all toge- | 
ther, where my mule was produced, and paſſed and | 
repaſſed before the jockey, who examined her from 
head to foot, and did not fail to ſpeak very difadvan- | 
tageouſly of her. I own, there was not much to be 
ſaid in her praiſe; but, however, had it been the 
ope's mule, he would have found ſome defects in her. 
He aſſured me, that ſhe had all the faults a mule could | 
have; and, to convince me of his veracity, appealed 
to the landlord, who, doubtleſs, had his reaſons for 
ſupporting his friend's aſſertions, Well, ſaid this 
dealer, with an air of indifference, how much money 
do you expect for this wretched animal?“ After 
the eulogium he had beſtowed on her, and the atteſta- 
tion of Signior Corcuelo, whom I believed to be a | 
man of honeſty and underſtayding, I would have given | 
my mule for nothing; and therefore told him, I would BW 
1 on his integrity; bidding him appraiſe the beaſt 
in his own conſcience, and I would ſtand to the va- 
Juation. Upon this he aſſumed the man of honour; 
and replied, that in engaging his conſcience, I took i 
him on the weak fide; in good ſooth, that 15 not 
| In . eem 
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ſeem to be his ſtrong fide; for inſtead of valuing her 
at ten or twelve piſtoles, as my uncle had done, he 
fixed the price at three ducats, which I accepted with 
as much joy as if I had made an excellent bargain. 

After having ſo advantageouſly diſpoſed of my mule, 
the landlord conducted me to a carrier, who was to 
ſet out the next day for Aſtorga. This muleteer let 
me know, that he would depart before day-break, and 

romiſed to awake me in time, after we had agreed 
Gi the price, as well for the hire of the mule as for 
my board on the road; and when every thing was ſet- 
tled between us, I returned to the inn with Corcuelo, 
who, by the way, began to recount the carrier's hiſ- 
tory ; he told me every circumſtance of his character 
in town; and, in ſhort, was going to ſtupify me again 
with his intolerable loquacity, when, luckily for me, 
a man of a pretty appearance prevented my mis- 
fortune, by. accoſting him with great civility. I left 
them together, and went on, without ſuſpe&ting that 
I had the leaſt concern in their converſation. When 
J arrived at the inn, I called for ſupper, and it being 
a meagre day, was fain to put up with eggs; which, 
while they got ready, I made up to my landlady, 
whom I had not ſeen before: ſhe appeared handſome 
enough, and withal ſo ſprightly and gay, that I ſhould 
have concluded (even if her huſband had not told me 
ſo) that her houſe was pretty well frequented. When 
the amlet I had beſpoke was ready, I fat down to table 
by myſelt; and had not yet ſwallowed the firſt morſel 
when the landlord came in, followed by the man who 
nad ſtopped him in the ſtreet. This cavalier, who 
wore a long ſword, and ſeemed to be about thirty 
| years of age, advanced towards me with an eager air, 
ſaying— Mr. Student, I am informed that you are 

? that Signior Gil Blas of Santillane, who is the link 
* of philoſophy and ornament of Oviedo! Is it poſſible 
that you are that mirror of learning, that ſublime 
* genius, whoſe reputation is ſo great in this country? 
5 —You know not, continued he, addreſſing himſelf 

| | | ZR 65 


tranſports! I cannot contain 
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to the inn-keeper and his wife, you know not what 
OS 3 poſſeſs! You have a treaſure in your houſe ?' 
. 


chold, in this young gentleman, the eighth wonder 
© of the world!” Then turning to me, and throwing 
his arms about my neck—* Srl ak cried he, my 
e joy that your pre- 

c ſence creates!” oy 
I could not anſwer for ſome time, becauſe he locked 
me ſo cloſely in his arms, that I was almoſt ſuffocated 
for want of breath; and it was. not till I had difen- 
gaged my head from his embraces, that I replied— 
« Signior Cavalier, I did not think my name was 
known at Pennaflor.— How! known!” . reſumed 


he, in his former ſtrain; we keep a regiſter of all 
© the celebrated names within twenty leagues of us: | 


© you, in particular, are looked upon as a prodigy 3 
e 


and I don't at all doubt, that Spain will one day 


© as proud of you, as Greece was of her Seven Sages.” 
Theſe words were followed by a freſh hug; which I 
was enforced to endure, though at the ill. of ſtran- 
lation. With the little experience I had, I ought 
not to have been the dupe of his (profeſſions and hy- 
erbolical compliments: I ought to have known, b. 


| his extravagant flattery, that he was one of thoſe pa- 


raſites which abound in every town, and who, when 
a ſtranger arrives, introduce themſelves to him, in 
order to fill their bellies at his expence: but my youth 
and vanity made me- judge quite otherwiſe; my ad- 


mirer appeared to me ſo much of a gentleman, that 1 


invited him to take a fhare of my ſupper. * Aye, 
© with all my ſoul! cried he; I am too much obliged 
© to my kind ſtars, for having thrown me in the way 
© of the illuſtrious Gil Blas, not to enjoy my good 
© fortune as long as I can! I have no great appefite,? 
continued he, but I will fit down to bear you come 
< pany, and eat a mouthful, purely out 4 complai- 
an 
« fance.” 1 | 
So-ſaying, my panegyriſt took his place right over- 


againſt me; and, a cover being laid for him, attacked 


the 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 13 
the amlet as voraciouſly as if he had faſted three whole 
days: by his ccmplaitant. beginning, I foreſaw tha 
our diſh would not laſt long, and therefore ordered a 


fſecond; which they dreſſed with ſuch diſpatch, that 


it was ſerved juſt as we—or rather he—had made an 
end of the firſt. He proceeded on this with the ſame 
vigour; . and found means, without loſing oue ſtroke 
of his teeth, to overwhelm me with praiſes during the 
whole repaſt, which made me very well pleaſed with 
my ſweet ſelf. He drank in proportion to his eating; 
ſometimes to my health, ſometimes to that of my ta- 
ther and mother, whoſe happineſs, in having ſuch a 
fon as me, he could not enough admire. All the while 
he plied me with wine, and inſiſted upon my doing him 
juſtice, while I toaſted health for health; a circum- 


| ſtance which, together with his intoxicating flattery, 


put me into ſuch good humour, that ſeeing our ſecond 
amlet half devoured, I aſked the landlord, if he had no 
fiſh in the houſe. Signiot Corcuelo, who, in all hke- 
lihood, had a fellow-feeling with the paraſite, replied 


| © I have a delicate trout, but thoſe who eat it muſt 


6 pay for the ſauce :—'tis a bit tov dainty for your pa- 
© late, I doubt.*—* What do you call too dainty ?? 
ſaid the ſycophant, raiſing his voice; you're a wiſe- 
© acre, indeed! Know, that there is nothing in this 
© houſe too good for Signior Gil Blas de Santillane, 
£ who deſerves to be entertained like a prince? 

I was pleaſed at his laying hold of the landlord's 


laſt words, in which he prevented me; who, finding 


myſelf offended, ſaid, with an air of diſdain “ Pro- 


| © duce. this trout of yours, Gaffer Corcuelo, and give 


© yourſelf no trouble about the conſequence.” This 
was what the inn-keeper wanted: he got it ready, 


and ſerved it up in a trice. At ſight of this new diſh, 
I could perceive the paraſite's eye ſparkle with joy; 


and he renewed that complaiſance— I mean for the 
fiih—which he bad already ſhewn for the eggs. At 
laſt, however, he was obliged to give out, tor fear of 
accident; being crammed to the very throat: having, 
YO ba I oe __  there= 
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therefore, eaten and drank his bellyful, he thonghe 
proper to, conclude the farce, by rifing from table, and 


accoſting me in theſe words—* Signior Gil Blas, I am 


« too well ſatisfied with your good cheer to leave you, 
£ without offering an important advice, which you 
© ſeem to have great occaſion for; henceforth beware | 
c of praiſe, and be upon your guard againſt every bo- 
* dy you do not know. V ou = meet with other 
© people inclined to divert themſelves with your cre- 
«* dulity, and, perhaps, to puſh things Kill farther; but 
don't be duped again, nor believe yourſelf (though 
© they ſhould fwearit) the eighth wonder of the world.” 
So ſaying, he laughed in my face, and ſtalked away. 
I was as much affected by this bite, as J have ſince 
been by misfortunes of far greater conſequence. I 
conld not forgive myſelf, tor having been to groſsly 
impoſed upon; or rather, I Was ſhocked to find my 
pride ſo humbled: © How!” ſaid I to myſelf, has the 
© traitor, then, made-a jeſt of me? His deſign in ac- 
© coſting my landlord in the ftreet, was only to pump 
© him; or perhaps they underſtood one another. Ah, 
© ſimple Gil Blas! go hang thyſelf, for ſhame, tor 
having given ſuch raſcals an gpportunity of turning 
© thee into ridicule! I ſuppoſe they Il trump up a fine 
c ſtory of this affair, which will reach Oviedo, and, 
© doubtleſs, do thee à great deal of honour; and make 
« thy parents repent their having thrown away fo much 
good counſti on an aſs. Inſtead of exhorting me 
not to wrong any body, they vught to have caution- 
© ed me againſt the knavery of the world! Chagrined 
with theſe mortifying reflections, and inflamed with 
reſentment, I locked myſelf in my chamber, and went 


to bed: where, however, I dill not ſlerp; tor, before 


I could cloſe my eyes, the carrier came to let mu know | 


he was ready to ſet out, and only waited for me. I 
got vp inſtantly; and while I put on my cloaths, Cor- 
cuelo brought me a bill, in which, I aſſure you, the 
trout was not forgotten: and I\was not only obliged 


to gratify his exorbitance, but I had alſo the mortifi- 
1 cation 
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cation to perceive, while I counted the money, that 
the ſarcaſtic knave remembered my adventure. After 
having paid ſauce for a {upper which I had fo ill di- 
gefted, I went to the muleteer with my bags, wiſhing 
the paraſite, the inn-keeper and his inn, at the devil. 


5 | CHAT IHE ooo 

Of the Carrier's Temptation on the Road, and its Conſe- 
quence, How Gil Blas, in attempting to get out of 
- the Frying-pan, fell into the Fire. 


WAS not the only perſon who travelled with the 

carrier, there being in company two children belongs 
ing to a gentleman at Pennaflor, a little ftrolling ba. 
Id-finger of Mondonedo,. and a young tradeſman of 
Aſtorga, who was bringing home a girl whom he had 
married at Verco. We became acquainted with one 
another preſently :- and every one, in a very ſhort time, 
told whence he came, and whither he was going. The 
new-married lady was fo ſtupid and tawny, that I had 
no great pleaiure in looking at her; but her youth and 
plumpneſs had a different effect upon the carrier, who 
reſolved to make an attempt upon her inclinations: he 
ſpent the whole day in projecting this noble deſign, the 
execution of which he deferred until we ſhould arrive 
at our laſt ſtage, which happened to be at Cacabelos. 
He bee HE | 
to, the landlord of which he knew to be a complaiſant and 
diſcreet perſon. He took care to have us conducted 
into a remote apartment, where he allowed us to ſu 
in tranquillity 3 but when our meal was ended, he en- 
tered with a furious look, crying—* Blood and oons ! 


J am robbed of one hundred piftoles, which I had 


© in a leathern bag, and I muſt krd them immediately; 


© otherwiſe I will apply to the magiſtrate of the place , 


© who is no joker in theſe matters, and have you all 
© put to the ruck, till ſuch time as you confeſs the 
crime, and reſtore the money.“ Having pronounced 
theſe dreadful words with a very natural air, he went 
out, leaving us all in the * conſternation. 3 | 

1 * 8 


Fd 


y made us alight at the firſt inn we came 
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As we were ſtrangers to each other, none of us had 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of the fineſſe; for my own part, I 
ſůſpected that the poor ballad-ſmger had dene thedeed 
and, perhaps he had the ſome opinion of me. Beſides, 
we were all raw fools, utterly ignorant of the formali- 
ties uſed in ſuch caſes, and believed in good earneſt, 
that the proceſs would be begun by putting us all to 
the torture. Giving way, therefore, to our fear, we 
evacuated the room in a great hurry, ſome running 
into the ſtreet, others flying into the garden, and every 
one betaking himſelf to his heels for ſafety. Among 
the reſt, the young tradeſman of Aſtorga, as muc 
{cared as any of us at the thoughts of the torture, 
made his eſcape, like another ZEneas, without incom- 
meding himſelf with his wife. It was then that the 
carrier, (as J have ſince learned) more incontinent than 
his mules, and overjoyed to fee his ſtratagem ſucceed 
according to his expectation, went to the bride, boaſted 
of his own ingenuity, and endeavoured to profit by 
the occaſion: but this Lucrece of the Aſturies, to 
whom the villainous aſpe&t of her tempter lent new 
ſtrength, made a vigorous reſiſtance, and ſcreamed moſt 
powerfully. The patrole, which happened at that in- 
ſtant to paſs by the houſe that they Knew deſerved 
their attention, went in, and demanded the reaſon of 
thoſe cries : upon which the landlord, who fat ſinging 
in the kitchen, and pretended to know nothing of the 
matter, was obliged to conduct the officer and his 
guard into the chamber of the perſon who made the 
noiſe. They arrived very ſeaſonably, the chaſte Aſ- 
turian being quite exhauſted; and the commander 
(who was none of the moſt delicate people in the world) 
perceiving what was the matter, gave the amorous 
muleteer a wooden ſalutation with the handle of his 
halbert, addreſſing him at the ſame time in terms as 
inconſiſtent with modeſty as the action that ſuggeſted 
them. This was not all: he apprehended the crimi- 
nal, and carried him before the judge: together with 
his accuſer, who, notwithſtanding her diſorder, would 


i have 
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have gone of herſelf to crave juſtice for the outrage 
that was committed upon her. The magiſtrate having 
heard, and attentively conſidered the cauſe, found the 
defendant guilty z cauſed him to be ſtripped and ſeourged 
in his preſence; and ordered that, if the huſband of 
the plaintiff ſhould not appear before next day, ſhe 
ſhould be eſcorted to Aſtorga, by two horſemen, at 
the charge of the delinquent. + - 

As for me, more "terrified, perhaps, than the reſt, I 
ot into the country, and croſſing I don't know. how 
many fields and heaths, and leaping all the ditches I 
found in my way, I arrived at laſt at the border of a 
"wood, and was juſt going into it, with a view of con- 
cealing myſelf in ſome thicket, when all of a ſudden, 
two men on horſeback appeared before me, and cal- 
© led—* Who goes there? As niy ſurpriſe hindered me 
from making immediate anſwer. they advanced; and 
each clapping a piſtol to my throat, commanded me to 
tell who I was, whence I came, my bukneſs in the fo- 
reſt, and above all things, to hide nothing from them. 
To theſe interrogations, the manner of which ſeemed 
to me equal to the rack with which the carrier had 
threatened us, I replied, that I was a lad of Oviedo, 
going to Salamanca; recounted the alarm we had un- 
dergene, and confeſſed, that the fear of being put tothe 
torture had induced me to run away. They burſt out 
into a loud laugh at this diſcovery, which manifeſted the 
ſimplicity of my heart; and one of them ſaid—* Take 
« courage, friend; come along with us, and fear nothing: 
we will put the in a place of ſafety. So faying, he 
made me get up behind him, and then we retreated into 

the wood. Rn | | 
Though I did not know what to make of this ren- 
counter, I did not preſage any thing bad from it; for, 
« ſaid T to myſelf}, if theſe people were thieves, they 
© would have robhed, and perhaps murdered me, at once: 
Juen muſt certainly be honeſt gentlemen, who I ve 
22rd, by, and who, ſceing me in a panic, have pity 
on my condition, * cerry me home with them 2 

5 . . 3 : | 10 
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of charity. But I did not long remain in ſuſpenſe ; 


for, after ſeveral windings and turnings, which we per- 


formed in great filence, we came to the foot of a hill, 
where we alighted; and one of the horſemen ſaid to 
me—* This is our dwelling-place.* I looked around, 
but could perceive neither houſe, hut, nor the leaſt ap- 

earance of any habitation : nevertheleſs, theſe two men 
lifted up a huge wooden trap-door, covered with earth 
and brambles, which concealed the entrance of a long 
ſhelving paſſage under ground, into which the horſes 


went of themſelves, like beaſts that were uſed to it; 


while the cavaliers, taking the ſame path, made me 
follow them; then lowering the cover, with cords faſ- 
tened to the inſide for that purpoſe, behold the worthy 
kinſman of my uncle Perez caught like a mouſe in a 


＋ 


; * 
Diſeription of the Subterranean Habitation, and of 
 .. -_ Wvhat Gil Blas obſerved therein. 

1 NOW diſcovered my fituation, and any one may eaſily 

believe that this diſcovery effactually diſpelled my 
former fear: a terror more mighty, and better founded, 

"took poſſeſſion of my foul! T laid my account with 

loſing my life as well as my ducats; and locking upon 
mylelf as a victim led to the altar, walked (more dead 
than alive) between my conductors, who, feeling 
me tremble, exhorted me in vain to fear nothing. When 
we had gone about two hundred paces, turning and de- 
ſcending all the my we entered into a ſtable, lighted 
by two great iron lamps hanging from the arch above. 
Here I taw plenty ot ftraw, and a good many caſks full 
of provender: there was room enough tor twen 

horſes ; but at that time there were only the two that 
we brought along with us, which an old negro, who 
ſeemed vigorous for his years, was tymg to a rack. 
We went out of the ſtable, and hy the anal glimmer 
of ſome lamps, that ſeemed to enlighten the place 
only to ſhow the horrors of it, came to a kitchen, where 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 112 
an old cook-maid was buſy in broiling ſteaks, and pro- 


I 


| viding for ſupper. The kitchen was adorned wit 1 alk 
neceſlary uterfils; and hard by there was a larder ſtor- 


ed with all forts of proviſtons. The cook (for I muſt 
draw her picture) was a perſon ſomewhat turned of 
ſixty: in her youth the hair of her head had been red 
as a carrot; for time had not as yet ſo much bleached it, 
but that one might ſtill perceive ſome ſhades of it's 
primitive colour: ſhe had an olive complexion, a chin 
pointed and prominent, with lips fallen in, a huge 
aquiline. noſe that hung over her mouth, and eyes that 
flamed in purple. CC | 
Well, dame Leonarda, faid one of the gentlemen, 
preſenting me to this fair angel of darkneſs, here's a 


| © young man we have brought for you. Then turning to 


me, and obſerving me pale and difmayed—* Friend, ſaid 


| he, © baniſh thy fear, we will do thee no harm. Hay- 


© ing occaſion for a ſervant to aſſiſt our cook-maid, we 
© met with thee, and happy it is for thee we did: thou 
© ſhalt here ſupply the place of a young fellow, who let 
« hirnlelf die about fifteen days ago; he was a lad of 
« a very delicate complexion ; hit thou feemeſt to be 


| © more robuft, and wilt not die ſo ſoon: indeed, thou 


wilt never {ee the light of the fun again; but in lieu 
© of that, thou ſhalt have good cheer, and a rouz ing fire. 


| + Thou ſhalt paſs thy time with Leonarda, who is a 


© very gentle creature, and enjoy all thy little conveni- 
© ences... I Will ſhew thee,” added he, that thou haſt 


| © not get among beggars,” With theſe words he took 
, 


up à flambeau, and, bidding me follow him, carried 
me into a cellar, where 1 ſaw an infinite number of bot- 
tles and jars well corked, which, he told me, werk fil- 


led with excellent wine. He afterwards made me paſs 
| through divers apartments, ſome of which contained 


bales of linen, others of ſilks and ſtuffs: in one I per- 
ceived gold and filver, and a great quantity of plate in 
different cupboards. || Then 1 followed him into a large 
hall, illuminated by three branches of copper, which 


| allo gave light to the rooms that communicated with itz 


here 
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here he put freſh queſtions to me; aſked my name, 10 
reaſon for leaving Oviedo; and when I had ſatis fed 
his curioſity in theſe e Well, Gil Blas, 


c ſaid he, * ſince thy deſign in quitting the place of thy 


«© nativity was to obtain ſome good 10 thou muſt 
« certainly have been born with a cawl upon thy head, 
© ſeeing thou haſt fallen into our hands. I have alread 

c told thee, that thou ſhalt live here in affluence, and rol 
upon gold and filver: nay, more, thou ſhalt be ſafe; 
© for ſuch is the contrivance of this retreat, that the 
© officers of the holy brotherhood may came into the 
£ wood an hundered times without diſcovering it. The 
© entry is unknown to every living ſoul, except me and 
my comrades: perhaps thou wilt wonder how it could 
© be executed without being perceived by the people 
in the neighbourhood. Know, then, my lad, that 
© this is not a work of our hands, but was made many 
years ago; for, after the Moors had got poſſeſſion of 
s Grenada, Arragon, and almoſt the whole of Spain, 
© the Chriſtians, rather than ſubmit to the yoke of in- 


* fidels, fled, and concealed themſelves in this country, 


«in Biſcay, and in the Aſturies, whither the valiant 
Don Pelagio retired : fugitives, and diſperſed in {mall 
* numbers, they lived in mountains and woods; ſome 
* lurked in caves, and others contrived many ſubter- 
# ranean abodes, of which number this is one. Having 
* afterwards been ſo lucky as to drive their enemies out 
of Spain, they returned into the towns; and, fince 
© that time, their retreats have ſerved for aſyluras to 
© people of our profeſſion, It is true, indeed, the holy 
£ brotherhood * have diſcovered and deftroyed ſome of 
5 them; but there are ſtill plenty remaining; and, 
thank Heayen, I have lived here in ſafety near fifteen 
Vp 3 years 3 


* The Holy Brotherhood in Spain, called Ja Santa 
Hermanded, was formerly an aſſociation to ſuppreſs robbers, 
in times of civil commation; and at this day is an/eRablith- 

ment kept up through all the kingdoms and provinces of 
pain for the ſame purpoſe, _ | 


* 
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C years; my name is Captain Rolando: I am chief 
of the company, and he whom thou ſaweſt with me is 


one of my gang.” 


p. 


Of the Arrival of more Thieves in the Subterranean 
Habitation, and the agreeable Confverſation that 
paſſed among them. | 


Sen IOR Rolando had ſcarce done poking: when ſix 
new faces appeared in the hall; theſe were the Iieute- 
nant with five of the company, who returned loaded 
with booty, which conſiſted of two hampers full of 
ſugar, cinnamon, pepper, dried figs, almonds and rai- 
fins. The licutenant addreſſing himſelf to the captain, 
told him, that he had taken theſe hampers from a 
grocer of Benavento, whoſe mule he had alſo carried 
off. When he had given an account of his expedition 
to his ſuperior, the pillage of the grocer was ordered 
mto the . and it was unanimoufly agreed to make 
merry. A table being covered in the great hall, I 
was {ent back into the kitchen, where dame Leonarda 
inſtructed me in the nature of my office; and, wean 
to necefſity, (fince my cruel fate had 1o ordained) 
fuppreſſed my ſorrow, and prepared myſelf for the ſer- 
vice of thoſe worthy gentlemen. 5 | 
My firſt eſſay was on the fide-board, which J adorned 
vith filver cups, and many ftone bottles of that good 
wine which Signior Rolando praiſed ſo much. I af- 
terwards brought in two ragouts, which were no ſooner ' 
ferved, than the whole company fat down to eat. 
They began with a good appetite, while I ftood be- 


| hind, ready to ſupply them with wine; and acquitted 


myſelf ſo handſomely, that IJ had the honovr to be com- 
plimented upon my behaviour. The captain recounted 
my ſtory in a few words,' which afforded a good deal. 
of diverfion, and afterwards obterved that I did not 
Tant merit: but I was at that time cured of my va- 
nity,, and could hear myſelf praiſed without danger. 
Not one of them was ſilent on the ſyibject ; OY a L 
174 e teeme 
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ſeemed born to be their cup-bearer; that I was worth 
an hundred of my predeceſſors ; and although Dame 
Leonarda (fince his death) had been honoured with the 
office of preſenting nectar to theſe infernal gods, they 
diveſted her of that glorious employment, in which they 


anſtalled me, like a young Ganymede ſucceeding an} 


ancient Hebe. 


A great diſh of roaſt meat, ſerved up aſter the ra-| 


gouts, finiſhed the repaſt of thoſe gormandizing thieves; 
who drinking in proportion to their gluttony, ſoon 
became frolickſome, made a helliſh noiſe, and ſpoke 
all together: one began a ſtory, another broke a jeſt, 
a third ſhouted, a fourth ſung ; ſo that there was 
nothing but riot and confuſion. At length Rolando, 
tired of a ſcene in which he was {o little regarded, 
cried, (with a voice that ſilenced the whole company) 
Gentlemen, I have a propoſal to make; inſtead of 
« ſtunning one another in this manner, by ſpeaking all 
5 together, would it not be better to entertain our- 
_ © ſelves like reaſonable creatures ? There is a thought 
come into my head: ſince thetime of our affoctation, 
we have never had the curioſity to know what fa- 
£ milies we are derived from, and by what train of ad- 
© ventures we have been ſeverally led to embrace this 
way of life; as theſe things ſeem worthy to be 
£ known, let us, for our diverſion, communicate them 
* to one another. The lieutenant, and the reſt, as if 
they had ſomething very entertaining to relate, em- 
braced, with great demonſtrations of joy, the propo- 
{al of their chief, who began his own hiſtory in theſe 


Words--- | 
Gentlemen, you muſt know that I am the only fon 


of a rich citizen of Madrid; the day of my birth] 


£ was celebrated in the family by vaſt rejoicings; mM 


« father, pretty well ſtricken in years, was raviſhed, 


at fight of an heir, and my mother undertook to 
£ fuckle me at her own breaſts : her father, Who was 
c ſtill alive, was a good old man, who meddled with 
b nothing but his beads, and recounted his own ng 
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t like exploits, having been many years in the army; 

« {0 that becoming inſenſibly the idol of theſe three 
« perſons, I was inceſſantly. dandled in their arms. 
6 Feſt ſtudy ſhould fatigue me in my tender years, I 

« was allowed to ſpend. them in the moſt childiſh 

« amuſements ; my father obſerving, that children 

« ought not to apply ſeriouſly to any thing, until time 

« ſhould bave ripened the underſtanding. In expecta- 

« tion of this maturity, I neither learned to read nor 

« write ; but, neverthele:'s, made good uſe of my time; 
« for my father taught me a thouſand different games; I 

became perfectly acquainted with cards, was no 
« ſtranger to dice; and ny grandfather filled my head 
« with romantic ſtories * the military expeditions in 
« which he had been concerned. He ſung the ſame 
catches over and over, and when I had got ten or 
© twelve lines by heart, by dint of hearing them repeated 
© for three months together, my memory became a ſubject 


: 1 admiration to my parents, who ſeemed no leſs ſatis- 


« fied with my genius. When, profiting by the liberty 
J enjoyed of ſpeaking what came uppermoſt, I uſed 
© to interrupt their diſcourſe with my nonſenſical prat- 
© tle——* Ah! what a charming creature it is!“ 
© would my father cry, (looking at me with inexpreſ- 


© fible delight) while my mamma overwhelmed me with 


carrſſes, and my old grandfire wept with joy. I 


© committed, in their preſtnce, the moſt indecent actions 
© with impunity : every thing was forgiven z and, in 


* ſhort, they adored me. In the mean time, having 
* attained my twelfth year, without being put to 


© ſchool, a maſter was at length provided; but he re- 


* ceived. preciſe orders to infirutt me without uſing any 
violence, being only permitted to threaten. me ſome- 
© times with a view of inſpiring me with awe. This 
« permiſton had not the moſt ſalutary effects upon me, 
$ whoeither laughed at his menaces, or, with tears in my 
eyes, went and complained to my mother and grand- 
It was in vain for the poor 
devi to deny the acculation; he was looked upon as a 

e 6 tyrant. 
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© tyrafit, and my aſſertion always believed, in ſpite of his 


5 
remonſtrance. I happened one day to ſcratch myſelf, Foe 
* upon which, ſetting up my pipes, as if he had flayed if « th 
me, my mother came running in, and turned my maſ. 1 

_ © ter out of doors, though he proteſted, and took Hea- Will nan 
ven to witnels, that he had not touched my ſkin. 6. ef 

In the fame manner I got rid of all my precep. h. 


© tors, until ſuch an one as I wanted preſented him. Wi « £: 
« ſelf: this was a batchelor-8## Alcala; an excellent Ml « «« 
© tutor for a perſon of faſhion's child! he was a lover 


C 

© of play, women and wine, conſequently the fitteſt Wl « l 

c perſon in the world for me. The firſt thing he ſet 4 

about was, to gain my affection, in which he fuc- 1 

| * ceeded ; and by theſe means gained the love of my ll « + 
© parents, who left me entirely to his management: in- 4 

© deed, they had no cauſe to repent of their conf- Wi « { 
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« dence ; for, in a very little time, he made me per- 
© fett in the knowledge of the world. By dint ot 
© carrying me along with him, to the places he fre- 
£ quented, I imbibed his taſte fo well, that, except 
in Latin, I became an univerſal proficient ; and when 
I found I had nofarther occaſion for his inſtructions, 
he went to offer them elſewhere. | 
If, during my childhood; I had lived pretty freely, 
it was quite another thing when I became maſter of my 
© own actions: I every moment ridiculed my parents, 
£ who did nothing but laugh at my fallies, which were 
© the more agreeable, the more inſolence they contained, 
Mean while, I committed all kinds of debauchery, 
in the company of other young men of the ſanie diſ- 
£ poſition ; and as our parents did not ſupply us wich 
money ſufficient to ſupport ſuch a delicious life, every 
© one pilfered what he could, at his own home; but 
© that being alſo inſufficient, we began to rob in the 
dark; when, unfortunately, the corregidore got no- 
© tice of us, and would have cauſed us to be appre- 
© hended, had we not been informed of his treacherous 
© deſign; upon which we conjulted our ſafety in flight, 
© and transferred the ſcene of our exploits to the high- 
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c way. Since which time, gentlemen, God has given 
ricll, me grace to grow old in my profeſſion, . in ſpite of 
aycl WY « the dangers to which it is expoſed.” 

mat. Here the captain left off ſpeaking ; and the lieute= 
nant, taking his turn, began with---< Gentlemen, an 
© education quite oppoſite to that of Signior Rolando 
cep. © has, nevertheleſs, produced the fame effett. My 
1im- Wi father was a butcher of Toledo, reckoned the great- 


ent © eſt brute in the whole city, nor vas my mother's 

Over © diſpoſition much more gentle. While I was a child, 

itteſt * they whipped me as if it had been through emulation, 

7 © at the rate of a thouſand ftripes a day: the leaſt fault 
ur 


J committed was attended with the moſt ſevere chaſ- 


q wi « tiſement; and it was in vain for me to aſk pardon, 
* m. with tears in my eyes, and proteſt that I was ſorry 
onk- for what I had done; far from being forgiven, I was 
Pe 


often puniſhed without a cauſe : while my father 
* belaboured me, my mother, (as if he had not ex- 
© erted | himſelf): inſtead of interceding for her child, 
frequently came to his aſſiſtance. This treatment 
* inſpired me with ſuch averſion for my paternal habi- 
* tation, that I ran away before I had attained my 
* fourteenth year; and taking the, road of Arragon, 
* went to Saragoſſa, ſubſiſting on charity by the way. 
There I conſorted with beggars, who led a pretty 
* comfortable life; they taught me to counterfeit blind- 


Were © neſs, to appear lame, and aflift my limbs with ficti- 
incd, Bi « tious ulcers; &c. In the morning (like players, who 
her), * diſguiſe themſelves in order to appear upon the ſtage) 

; dil © we prepared ourſelves for the different parts we in- 
IN a aul e to act, and every one ran to his poſt: in the 
e evening we met again, and enjoyed ourſelves all 
| but night, at the expence of thoſe who had compaſſion 
n the on us in the day. Tired, however, of living among 
"he * thoſe wretches, and ambitious of appearing in a 
— © higher ſphere, I affociated myſelf with ſome knights 
crou> Wl © of the poſt, who taught me a great many ftratagems z 
ler but we were, in a very ſhort time, obliged to quit 


© Saragoſſa, having quarrelled with a certain juſtice, 
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_ ©. whoſe protection we had enjoyed. Every one took; 
© his own courſe : for my own part, I engaged myſelf 
in a company of brave fellows, who put travellers 


© under cont:1bution ; and liked their manner of livins 


© ſo well, that hitherto I have never felt the leaſt in. 
© clination to ſeek another. I am, therefore, gentle. 
men, very much obliged to the barbarity of my pa- 


© rents; for had they treated me a little leſs ſavagely, 


© inſtead of being an honourable lieutenant, I ſhould 
© have been, doubtleſs, at this day, a miſerable 
£ butcher.* _ | 

The next that ſpoke was a young thief; who, ſit- 
ting between the captain and lieutenant, ſaid- Gen- 
c tlemen, the ſtories we have heard are neither ſo com- 
© plicated, nor ſo curious as mine: I owe my being to 
6 2a peaſant's wife, who lived in the neighbourhood of 


Seville: three weeks after ſhe had brought me into 
the world, (being ſtill young, handſome, and healthy) 


« it was propoſed to her, to nurſe a man of quality's 
only ſon, lately born in Seville: this propoſal ny 
© mother chearfully accepted, and went to fetch the 
child; which being committed to her care, ſhe no 
© ſooner brought it home to her houſe, than perceiving 
© ſome ſmall reſemblance between us, ſhe was tempted 
© to make me pals for the infant of quality, in hopes 
© that ſhe ſhould one day be well rewarded by me for 
© that kind office; my father, who was not more ſcru- 
« pulous than his neighbours, approved of the deceit ; 
© tothat, after having made us exchange our ſwaddling- 
c cloaths, the fon of Don Rodrigo de Herrera was ſent 
© to another nurſe under my name, and my mother 


© ſuckled me under his. 


- © Notwithſtanding all the fine things that are ſaid 


© of inftin, and the force of blood, the little gen- 


© tleman's parents {wallowed the change with great 
© eaſe: they had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the trick 
© that was played upon thein; for, till I was ſeven 
c years old, I was ſcarce ever out of their arms. Their 
© intention being to make the a compleat cavalier, all 
N .. © Jarts 
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« forts of maſters were provided; but I had no great 
« jnclination for the exerciſes I learned, and till leſs 
« reliſh for the ſciences they explained; I loved much 
better to game with the ſervants, for whoſe company 
6 I frequented the kitchen and ftable ; but play was 
© not long my predominant paſſion; for before I was 
« ſeventeen years of age, I got drunk daily, ſeduced 


c all the women in the houſe, but attached myſelf 
© chiefly to the cook-maid, who ſeemed to merit m 


« principal regard: ſhe was a fat jolly wench, whoſe 
« pleaſantry; and ſleekneſs pleaſed me much; and I 
made loye to her with ſo little circumſpection, that 
© Don Rodrigo himſelf perceived it. He reprimanded 
© me ſharply ; reproached me with the baſeneſs of my 
© inclinations ; and, leſt the ſight of this amiable object 
£ ſhould render his remonſtrances ineffectual, turned 
my princeſs out of doors. 

I was diſguſted at this piece of conduct, for which 
© I reſolved to be revenged : with this view, I ftole his 
© lady's jewels, and running in queſt of my fair Helen, 
© who had retired to the houſe of a waſh&-woman of 
© her acquaintance, I carried her off, at noon-day, to 
© the end that nobody might be ignorant of my paſ- 
© fion, That was not all: I conducted her into her 
© own country, where I married her in a folemn man- 
© ner, that I might not only give Herrera the more 
© yexation, but allo afford ſuch a worthy example to 
© the children of noblemen. Three months after my 
© marriage, I was informed of Don Rodrigo's death; 
© 2 piece of news I did not receive with indifference ; 
* but repairing inſtantly to Seville, in order to demand 
© his eſtate, I found things ſtrangely altered. My mo- 
© ther, who was dead, had been filly enough, on her 
© death-bed, to confeſs the whole affair, in preſence of 
© the curate of the village, and other credible wit- 
© nefſes; in conſequence of which, the true ſon of Don 
© Rodrigo. was already in poſſeſſion of my place, or 
© rather of his own; and had been received with the 
more joy, on account of their being diſſatisfied with 

| ; C 2 | 85 me. 
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t me. Wherefore, having nothing to expect from that 
quarter, and no longer feeling my inclination for 
my fat ſpouſe, I joined ſome gentlemen of the road, 


with whom I began my expeditions.” | 


The young robber having ended his tory, another 


informed us, that he was the ſon of a merchant at | 


Burgos, and, prompted by an inconſiderate devotion, 
had taken the habit, and profeſſed a very auſtere or- 
der, from which, in a few years, he apoſtatized. In 
Jhort, thoſe eight highwaymen ſpoke in their turns; 
and when I had heard them all, I was not at all ſur- 
prized to find them together. The diſcourſe was ar- 
terwards changed ; they brought upon the carpet ſe- 


veral projects for their next excurſions, and after hav- . 


ing come to a determination, got up from table, in 
order to go to reſt. Having lighted their wax candles, 


and withdrawn, I followed Captain Rolando into his 


chamber, where, while I helped to undreſs him— 
Well, Gil Blas, fays he, © thou ſeeſt how we live: 
© we are always merry, and hatred and envy never get 
© footing among us: we never have the leaft, quarrel 
£ with one another, but are more united than a convent 
5 of monks; thou wilt, my child,” purſued he, lead 
* a very agreeable life in this place; for I don't be- 


lieve thee fool enough to boggle at living with rob- 


bers. Eh! doſt thou think there are any honeſter 
6 poopie in the world than we? No, my lad, every one 
© loves to prey upon his fellows: it is an univerſal 
principle, though variouſly exerted, Conquerors, 


(for example) ſeize upon the territories of their neigh- - 


* bours ; people of quality borrow without any inten- 
tion of repaying ; bankers, treaſurers, exchange-bro- 


. © Kers, clerks, and all kinds of merchants, great and 


6 {mall, are not a whit more conſcientious. ». As for 
your limbs of the law, I need not mention them; 
* every body knows what they can do: I muſt own, 
however, that they are ſomewhat more humane than 
* we; for we often put innocent people to death, and 
* they ſometimes {aye the lives of the guilty.” | 
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| CA FC VE: | 
Of the Attempt of Gil Blas to make his Eſcape, and the 
| * Succeſs thereof. | 
WHEN the captain of the thieves had made this apo- 
logy for his profeſſion, he went to bed, and I re- 
turned into the hall, where I uncovered the table, and 
put every thing in order: from thence I went into the 
kitchen, where Domingo (to was the old negro called) 
expected me to ſupper. Though J had no appetite, I 
fat down with them; but as I could not eat, and ap- 
peared as melanchcly as I had cauſe to be ſo, theſe 
two apparitions, equally qualified, undertook to give 
me conſolation. * Why do you afflict yourſelf, child ?? 
faid the old lady: © you ought rather to rejoice at your 
good fortune. You are young, and ſeem to be of 
© an eaſy temper ; conſequently would have been, in a 
little time, loſt in the world: there you would have 
fallen into the hands of Libertines, who would have 
engaged you in all manner of debauchery ; whereas, 
© here your innocence finds a ſecure haven.*---* Dame 
© Leonarda is in the right, ſaid the old black-a-moor, 
with great gravity ; and let ine add, the world is full 
* of affliction : thank Heaven, therefore, my friend, for 
* having delivered thee all at once from the dangers, 
« difpculties, and miſery of life.“ PA 
I bore their diſcourſe with patience, becauſe to fret 
myſelf would have done me no {ervice: at laſt Domin- 
go, having eaten and drank plentifully, retired into 
the table; while Leonarda, with a lamp in her hand, 
conducted me into a vault, which ſerved as a burying- 
place to the robbers who died a natural death, and in 
which I perceived a miſerable truckle-bed, that looked 
more like a tomb than a couch: Here is your bed- 
chamber, ſaid ſhe: the lad, whoſe place you have 
[© the good fortune to ſupply, flept here, as long as he 
* lived amongſt us; and now that he is dead, reſts in 
the ſame place. He ſlipped away in the flower of his 
* age: J hope you will not be ſo fimple as to follow his 
* example,* So ſaying, ſhe put the light into my hand, 
| i and 


the windings of this new labyrinth, and arrived at the 
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and returned into her kitchen; while I ſetting the lam 
upon the ground, threw myſelf upon the bed, not { 
niich in expectat ion of enjoying the leaſt repoſe, 23 


- with a view to indulge my melancholy reflections. 0 


„Heaven!“ cried I, was ever deſtiny ſo terrible as 
mine! I am baniſhed from the ſight of the ſun: and, 
© as if it was not enough to be buried alive at the ag 
© of eighteen, I am moreover condemned to ſerve thieves, 
© to ſpend the day among highwaymen, and the night 
c among the dead! I wept bitterly over theſe ſuggeſ. 
tions, which ſeemed to me, and were, in effect, extreme] 
ſhocking. A. thouſand times I curſed my unele's de. 
ſign of ſending me to Salamanca: I repented of my 
flying from juſtice at Cacabelos, and even wiſhed I had 
ſubmitted to the torture. But recolleCting that I in- 
jured myſelf in vain complaints to no purpoſe, I be. 
gan to think of ſome means by which I might eſcape, 
« What,” ſaid I to myſelf, is it then impoſſible to 
c deliver myſelf! the thieves are aſleep; the cook-maid 
© and negro will be in the ſame condition preſently; 


cannot J, while they are all quiet, x the help of my 


clamp, find out the paſſage through which'1 deſcended 
c into this infernal abode! It is true, indeed, I don't 
£ think myſelf ſtrong enough to lift the trap-door that 
covers the entry; but, however, that I may have no- 
* thing to reproach myſelf with, I will try; my deſpair 
„ will, perhaps, ſupply me with ſtrength, and who 
© knows but I may accompliſh it!” 

Having then projected this great deſign, I got up, 
When I imagined Leonarda and Domingo were at reſt; 
and taking the lamp in my hand, went out to the vault, Wi 
recommending myſelf to all the ſaints in heaven. It} 
was not without, great difficulty, that I found again all 


door of the ſtable; where, at laſt, perceiving the pal- 
ſage I was in ſearch of, I went into it, advancing to- 
wards the trap, with as much nimbleneſs as joy: but, 
rals! in the middle of the entry I met with a curſed 
iaon gate, faſt locked, and cunting of ſtrong bars, {a 


cloſe 
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cloſe to one another, that I could ſcarce thruſt my hand 
between them. I was confounded at the fight of this 
new obſtacle, which I had not obſerved when I came 
in, the grate being then open : I did not fail, however, 
to feel the bars and examine the lock, which I even at- 
tempted to force; when all of a ſudden, I felt, acroſs 
my ſhoulders, five or ſix, luſty thwacks with a bull's 
pizzle; upon which, I uttered ſuch a dreadful yell, 
that the whole cavern echoed with the ſound ; and look - 
ing behind me, perceived the old negro in his ſhirt, 
with a dark lanthorn in one hand, and the inftrument 
of his execution in the other. Ah, ha! Mr. Jack- 
e anapes, ſaid he, © you want to make your eſcape, 
© hah!'You muſt not imagine that I am to be caught 
* napping. I heard you all the while. I ſuppoſe you 
thought the grate was open, didn't you? Know, my 
© boy, that henceforth thou ſhalt always find it ſhut; 
© and. that, when we detain any body here, againſt his 
« inclination, he muit be more cunning than thou, if ever 
© he gets off. | | 
In. the mcan time, two or three of the thieves, ſtart- 
ing out of their ſleep, at the noiſe of cries, and believing 
that the holy brotherhood was coming ſcuſe upon them, 
got-up ina hurry, and alarmed their companions. Inan 
inſtant all were a foot; and, ſeizing their ſwords and 
carbines, advanced half naked to the place where Do- 
mingo chaſtiſed me; but they no ſooner underftood the 
eauſe of the noiſe they had heard, than their uneafinefs 
was changed into fits of laughter. How, Gil Blas!“ 
* {aid the apoſtate thief to me, © thou haſt not been here 
© ſix hours, and want'ſ to take thy leave of us already! 


Sure thou muſt have a great averſion to a retired 


© life, hah? What would'ſt thou do, if thou wert a 
Carthuſian friar? Go to bed; thou art quit for once, 
on account of the ſtripes Domingo has beſtow'd on 
thee; but if ever thou ſniould'ſt make another effort 


eto elcape, by St. Bartholomew! we will flay thee 


alive!* This ſaid, he withdrew ; the other thieves re- 
tired into their apartments; the old negro, proud of his 
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exploit, returned into his ſtable; and I ſneaked back 
to my Golgotha, where I ſpent the remaining part of 
the night in ſighs and tears. 5 


HA F. VII. ; | 
Of the Behawviour of Gil Blas, when he could do n 
| better. 


DRIN the firſt days of my captivity, I was like 

to ſink under the forrow that oppreſſed me, and 
might have been ſaid to die by inches; but at laſt, m 
good genius inſpired me with the reſolution to diſſemble: 
I affected to appear leſs ſad than uſual; I began to 
laugh and ſing, though, God knows, with an aching 
heart. In a word, I counterfeited ſo well, that Leonarda 
and Domingo were deceived, and believed that the bird 
Vas at laſt reconciled to his cage. The robbers were 
of the ſame opinion; for I aſſumed a gay air when I 
filled wine for them, and mingled in their converſation, 
whenever I found an opportunity of acting the buffoon. 
This freedom, far from diſpleaſing, afforded them di- 
verſien. Gil Blas, {aid the captain to me one even- 
ing, while J entertained them in this manner, thou haſt 
done well, my lad, to baniſh thy melancholy; I am 
charmed with thy wit and humour: I find people are 
© not known all at once; for I did not think thou hadſt 
© been ſo ſprightly and good hatured.* _ 

The reſt joined alſo in my praiſe, and appeared ſo 
well ſatisfied with me, that taking the advantage of this 
good diſpofition—* Gentlemen, ſaid I, allow me to 
tell my mind: ſince my abode in this place, I find 
« myſelf, quite another ſort of a perſon than heretofore. 
© You have diveſted me of the prejudices of education, 
« and I ſenſibly imbibe your diſpoſition: I have a taſte 
for your profeſſion, and alonging deſire of being 
© honoured with the name of your companion, and of ſhar- 
ing the dangers of your expeditions.* All the 7 
approved of my diſcourſe, and commended my forward- 
vels; fo that it was unanimouſly refolved, to let me 
ſerve a little longer, in order to approve myſelf W 
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then carry me out in their excurſions ; after which, I. 
ſhould obtain. the honourable place I demanded. 


Well, then, I was obliged to perſiſt in my difſimula-  . 


tion, and exerciſe the poſt of cup-bearer till, a circum- 


ſtance that mortified me extremely: for my deſign in a- 


piring to the honour of becoming a thief, was only to 
have the liberty of taking air with the reſt, in hopes that 
one day I ſhould be able toeſcape from them, in the courſe 
of their expeditions. This hope alone ſupported my life; 
but nevertheleſs appeared fo diſtant, that I tried more 
than once to baffle the vigilance of Domingo; though” 
it was never in my power, he being always ſo much ups 
on his guard, that I would havedefied an hundred Or- 
pheus's to charm ſuch a Cerberus. It is true, indeed, 
I did not do all that I could have done to,beguile him, 
left T ſhould have awakened his ſuſpicion; for he had. 
a hawk's-eye over me, and I*was obliged to act with 
the utmoſt circumſpection, that I might not betray 
myſelf. I therefore reſigned myſelf to my fate, until 
the time ſhould be expired that was preſcribed by the 
robbers for the receiving me into the gang; and this 
event I expected as impatiently as if I had been to be 
inrolled in a liſt of commiſſioners. a 

Heaven be praiſed! in fix months that time arrived; 
when Signior Rolando, addreſſing himſelf to his com- 
pany, ſaid “ Gentlemen, we muſt keep our word with 
* Gil Blas: T have no bad opinion of that young fel- 
low, and I hope we ſhall make ſomething of him: it 
is therefore my opinion, that we carry him along with 
* us to-morrow to gather laurels on the highway, and 
* uſher him into the path of glory. The robbers agreed 
to their captain's propoſal ; and to ſhew that they already 
looked upon me as one of their companions, from that 
moment diſpenſed with my ſervice, and re-eſtabliſhed 
Dame Leonarda in the office ſhe had loſt on my account. 
They made me throw away my habit, that confifted 
a ſorry threadbare ſhort caſſock, and dreſſed me in 
the ſpoils of a gentleman whom they had lately robbed; 
piter which I prepared myſelf for my firſt Rn a 
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Gul Blas accompanies the Thieves, and performs an Ex. Moira 


ploit on the Highway. 


II was in the month of September, when, towards the 
cloſe of the night, I came out of the cavern, in com. 
2 with the robbers; armed like them, with a car. 
bine, two piſtols, ſword and bayonet, and mounted on a 
pretty good horſe, which they had taken from the {ame 
gentleman whoſe dreſs I wore, I had lived ſo long in 
darkneſs, that when day broke, I was dazzled with the 
light; which, however, ſoon became familiar to my eyes. 
Having paſſed hard by Ponferrada, we lay in ambuſh 
in a ſmall wood which bordered on the road to Leon. 
There we waited, expecting that Fortune would throw 
ſome good luck in our way; when we perceived a Do- 
minican (contrary to the cuſtom of thele good fathers) 
riding upon a ſorry mule: God be praiſed, cried the 
captain, laughing, there's the coup d"efſai of Gil 
Blas Let him go and unload that monk, while we 
© obſerve his behaviour.“ All the reſt were of opinion, 
that this was a very proper commiſſion for me; and 
exhortẽd me to acquit myſelf handſomely in it. Gen- 
* tlemen,” ſaid I, you ſhall be ſatisfied: I will make 
© that prieſt as bare as my hand, and bring hither his 
© mule in a twinkling.*—* No, no, replied Rolando, 
© ſhe is not worth the trouble: bring us only the purſe 
© of his reverence ; that is all we expect of thee. For 
this purpoſe, I fallied from the wood, and made to- 
wards the clergyman; begging Heaven, all the way, to 
pardon the action I was about to commit. I would i 
gladly have made my eſcape that moment; but the 
greateſt part of the thieves were better mounted than 
I: and, had they perceived me running -away, would 
have been at my heels in an inſtant, and entrapt me 
again in a very ſhort time, or, perhaps, diſcharged their 
carbines at me; in which tale, I ſhould have nothing 
to brag of. Not daring, therefore, to hazard fuch a 
delicate ſtep, I came up with the prieſt, and clapping 


N a piſtol 
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a piſtol to his breaſt, demanded his purſe. He ſtop- 
ed ſhort to ſurvey me; and without ſeeming much 


afraid, © Child, faid he, you are very young: you 
„have got a bad trade by the hand betimes.*—* Bad 


« as it is, father, I replied, © I wiſh I had begun it 


ſooner.— Ah! ſon, ſon," faid the good friar, (who 


did not comprehend the true meaning of my words) 


« what blindneſs !—allow me to repreſent to you the miſe- 


f rable condition O father, ſaid I, interru ting him 
haſtily, © a truce with your morals, if you pleaſe? my 
© buſineſs on the highway is not to hear ſermons : 1 
« want money.'—* Money!” cried he, with an air of 
aſtoniſhmeat ; you are little acquainted with the cha- 
6 rity of che Spaniards, if you think people of my 
* cloth have occaſion for money, while they travel in 
* this kingdom. Undeceive yourſelf; we are every 
« where cheartully received, having lodging and vic- 
* tuals; and nothing is aſked in return, but our pray- 
*ers: in ſhort, we never carry money about us on the 
© road ; but confide altogether in Providence. That 
won't go down with me, I replied : © your depend- 
* ance 18 not altogether ſo viſionary; for, you have al- 
* ways ſome good piſtoles in reſerve, to make more 
* ſure of Providence. But, my good father,” added I, 
let us have done; my comrades, who are in that 
wood, begin to be impatient ; therefore throw your 
* purſe upon the ground inſtantly, or I ſhall certainly 
put you to death. . | | 
At theſe words, which I uttered with a menacing 
look, the friar, ſeeming afraid of his life, ſaid “ Hold! 
* 1 will ſatisfy you then, ſince there is a neceſſity for 


it: I fee tropes and figures have no effect on people 


* of your profeſſion.“ So ſaying, he pulled from un- 

derneath his gown a large. purſe of ſhamoy leather, 

which he ws upon the ground. Then 1 told 

him, he might &ntinue his journey; a permiſſion he 
d not give me the leaſt trouble of repeating ; but 

clapped his heels to the ſides of his mule ; which be- 

lying the opinion I had conceived of her, (for 5 

| | | | gine 


tied the purſe, and opening it, pulled out two or three 
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gined ſhe was not much better than my uncle's) all of whe 

24 ſudden went off at a pretty round pace. As toon as hav 
he was at a diſtance, I alighted, and taking up the MW « fa 
urſe, which ſeemed heavy, mounted again, and got m 

18 to the wood in a trice; where the thieves waited 641 


with impatience to congratulate me upon my victory. 
Scarce would they give me time to diſmount, ſo eager 


were they to embrace me. Courage, Gil Blas l' {aid 


C 
Rolando, .* thou haſt done wonders ;. I have had m 
© eyes on thee during thy expedition; I have obſerved V 
© thy countenance all the time; and I, propheſy, thou m3 
wilt in time become an excellent highwayman.* The to! 
lieutenant and the reſt approved of the prediction, dit 
which they aſſured me I ſhould one day certainly fulfil. dit 
I thanked them for the high idea they had conceived dr 
of me, and promiſed to do all that lay · in my power to ele 
maintain it. | = : ar 
After they had loaded me with ſo much undeſerved ar 
praiſe, they were deſirous of examining the booty I had ſh 
made. Come, faid they, let us ſee what there is 


ra 
in the clergyman's purſe.*—* It ought to be well fur- it 
© niſhed,* continued one among them; for thoſe good Ac 
« fathers don't travel like pilgrims. The captain un- v 


noted their immorality. I ,was the only perſon who 

did not laugh ; my mirth being checked by the railliers, | 

; 1 ed” Foy OE. . * * 

* Scapularies are pieces of conſecrated ſtuff, worn by prieſts | 
and nuns. | | 


* 


a 

handfuls of copper medals, mixed with bits of hallowed v 
wax, and ſome ſcapularies*. At the fight of ſuch an t 
uncommon prey, all the robbers burſt out into an im- n 
moderate fit of laughter. Upon my foul,” ctied the t 
lieutenant, we are very mnch obligeds:to Gil Blas, ; 
* for having, in his coup d'efſai, performed a theſt ſo q 
ſalutary to the company. This piece of wit brought [ 
on more. Thoſe milcreants, and he in particular who « 
had apoſtatized, began to be very merry upon the mat- 0 
ter: a thouſand ſallies eſcaped them, that too well de- 4 
| 
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who enjoyed themſelves at my expence. Every one 


having ſhot his bolt, the captain ſaid to me“ In 
« faith, Gil Blas, I advile thee, as a friend, to joke no 
© more with monks ; who are, generally ſpeaking, toe 
© arch and cunning for ſuch as thee.” | 


. 


Of the ſerious Ahuir that followed this Adwenture. 


WE remained in the wood the greateſt part of the 
day, without perceiving any traveller that could 
make amends for the prieſt. At laft we left it, in order 
to return to our cavern, confining our exploits to that lu- 
dicrous event, which {till conſtituted the ſubje& of our 
diſcourle, when we diſcovered, at a diſtance, a coach 
drawn by four mules, advancing at a briſk trot, and 
eſcorted by three men on horſeback, who ſeemed well 
armed. Upon this, Rolando ordered his troop to halt, 
and held a council ; the reſult of which was, that they 


ſhould attack the coach. We were immediately ar- 


ranged according to his difpoſition, and marched up to 
it in order of battle. In ſpite of the applauſe I had 
acquired in the wood, I felt mylelf ſeized with an uni- 
verſa] tremor, and immediately a cold ſweat broke out 
all over my body, which I looked upon as no very fa- 
vourable omen. To crown my good luck, I was in 
the front of the line, between the captain and lieute- 
nant, who had ſtationed me there, that I might aceut- 
tom myſelf. to ſtand fire all at once. Rolando obſerv- 


ing how muth nature ſuffered within me, looked at me 


aſkance, ſaying with a fierce countenance—* Hark'e, 
Gil Blas, remember to do thy duty; for if thou 


© hang'ſt an arſe, I'll blow thy brains out. I was too 


well perſuaded that he would keep his word, to neglect 


this caution; for which reaſon 1 thought of nothing 


now. but of recommending my ſoul to God. | 
In the mean time, the coach and horſemen approach- 
ed, who knowing what ſort of people we were, and 
gueſſing our deſign by our appearance, ſtopped within 
muſket-ſhot, and prepared to receive us; whije a gen- 
+ VOL» I. 43 D tleman 
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tleman of a good mien, and richly dreſſed, came out of 
the coach, and mounting a horle that was led by one 
of hig attendants, put himſelf at their head, without 
any other arms than a ſword and a pair of piſtols. 
Though they were but four A nine, (the coachman 
remaining on the ſeat) they advanced towards us with a 
boldneſs that redoubled my fear: I did not fail, how- 
ever, though I trembled in every joint, to make ready 
to fire; but, to tell the truth, I ſhut my eyes, and 
turned away my head, when I diſcharged my carbine ; 
and, conſidering the manner in which it went off, my 
conicience ought to be acquitted on that ſcore. 
I willnot attempt to deſcribe the action ; foralthough 
I was preſent, I ſaw nothing; and my fear, in con- 
founding my imagination, concealed from me the hor- 
ror, of the ſpectacle that occaſioned it. All I know of 
the matter 1s, that after a great noiſe of firing, I heard 
my companions ſhout, and cry, Victory! Victory!“ 
At that exclamation, the terror which had taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of my ſenſes, diſſipated, and I ſaw the mo 
horſemen ſtretched lifeleſs on the field of battle. On 
our fide we had but one man killed, and he was no 
other than the apoſtate, who had met with his deſerts 
for his apoſtacy and profane jeſts upon the ſcapularies. 
The lieutenant received a wound in the arm; but it 
om a very flight one, the ſhot having only ruffled the 
in. | 
Signior Rolando ran immediately to the door of the 
coach, in which there was a lady of about four or five 
and twenty years of age, who appeared very handſome, 
notwithſtanding the melancholy condition in which ſhe 
was; for ſhe had ſwooned ng the. engagement, and 
was not yet recovered. While he was buſied in look- 


ing after her, we took care of the booty, beginning 
with ſecuring the horſes of the killed, which, irighted 
at the noiſe ef the firing, had run away, after having 
loſt their riders. As for the mules, they had not ſtir- 
read, altho' the coachman, during the action, had quit- 

ted his place, in order to make his eſcape, We alight- 
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d; and, unyoking, loaded them with ſome trunks we 
found faſtened to the coach, before and behind. This 
being done, the lady, who had not as yet recovered - 
her ſenſes, was, by order of the captain, taken out, and 

laced on horſeback before one of the robbers that was 
beſt mounted; after which, quitting the high road, the 
coach, and the dead, whom we had ſtripped, we carried 
off the lady, the mules, and the horſes. 85 


. 


In what Manner the Robbers behaved to the Lady. 
Of the great Defign which Gil Blas projected, and 
the Iſſue thereof. | | „ „ 
ary within an hour of day-break when we ar- 
rived at our habitation ; and the firſt thing we did 
was, to lead our beaſts into the ſtable, where we were 
obliged to tie them to the rack, and take care of them 
witli our own hands, the old negro having been three 
days before ſeized with a fit of the gout and rheuma- 
tiſm, that kept him a-bed, deprived of the uſe of his 


| limbs: the only member at liberty was his tongue, 


which he employed in teſtifying his impatience by the 
moſt horrible execrations. Leaving this miſerable 
wretch to ſwear and blaſpheme, we went to the 
kitchen, where our whole attention was engroſſed by 
the lady, and we ſucceeded fo well as to bring her out 
of her fit; but when ſhe had recovered the uſe of 
her ſenſes, and ſaw herſelf in the hands of ſeveral men 
whom ſhe did not know, ſhe perceived her misfortune, 
and was ſeized with horror! The moſt lively forrow and 
direful deſpair appeared in her eyes, which ſhe lifted 
up to heaven as if to reproach it with the, indignities 
that threatened her; then giving way of a ſudden to 
theſe diſmal apprehenſions, ſhe relapſed into a ſwoon, 
her eye-lids cloſed, and the robbers imagined that death 
would deprive them of their 0 The captain, think- 
ing it more proper to leave her to herſelf, than to tor- 
ment her with their aſſiſtance, ordered her to be car- 
Ht 2 D 2 | ried 
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ried to Leonarda's bed, where ſhe was left alone, at 
the hazard of what might happen. 

We repaired to the hall, where one of the thieves, 
who had been bred a turgeon, dreſſed the lieutenant's 

ound: after which, being deſirous of feeing what 
w_ in the trunks, we found ſome of them filled with 
lace and linen, others with cloaths; and the laſt we 
opened contained ſome bags full of piſtoles, at ſight of 


which, the gentlemen concerned were infinitcly re- 


joiced. This enquiry being made, the cook-maid 
furniſhed the ſide-board, laid the cloth, and ſerved up 
ſupper. Our converſation at firſt turned upon the great 
victory we had obtained; and Rolando addreſſing him- 
{ſelf to me—* Confeſs, Gil Blas,” ſaid he, confeſs 
© that thou waſt horribly afraid.“ I ingennouſly ovn- 
ed, that what he ſaid was very true; but that when I 
ſhould have made two or three campaigns, I would 
fight like a knight-errant : whereupen the whole com- 
pany took my part, obſerving that my fear was ex- 
cuſable; that the action had been very hot; and that, 
conſidering I was a young fellow who had never ſmell- 
ed gunpowder, I had acquitted myſelf pretty well. 
The diſcourſe atterwards turning upon the mules and 
horſes we had brought into our retreat, it was agreed 
that to-morrow before day we ſhould all ſet out to- 
gether, in order to ſell them at Manſilla; which place, 
in all probability, the report of our expedition had not 
yet reached. This reſolution being taken, we finiſhed 
our meal, and returned into the kitchen to viſit the 


lady, whom we found ſtill in the fame ſituation,” Ne- 


vertheleſs, tho' it was with mak, we could per- 
ceive any ſigns of life in her, ſonie of the villains did 
not ſcruple to regard her with a prophane eye, and 
even to diſcover a brutal deſire; which they would 
have ſatisfied immediately, had not Rolando pre- 

vented it, by repreſenting to them, that they ought 
at leaſt to wait until the lady ſhould get the better of 
that oppreſſion of forrow which deprived her of reflec- 

tion. The reſpect they had for their captain a” 20 
| oy 


* 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLA. 41 
their incontinence; otherwiſe, nothing could have ſaved 
the lady, whoſe honour death itſelf, perhaps, would 
not have been able to ſecure. | 

We left this unfortunate gentlewoman in the ſame 
condition in which we found her; Rolando contenting 
himſelf with laying injunctions on Leonarda to take 
care of her, while every one retired into his own apart- 
ment. For my own part, as ſoon as I got to bed, 
inſtead of reſigning myſelf to ſleep, I did nothing but 
think of that lady's misfortune : I never doubted that 
ſhe was a perſon of quality, and looked upon her 
ſituation as the more deplorable for that reaſon. I could 


not; without ſhuddering, repreſent to myſelf the horrors: 


to which ſhe was deſtined, and felt myſelf as deeply 
concerned for her, as if I had been attached by blood 
or friendſhip. At laſt, after having bewailed her hard 
fate, I began to revolve the means of reſcuing her ho- 
nour from the danger in which it was, and of deliver- 
ing myſelf at the ſame time from the fubterranean abode. 
I recollected that the old negr9s was not in a condition 
to move; and that, ſince his being taken ill, the cook- 
wench kept the key of the grate. This reflection warm- 
ed my imagination, and made me conceive a {ſcheme 
which I digeſted ſo well, that I proceeded to put it in 
practice immediately in the following manner. 
Pretending to be racked with the cholic, I began 
with complaints and groans; then raiſing my voice, 


_ uttered dreadful cries, that wakened the robbers, and 


brought them inſtantly to my bed-fide. When they 
aſked what made me roar fo hideouſly, 1 anſwered that 
I was tortured with an horrible chclic ; and, the better 
to perſuade them of the truth of what J ſaid, grinded 
my teeth, made frightful grimaces and contortiuns, and 


| writhed myſelf in a ſtrange manner; then I became 


quiet all of a ſudden, as if my pains had given me 
ſome reſpite. In a moment after, I began again to 
bounce upon the bed, and twiſt about my limbs; in a 
word, I played my part ſo well, that the thieves, cun- 
ning as they were, allowed themiclves to be deceived, 
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and believed, in good earneſt, that I was violently grip- 
ed. In a moment, all ef them were buſied in endea- 


- 


vours to eaſe me, ort᷑ brought a bottle of uſquebaugh, 
and made me ſwallow one half of it; another, in ſpite 
of my teeth, injected a clyſter of oil of ſweet almonds; 
a third warmed a napkin, and applied it broiling hot 

ts my belly. I roared for mercy in vain: they imputed 
my cries to the cholic; and continued to make me 
ſuffer real pains, in attempting to free me, from one 
did not feel. At laſt, being able to reliſt them no 
longer, I was fain to tell them that the gripes had left 
me, and to conjure them to give me quarter. Upon 
which they left off tormenting me with their remedies, 


and I took care to trouble them no more with my. 


complaints, for fear of _ undergoing their good offices 
a fecond time. | 


This ſcene laſted almoſt three hours; after which, 


the robbers, judging that day was not far off, prepared 


themſelves to ſet out for Manſilla: I would have got 
up; to make them believe I was defirous of accompany- 
ing them; but they would not ſuffer me to riſe, Signior 


Rolando ſaying, No, no, Gil Blas! ftay at home, 


© child; thy cholic may return. Thou ſhalt go with 
us another time: but thou art in no condition to go 
© abroad to-day.* I was afraid of inſiſting upon it too 
much, leſt be ſhould yield to my requeſt: therefore I 
only appeared very much mortified, becauſe I could not 
be of the party. This I acted fo naturally, that they 
went out of the cavern without the leaſt ſuſpicion of my 
deſign. After their departure, which I had endeayoured 
to haſten by my prayers, I ſaid to myſelf, Now, Gil 
© Blas! now is the time forthee to have reſolution: arm 
© thyſelf with courage, to finiſh that which thou haſt ſo 
© happily begun. Domingo is not in a condition to op- 
c pole thy enterprize, and Leonarda cannot hinder it's 
© execution, Seize this wt ran of eſcaping, than 


© which, perhaps, thou wilt. never find one more favou- 
* rable.* Theſe. ſuggeſtions filled me with confidence; 


I got up, tock my iword and piſtols, and went firſt to- 
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wards the kitchen; but before I entered, hearing Leo- 
narda ſpeaking, ſtopped in order to liſten. She was 
talking to the unknown lady; who having recovered 
her ſenſes, and underſtood the whole of her misfortune, 
weeped in the utmoſt bitterneſs of deſpair. © Weep, 
© my child,” ſaid the whole beldame to her; © diflolve 
© yourſelf into tears, and don't ſpare ſighs; for that 
will give you eaſe. You have had a dangerous 
« qualm; but now there is nothing to fear, ſince you 
( ſhed abundance of tears. Your grief will abate by 
© little and little, and you will ſoon accuſtom yourſelf 
to live with our gentlemen, who are men of honour, 
© You will be treated like a princeſs, meet with nothing 
© but complaiſance, and freſh proots of affection. every 
© day. There are a great many women who would 


be glad to be in your place.“ 


I did not give Leonarda time to proceed; but en- 
tering, clapped a piſtol to her breaſt, and with a 
threatening look, commanded her to ſurrender the key of 
the grate. She was confounded at my behaviour; and, 
though almoſt at the end of her career, ſo much attached 
to life, that ſhe durſt not retuſe my demand. Havirg 
got the key in my poſſeſſion, I addrefſed myſelf to the 
afflicted lady, faying—* Madam, Heaven has ſent you 
© x deliverer ; riſe, and follow. me, and I will conduct 
© you whitherſoever you ſhall pleaſe to direct. The lady 
did not remain — to my words; which made ſuch 
an impreſſion upon her, that ſummoning up all the 


ſtrength ſhe had left, ſhe got up, and throwing herſelf at 
my feet, conjured me to preſerve her honour. I raiſed 
ber, and aſſured her that ſhe might rely upon me: then 


taking ſome cords which I perceived in the kitchen, 
with her aſſiſtance, I tied Leonarda to the feet of a large 
table, ſwearing that, if ſhe opened her mouth, I eee 
kill her on the ſpot. I afterwards lighted a flambeau, 
and going with the ſtranger into the room where the 
gold and filver was depoſited, filled my pockets with 
piſtoles and double piſtoles; and to induce the lady to 
follow my example, aſſured her, that ſhe only took 1 
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her own. When we had made a good proviſion of 


this kind, we went towards the ſtable, which J entered 
alone with my piſtols cock'd, firmly believing that the 
old negro, in ſpite of his gout and rheumatiſm, would 
not ſuffer me to ſaddle and bridle my horſe in quiet; 
and fully reſolved to cure him of all his diſtempers, if 
he ſhould take it into his head to be troubleſome: but 
by good luck, he was ſo overwhelmed with the pains 
he had undergone, and thoſe he ſtill ' ſuffered, that I 
brought my horſe out of the ſtable, even without his 
ſeeming to perceive it; and the lady, waiting for me at 
the door, we proceeded, with all diſpatch, through the 
paſſage that led out of the cavern; arrived at the grate, 
which we opened; and at laſt cante to the trap-door, 
which we lifted up with great difficulty ; or rather, 
the deſire of eſcaping lent us new ſtrength, without which 
we ſhould not have been able to ſucceed. 
Day began to appear juſt as we found ourſelves de- 
livered from the jaws of this abyſs; and as we fervently 
deſired to be at a greater diſtance from it, I threw my- 
ſelf into the ſaddle, the lady mounting behind me, and 
following the firſt path that preſented itſelf, at a round 
gallop, got out of the foreſt in a ſhort time, and entered 
a plain, divided by ſeveral roads, one of which we took 
at random. I was mortally afraid that it would conduct 
us to Manſilla, where we might meet with Rolando and 
his confederates ; but happily my fear was vain. We 
arrived at the town of Aſtorga, at two o'clock in the 
afternoon, where people gazed at us with extreme atten- 
tion, as if it had been an extraordinary thing to ſee a 
woman on horſeback, ſitting behind a man. We alighted 
at the firſt inn we came to, where the firſt thing I did, 
was to order a partridge and a young rabbit to the fire; 


and while this was doing, I conducted the lady into 


a chamber, where we began to converſe with one another; 


for we had rode ſo raft, that we had no diſcourſe upon 


the road. She ſnewed how ſenſible ſhe was of the ſer- 
vice I had done to her; and obſerved, that after J had 
performed ſuch a generous action, ſhe could 15 8 
© SM uaade 
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| of made herſelf that I was a companion of the thieves 
red from whom I had reſcued her. I told her my ſtory, 


the in order to confirm the good opinion ſhe had conceived 
uld of me; and, by that means, engaged her to honour me 
iet; with her confidence, and inform me of her misfortunes, 10 
„ which ſhe recounted, as I ſhall relate in the following 7 
but chapter. | 45 
uns . i? 
, þ Tube Hiſtory of Donna Mencia of Moſquera. _  . 
vas IAS born at Valladolid, and my name is Donna 
the *Mencia of Moſquera. Don Martin, my father, after 
ite, © having ſpent almoſt his whole patrimony in the ſer- 
or, vice of his king, was killed in Portugal, at the head 
er, of his own regiment, and left me ſo moderately pro- 
ich t vided, that though I was an only child, I was far 
© from being an advantageous match. I did not want 
Jo: « admirers, however, in ſpite of the lowneſs of my for- 
tly tune; a good many of the moſt confiderable cavaliers 
5 in Spain made their addreſſes to me: but he who at- 
nd © trafted my attention moſt, was Don Alvaro de Mello; 
nd © he was, indeed, more handſome than any of his ri- 
ed vals, but more ſubſtantial. qualifications determined 
ok me in his favour; he was endued with wit, prudence, 
i&& « probity, and valour, and withal the moſt gallant man 
nd in the world. When he gave entertainments, nothing 
Ve could be more elegant; and when he appeared at 
he « tournaments, every body admired his vigour and ad- 
n- « dreſs: I preferred him, therefore, to all others, and 
a © married bim accordingly. | „ te | 
A WM A A few days after our marriage, he happened to 
id, © meet with Don Andrea de Baeſa, who had been one of 
e; © his. rivals, in a private place; where quarrelling with 
to © each other, they came to blows, and Don Andrea loſt 
r; his life in the rencounter. As he was nephew to the 
on MW * corregidor of Valladolid, a violent man, and mortal 
er- © enemy to the family of Mello, Don Alvaro knew he 
ad + could not leave the city too ſoon: he returned home 
r- in a hurry; and, while they ſaddled his horſe, told me 


e PIES | what 


4 1 
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what had happened. My dear Mencia,”” faid he, 
« we muſt part! you know the corregidor; don't let 
« us then flatter ourſelves, for he will proſecute me 
« with the utmoſt rancour; and as you are not i gno- 
« rant of his credit, you know I cannot be ſafe in this 
% kingdom.” He was ſo much penetrated with his 
© own ſorrow, and with that which he ſaw take poſſoſ- 
© fhon of my breaſt, that he could fay no more; and 


© when I had prevailed upon him to furniſh himſelf | 


© with ſome money and jewels, he claſped me in his 
© arms, and during a whole quarter of an hour, we 
did nothing but mingle our ſighs and tears. At laſt, 
© being told e ee was ready, he tore himſelf from 
© me; he departed, and left me in a condition not to 
© be deſcribed. Happy! had the exceſs of my afflicti- 
on, at that time, put an end to my life! what troubles 
© and forrows would my death have prevented! Some 
hours after Don Alvaro was gone, the corregidor 
© being informed-of his flight, ordered him to be pur- 
© ſued; and ſpared nothing to have him in his power: 
but my huſband always baffled the purſuit, and kept 
© himſelt ſecure, in ſuch a manner, that the judge 
found himſelf obliged to limit his revenge to the ſole 
« ſatisfaction of ruining the fortune of a man whoſe 
_ © blood he wanted to ſhed: his efforts were not unſuc- 
© ceſsful, all the effects of Don Alvaro being confiſ- 

© cated. i | 

Left in a moſt afflicting ſituation, and having ſcarce 
© wherewithal to ſubſiſt, 1 began to live a very ſolitary 
© life, all my attendants being reduced to one ſervant 
© maid: 1 ſpent the day in bemoaning—not” an indi- 
© gence, which I could have borne with patience; but 
© the abſence of my dear huſband, whoſe condition I 
© was utterly ignorant of, although he had promiſed, 


V4 


cin his laſt pavers rs adieu, that he would take care 
ot, into whatever part of the 


to inform me of his 
world his cruel fate ſhould conduct him. Neverthe- 
© leſs, ſeven long years elapſed, ' without my hearing 
the leaſt account of him; and this uncertainty of his 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 47 


e deſtiny plunged me into an abyſs of ſorrow. At laſt 
© | was told that, in fighting for the King of Portu- 
© oal in Fez, he had loſt his life in battle: a man late- 
© Iy returned from Africk confirmed this report, aſſur- 


ing me, that he was perfectly well acquainted with 


Don Alvaro de Mello, had ſerved with him in the 
© Portugueſe army, and even ſaw him fall in the ac- 
© tion: to this he added many other circumſtances, 
« which perſuaded me that my huſband was no more. 
At that time, Don Ambroſio Meſia Carillo, Mar- 
quis of Guardia, came to Valladolid: he was one of 
* thoſe old lords who, by the politeneſs and gallantry 
of their manners, make people forget their age, and 
continue ſtill agreeable to the ladies. One day, hear- 
© ing by accident the ſtory of Don Alvaro, and being 
« deſirous of ſeeing me, on account of the picture which 
© had been drawn of me; for the ſatisfaction of his cu- 
6 riofity, he engaged one of my relations, who carried 
me to her houſe. Seeing me there, I had the fortune 
© to pleaſe him, in ſpite of the remarkable impreſſion 
© which grief had made on my countenance z but why 
do J ſay, in ſpite of it; perhaps he was touched 
© alone by my fad and languiſhing air, which prepoſ- 
©{efſed him in favour of my fidelity; his love, in all 
probability, was the effect of my melancholy ; for he 
© told me more than once, that he regarded me as a 
© miracle of conſtancy; and that, for this reaſon, he 
© even envied the fate of my huſband, how deplorable 
© ſoever it was in other reſpects: in a word, he was 
c ſtruck at firſt ſight of me, and had no occaſion to ſee me 
£ a ſecond time, in order to take the reſolution of mak- 


 £ ing me his wife. 


© He choſe the interceſſion of my kinſwoman, to- 
©wards obtainmg my conſent : the came to my 
« lodgings accordingly, and repreſented to me, that 
C my huſband having ended his days in the kingdom 
of Fez, as we had been informed, it was not reaſon- 
* able that I ſhould bury my charms any longer; that 
I had fufficiently bewailed the fate of a man 3 
| 1 | | _ © whom 


EE 
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£ whom I had been united but a few moments; and 
© that I ought to profit by the occaſion that now pre- 
« ſented itſelf; by which means I ſhould be the happieſt 
£ woman in the world. She then extolled the great 
© family of the old Marquis, his vaſt eſtate, and un- 
© blemiſhed character: but her eloquence in diſplaying 
« the advantages he poſſeſſed was in vain; it was no 
c in her power to perſuade me; not that I doubted tht 
© death of Don Alvaro, or was reſtrained by the fear 
© of ſeeing him again, when I ſhould leaft expect him; 
© the little inclination, or rather the reluctance, I felt 
c for a ſecond marriage, after having ſuffered fo man 
£ misfortunes by my firſt, was the only obſtacle my re- 
© Jation had to remove. She did not deſpair for all 
£ that; on the contrary, it redoubled her zeal for Don 
© Ambroſioz ſhe engaged my whole family in the inte- 
© reſt of that lord; my relations preſſed me to accept 


of ſuch an advantageous match; I was every mo- 


ment beſieged, importuned, and tormented; and m 
« miſery, which daily encreaſed, contributed not a lit- 
© tle to overcome my reſiſtance. 5 

_ © Being unable, therefore, to hold out any longer, 
© 1 yielded to their preſſing inſtances, and married the 
Marquis of Guardia; who, the day after our nup- 
© tials, carried me to a very fine caſtle which he had 
« ſituated near Burgos, between Grajal and Rodillas. 
* He conceived the moſt violent paſſion for me, and 1 
© obſerved, in the whole of his behaviour, the utmoſt 
© deſire of pleaſing me. His ſole ſtudy was to antici- 
© pate my wiſhes: no huſband had ever fuch a tender 


© regard for his Wife; and no lover eyer ſhewed more 


* complaiſance to his miſtreſs. I-ſhould have been 
« pathonately fond of Don Ambroſio, notwithſtanding 


+ the diſproportion of our years, had I been capable of 


loving any one after Don Alvaro; but a conſtant heart 
can never change. The endeavours of my ſecond 
+ buſband to pleaſe me were rendered ineffectual by 


the remembrance of my firſt ; ſo that 1 could only re- 


© quite his tenderneſs with pure ſentiments of grati- 
£ tude, ; I was 


4 * 
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"ET was in this diſpoſition, when, one day, taking 
© the air at the window of my apartment, I perceived 
< in the garden a kind of peaſant who earneftly look - 
© ed at me: thinking he was the gardener's ſervant, I. 
©took no notice of him; but next day being again at 
© the window, I ſaw him in the ſame place, and he 
© ſeemed to view me with uncommon attention: ſtruck 
© with this circumſtance, I looked at him in my turn, 
and after having ſome time conſidered him, thought 
] recognized the features af the unfortunate Don Al- 
©varo. This apparition raiſed an inconceivable tumult 


within me; I ſhrieked aloud! but luckily there was 
© nobody preſent, except Inez, who, of all my ſervants, 


enjoyed the greateſt ſhare of my confidence. When 


J imparted to her the ſuſpicion that alarmed me, ſhe | 


laughed at my apprehenſion, believing that my eyes 
* were impoſed upon by ſome ſlight reſemblance. Re- 
ce collect yourſelf, Madam, ſaid ſhe, © and don't 
« imagine you have ſeen your-former huſband : what 


« likelihood is there, that he ſhould be here in the dreſs | 


« of a peaſant? or, indeed, what probability is there 
« of his being alive? I will go down into the garden,” 
added ſhe, *©* and talk to this countryman, and when 
&« I have learned who he is, come back and let you 
& know.”* Inez accordingly went into the garden, and 


© ſoor- after returned to my apartment in great emoti- 


© tion, ſaying, © Madam, your ſuſpicion is but too 
« juſt it is Don Alvaro himſelf whem you have ſeen! 
& he has diſcovered himſelf, and demands a ſecret in- 
6c terview.”” e 3 REL, 
© As I had, at that very time, an opportunity of 


© receiving Don Alvaro, the marquis being at Burgos, 


© I ordered my maid to bring him into my cloſet, by 
© a private ſtair-caſe. You may well think that I was 


in a terrible agitation,” and altogether unable to ſup- 


port the preſence of a man who had a right to load 
© me with reproaches. + As ſoon as he appeared, I 


* fainted away. Inez and he flew to my aſſiſtance; 


* and, when they had brought me out of my ſwoon, 
W Don 
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© Don Alvaro faid—* Madam, for Heaven's fake, 
© compoſe yourſelf; let not ray preſence be a puniſh- 
© ment to you; 1 have no intention to give you the 
« leaſt pain, I come not as a furious huſband, to call 
< you to an account of your plighted troth, and up- 
ce braid you with the ſecond engagement you have con- 
* tracted. I know very well that it was the work of 


your relations; I am el paces with all the perſe- 


t cutions you have ſuffered on that ſcore: beſides, the 
* report of my death was, ſpread all over Valladolid; 
* and you had the more reaſon to believe it true, as 
* no letter from me aſſured you of the contrary; in 
« ſhort, I know in what manner you have lived ſince 
* our cruel ſeparation, and that neceſſity, rather than 
4 love, has thrown you into the arms of Ah, 
« Sir!” cried I, interrupting him, „Why will you 
, excuſe your unhappy wife! ſhe is criminal, fince you 


« live! why am I not ſtill in that miſerable ſituation 
« in which I lived, before I gave my hand to Don - 


ce Ambroſio! Fatal nuptials; 1 ſhould then, at leaſt, 


“ have had the conſolation, in my miſery, to fee you 


* again without a bluſn! - 


% My dear Mencia!”* replied Don Alvaro, with a 


© Jook that teſtified how much he was affected by my 


© tears, I do not complain; and far from reproach- 


c ing you with the ſplendid condition in which I find 
c you, by all my hopes, I thank Heaven for it! ſince 


«© the melancholy day of my departure from Vallado- 


“ lid, fate has been always adverſe, and my life but a 
& chain of misfortunes; and, to crown my milery, it 


tc was never in my power to let you hear from me:! 


& Too confident of your love, 1 inceflantly repreſented 
c“ to myſelf the condition to which my fatal tenderneſs 
ct had reduced you. My imagination painted Donna 


& Mencia in her tears | you was the greateſt of all my 


« misfortunes ; and ſometimes, I muſt confeſs, I. have 
4% looked upon mylelf as a criminal, in having had the 


c good fortune to pleaſe you: I have wiſhed that your | 


e affections had incl ned towards ſome one of wy i- 
5 5 0 vals, - 
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&yals, ſince the preference you gave to me had coſt 
& you ſo dear. Nevertheleſs, after ſeven. years of ſuf- 
& fering, more in love than ever, I was reſolved to ſee 
« you. I could not reſiſt this deſire; which, at the 
« end of a long ſlavery, having an opportunity to ſa- 
& tisfy, I went, in this diſguiſe, to Valladolid, at the 
& hazard of my life: there being informed. of every 


& thing, I came hither, and found means to introduce 


1 myſelf into the family of the gardener, who has hired 
& me to work under him. You ſee in what manner I 
c have conducted myſelf to obtain this private inter- 
«view; but do not imagine that my 4 is to diſ- 
te turb the felicity you enjoy, by remaining in this 
& place. No! I love you more than myſelf; I have 
ee the utmoſt regard for your repoſe z and now that I 
© have had the melancholy ſatisfaction of converſing 
te with you, will go and finiſh at a diſtance, that mi- 
& ſerable lite, which I ſacrifice to your quiet.“ 

« No, Don Alvaro! nv!” cried I at theſe words; 
& will not ſuffer you to leave me a ſecond time! T 
& will go along with you, and death alone ſhall divide 
© ũ — 44 Take my advice, faid he, “and live with, 
c Don Ambroſio; do not aſſociate yourſelf with my 
«© misfortunes, but leave me alone to ſupport the weight 
« of them. He ſaid other things to the ſame purpoſe : 
© but the more he ſeemed willing to ſacrifice himſelf to 
my happineſs, I felt myſclf the leſs diſpoſed to con- 
& ſent to it: and when he ſaw me firmly reſolved to fol- 
© low him, he changed his tone all of a ſudden, and 


s aſſuming a more ſerene air, ſaid “ Madam, fince 


«© you have ftill ſo much love for Don Alvaro, as to 
t prefer his miſery to the proſperity you now enjoy, 
«let us go ind live at Betancos, at the farther end of 
& the kingdom of Gallicia, where 1 have a ſecret re- 
& treat. Although my misfortunes have ruined my 


ee eſtate, they have not yet deprived me of friends; I 
„ have ſtill ſome faithful ones remaining, who have put 


« me in a condition to carry you off: by their aſſiſt- 
* ance, I have provided a coach at Zamora, bought 
ES. E 2 c mules 
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„ mules and horſes, and am accompanied by three re. 


" © ſolute Gallicians, armed with carbines and piſtols, 


& who now wait for my orders at the village of Ro- 
« gillas. Let us, therefore, added he, „take the 
. © advantage of Don Ambroſio's abſence ; I will order 
t the coach to come to the caſtle-gate, and we will ſet 
« out inſtantly.” * I conſented ; Don Alvaro flew to 
© Rodillas, and returned in a ſhort time, with his three 
c attendants, to carry me off from the midſt of my wo- 
men; who, not knowing what to think of this event, 
© ran all away in the utmoſt conſternation : Inez alone 
© was privy to it, but refuſed to attach herſelf to my 
© fortunes, becauſe the was in love with the valet de 
c chambre of Don Ambroſio. 1 5 za 
I got into the coach with Don Alvaro, carrying 
nothing with me but my own cloaths, and ſome jew- 
© els I had before my ſecond marriage; for I would 
c take nothing that the marquis had given me on that 


£ occaſion. We took the road to Gallicia, without 


© knowing if we ſhould be fo happy as to reachyit ; 
© having reaſon to fear that Don eee at his re- 
© turn, would purſue us with a great number of peo- 
c ple, and overtake us. Nevertheleſs, we continued 

- © our journey two days, without ſeeing one horſeman 
© behind us ; and, in hopes that the third would paſs in 
E the ſame manner, were converſing with each other in 
« great tranquillity. Don Alvaro had juſt recounted 
£ the melancholy adventure which had given riſe to the 
* report of his death; and how, after having been a 
« ſlave five years, he had recovered his liberty z when 
< yeſterday, on the road to Leon, we met thoſe thieves, 
c with whom you was in company. He js the perſon 
© whom they murdered,- with-all bis tendants, and 

4 for whom thele my tears are ned. 


* . 


| HAF MI. e 
The diſagreeable Manner in which Gil Blas and the 
5 | Lady were interrupted. ON ps 
239% NA Mencia having ended her relation, ſhed a tor- 
&— rent of tears: while I, letting her give a free vent 
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to her ſighs, wept alſo; ſo natural is it to intereſt one's 
elf for the unfortunate, eſpecially for a fine lady in 
ſtreſs. I was going to aſk what ſhe intended to do 
in the preſent conjuncture ; and perhaps ſhe was about 
to conſiſt me on the ſame ſubject; when our converſa- 
tion was interrupted by a great noiſe in the inn, which, 
in ſpite of us, attracted our attention. This noiſe 
was occaſioned by the arrival of the corregidor, fol- 
lowed by two alguazils * and a guard, who, without 
any ceremony, entered the room where we were. A 
gentleman who accompanied them, approached me firſt, 
and examining my dreſs, had no occaſion to heſitate 
long, but cried---* By St. Jago! this is my individual 
<' doublet; as eaſy to be known again as my horſe; 
© you may apprehend this gallant on my teſtimony ; he 
c 1s one of the thieves who have an unknown retreat 
£ ſomewhere in this country. „ 
At this diſcourſe, by which I underſtood he was the 


gentleman who had been robbed, and whoſe ſpoils I 1 


was unluckily in poſſeſſion of, I was ſurprized, con- 
founded, and diſmayed. The corregidor, whoſe office 


obliged him to put a bed conſtruction on my diſorder, 


rather than interpret it favourably, concluded that I 
was not accuſed without a reaſon ; and preſuming that 
the lady might be an accomplice, ordered us to be im- 
priſoned ſeparately. This judge, far from being one 
of thoſe who aſſume a ſtern countenance, was all ſoft- 


neſs and miles, but God knows if he was a bit the 


better for that; for I was no ſocner committed, than 
he came into the jail with his two terriers, I mean the 
alguazils, who, not forgetting their laudable cuſtom, 
began to rummage me in a moment. What a glorious 
windfal was this for thoſe honeſt gentlemen ! I do not 
believe that ever they got ſuch a booty before : at every 
handful of piſtcles they pulled out, I ſaw their eyes 
ſparkle with joy; the corregidor, in particular, was 
5 e tranſpoꝛi ted: 


* Alguazils are attendants of juſtice, whoſe office reſeme 


| bles that of cur bailiffs. 


IT 


' ney is like a bird whoſe wings are eli 
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tranſported 4 Child, ſaid he, with a voice full of hang 


meekneſs, we muſt do our duty; but be not afraid: dh 
© if thou art innocent, thou ſhalt ſuſtain no harm. In him, 
the mean time, with all their gentleneſs, they emptied . ben 
my pockets, and even robbed me of that which the ia” 
| thieves had reſpeSted ; I mean my uncle's forty ducats : oo 
their greedy and indefatigable hands ſearched me from mok 
head to foot; they turned me about on all fides ; and a > 
even {tripped me, to fee if I had any money between gide 
my ſhirt and my ſæin. When they had dexterouſſy ac- 7 
quitted themſelves in this manner, I was interrogated 5 > 
by the corregidor, to whom I ingenuouſly recounted ' *& 
every thing that had happened to me, He ordered my 91 
depoſition to be taken in writing, and then went away 10 
with his attendants and my coin, leaving me entirely 5 
naked among the ſtraw. ä 1 
O life! cried I, when I found myſelf alone in this 2 
condition, how tull of capricious accidents and dif. 15 
£ appointments, art thou ! Since I left Oviedo, I have 5 


© met with nothing but misfortunes ! Scarce had I got 


- © out of one danger, when I fell into another! and when 


m 
© I came into this town, I was far from thinking that h 
© I ſhould fo ſoon become acquainted with the corregi- fi 
dor.“ While I made theſe vain reflections, I put on t 
again the curſed doublet, and the reſt of the dreſs ; 


which my evil genius had lent me; then exhorting my. 


ſelf to take courage---* Come, Gil Blas,” ſaid 1 to my- 
ſelf, * diſplay thy fortitude ; it ſhall ill become thee to 
* deſpair in an ordinary prifon, after having put thy 
c patience to ſuch a ſevere. trial in the ſubterranean 
© abyls.---But, alas!* added I, in a. forrowtul tone, 


© L abuſe myſelf; how ſhall I eſcape from hence, when 


© I am utterly depriyed of the means. In effect I had 
too much reaſon to ſay ſo; for a priſoner without mo- 


Inſtead of the partridge and rabbit bad beſpoke, 
they brought me a little. brown bread and a pitcher, 
of water, and left me to fret at leiſure in a dungeon; 
where I remained fifteen whole days, without omg a 
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of human creature, except the turnkey, who came every 
d: morning to renew my proviſion. As often as I ſaw 
In him, I endeavoured to ſpeak, and enter into converſa- 
ed tion with him, in order to divert me a little; but this 
he venerable perſon made no anſwer to what I ſaid; I 
8: cou nat extract one word from him: nay, for the 
m moſt part, he came in and went out, without ſo much 
id as deigning me a look. On the ſixteenth day, the corre- 
en gidor coming in, ſaid—* Thou mayeſtnow give a looſe 
c- « to joy. I bring thee agreeable tidings. I have or- 


d « ered the lady who was along with thee, to be con- 
d "WM * ducted to Burgos. I examined her before her de- 
yFaRoſſl © parture, and her anſwers have exculpated thee. Thou 
y | © ſhalt be enlarged this very day, provided that the 
y © muleteer, with whom (as thou ſayeſt) thou cameſt 
from Pennaflor to Cacabelos, confirms thy depoſition. 
$ © He is now in Aſtorga, and I have ſent for him; and 
. © it he agrees with thee in the adventure of the rack, 
e «I will inſtantly ſet thee free. e 
. Theſe words gave me infinite joy: I looked upon 
i myſelf as already acquitted; I thanked the judge fo 
his juſt and expeditious deciſion; and had not quite\ 
niſned my compliment, when the carrier, conducted by 
two ſoldiers, arrived: I remembered his face immedi- 
ately; but he having, without doubt, fold my port- 
manteau, and all that was in it, was afraid of being 
obliged to reſtore the money he had received for it, if 
he ſhould own. that he knew me; and therefore affirm- 
ed, with aſtoniſhing aſſurance, that ſo far from knowing 
me, he had never {een me before. Ah, traitor!” cried _ 
I, rather confeſs that thou haſt ſold my goods, and 
bear witneſs to the truth. Look at me again. I 
am one. of the young people whom you threatened 
* with the torture, at the borough of Cacabelos, and 
{ frightened very much. The carrier anſwered coldly, 
that I talked of an affair of which he was utterly ig- 
norant ; and, as he maintained to the laſt, that I was 
unknown to him, my enlargement was deferred till 
another time; ſo that I was obliged to arm myſelf with 
4 | ; Patience 


56' ADVENTURES or CIL BLAS: 
patience anew, and reſolve to regale myſelf ſtill with 
my bread and water, and a fight of the filent turnkey. 


The thoughts of being unable to free myſelf from the. 


claws of juſtice, although I was not guilty of the leaſt 
crime, threw me into deſpair. I wiſhed myſelf again 
in the cavern—* where, in the main, ſaid I to myſelf, 
I was leſs diſagreeably ſituated than in this dungeon: 
c there I ate and drank in plenty, converſed with the 
© robbers, and lived in the ſweet hope of making my 
c eſcape z inſtead of which, notwithſtanding my inno- 
© cence, I ſhall, perhaps, think myſelf happily quit, to 
get out of this place in order to be ſent to the gal- 
. ; „ 


CHAP. XIII. 


By what Accident Gil Blas was ſet at Liberty at laſt; 


and whither he diretled his Courſe. 
T7HILE I paſſed my days in entertaining myſelf with 


theſe reflections, iny adventures, ſuch as appeared in 


my depoſition, ſpread all over the town; upon which 
many people, being curious to ſee me, came and pre- 
ſented themſelves, one after another, at a ſagfill chink, 
through which the light was conveyed into my priſon; 
and after having obſerved me for ſome time, went 
away. I was furprized at this novelty ; for ſince the 


day of my impriſonment, I had not before ſeen a living 


ſoul at that window, which ſerved to enlighten a court 
. Where horror reigned in ſilence. Gueſſing from this, 
that I made {ome noiig-tr town, I did not know whe- 
ther to interpret it as a good or bad omen. 
One of the firſt that offered themſelyrs to my view, 
was the little ballad-ſinger of Mondonedo, who, hav- 
ing been equally afraid of the torture, had fled as well 
as I. I knew him again immediately; and, as 
he did not pretend to have forgot me, we ſaluted 
one another; and failing into a long converſation,. I 
was obliged to repeat my adventures anew :' for his 
part, he informed me of what had happened at the inn 
ol Cacabelos, between the carrier and the new- mar- 
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ned wife, after we had been driven away by a panic: 


in a word, he acquainted me with the whole of what I 

have already rehearſed on that ſubject. Afterwards, . 
taking leave of me for the preſent, he promiſed, with-, 
ont lojs of time, to labour for my deliverance : and. 

every body who came (as he did) through curioſity, 

ſeemed affected with my misfortune, and even aſſured 

me, that they would join the little ballad-ſinger, and 

do all that lay in their power to procure my enlarge- 

ment.. 

They kept their promiſe effectually, and ſpoke in m 
behalf to the nd, 27 who no ere 8 — 
innocence, eſpecially when the ballad- ſinger had told 
him what he knew of the matter, at the end of three 
weeks came into the priſon, and ſaid— Gil Blas, I 
© don't chaſe to protract things: go, thou art free, and 
«© mayeſt quit the priſon when thou wilt. But tell me, 
purſued he, if thou ſhould"{ be brought to the wood 
«1m which the ſubterranean retreat is, could thou not 
find it out? No, Sir, I replied ; for as I weat 
© in at night, and came out before day, it would be 
© impoſſible for me to fix upon the ſpot.” Upon this 
the judge withdrew ; telling me, that he was going to. 
order the turnkey to ſet the priſon doors open for me.. 
In effect, the gaoler came into my dungeon a moment 
ater, with one of his men carrying a bundle of cloaths; 
and ſtripping me (with a grave and filent air) of my 
doublet and ,breeches, which were made of fine cloth, 


and almoſt new, they put me on a ſhabby footman's 


frock, and puſhed me out by the ſhoulders. | 
The joy that priſoners commonly feel in recovering 
their liberty, was moderated by my confuſion in ſeeing. 
myſelf fo poorly equipped; and I was tempted to leave 
the town inſtantly, that I might withdraw myſelf from 
the eyes of the people, whole looks I could ſcarce en- 
dure: but my gratitude got tter of my ſhame; L 
went to thank the ballad-tinger, to whom I was ſo 


much obliged; and he could not help laughing when 


he ſaw me. What a ſtrange figure you are! ſaid 


* 
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he: © juſtice, I ſee, has been done you in all her forms.“ 
1 do not complain of Juſtice,” I replied, © ſhe is 
<:-moſt equitable: I wiſh only that all her officers were 
© honeſt men. They ought at leaſt to have ſpared my 
© cloaths, which I think I paid for pretty handſomely.” 
I think ſo too, ſaid he; but they will tell you, 
© theſe are formalities which muſt be obſerved. What! 
© do you think (for example) that your horſe has 
© been reſtored to the right owner? not at all; I af. 
© ſure you, he is now actually in the table of the town- 
© clerk, where he has been depoſited as a proof of the 
© robbery; and I don't believe the poor gentleman will 
© ever retrieve ſo much as the crupper. But let us 
© ſhift our diſcourſe, continued he: © what is your de- 
© fign?? what ſcheme do you intend to proſecute at 
c preſent ? —© I want to go to Burgos,” ſaid I, in 
© order to find out the lady I delivered, who will give 
© me a few piſtoles, with which I will purchaſe a new 
© caſſock, and repair to Salamanca, where I will en- 
© deayour to make my Latin turn to ſome advantage. 
© All I am concerned at is, that I am at ſome diſtance 
© from Burgos, and ſhall want ſubſiſtence on the road.” 
I underſtand you, he replied : © here is my purſe; 

tis, indeed, a little low; but a ballad-ſinger, you 
© know, is not a biſhop.” At the ſame time he ſlipped 
it into my hand ſo chearfully, that I could not for my 
ſoul refuſe the offer, ſuch as it was. I thanked him as 
much as if he had given me all the gold in Peru, and 
made a thouſand profeſſions of ſervice. which I never 


had an opp to perform. Then, bidding him 


farewell, I left the town, without having viſited thoſe 
| Other perſons who had contributed to my enlargement 


contenting myſelf with beſtowing on them in my 


thoughts a thouſand benedictions. ; 


The little ballad-finger was in the right to ſpeak 
modeſtly of his purſe, in which J found very little mo- 


ney: but, happily for me, I had been uſed two months 


to a very frugal diet; and I had ſtill ſome rials left, 
when I arrived at the borough of Ponte de Mula, 
® . 61 welich 
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which is but a little way from Burgos. Here I halted 


to enquire about Donna Mencia, and going intoan inn, 
the- miſtreſs of which was a little, lean, fierce, inſolent 


| creature, I perceived at once, by the diſdainful look ſhe 


darted at me, that my frock was not at all to her liking; 
a diſguſt which 1 forgave with all my heart. I fat 
down at table, where 1 ate {ſome bread and cheeſe, and 
fwallowed a few draughts of execrable- wine, which 
they brought for me; and during this repaſt, which was 
very well ſuited to my dreſs, I wanted to enter into con- 
verſation with my landlady. I begged her to tell me, 
if ſhe knew the Marquis of Guardia; if his caſtle. was 
far from the borcugh; and, in particular, if ſhe had 
heard what was become of the Marchioneſs his lady. 


- © You aſk a great many queſtions,” replied ſhe, with a 


ſcornful look. She told me, however, (though with a 
very bad grace) that the caſtle of Don Ambroſio was 
but a ſhort league from Ponte de Mula. 

When I had done eating and drinking, (it being by 
this time pretty late) I expreſſed a deſire of going to 
reſt, and bade them ſhew me into a bed- chamber. A 
© bed-chamber for you!* ſaid the landlady, darting at 
me a look ſull of haughtineſs and contempt ; I have 
no bed-chambers for people who ſup on a morſel of 
© cheeſe. All my beds are beſpoke. | I expect gentle- 
men of importance to lodge here to-night; ſo that all 
I can do for you is, to quarter you in the barn; and it 
* won't, I ſuppoſe, be the firſt time you have ſlept upon 
© ſtraw.” She did not know how true ſhe ſpoke: but 


I made no reply, and very wiſely condeſcended to ſneak 


into the ſtraw ; where, in a very ſhort time, I ſlept like 
one who had ſuffered much fatigue. 


NIV. 
Of his Reception at Burgos by Donna Mencia. 
1 not lie a-bed like a ſluggard next morning, 
but went to reckon with my landlady, who ſeemed leſs 


| proud and ſnappiſh than ſhe had been the night before ; 


a chInge that I aſcribed to the preſence of three honeſt 


_ foldiers belcnging to the holy brotherhood, who con- 


4 . ., - verſe 
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verſed ith her in a very familiar manner. They had 
lodged all night at the inn; and it was, doubtleſs, for 
theſe gentlemen of importance, that all the beds had 
been beſpoke. | 4/7 nl 
Enquiring, in the borough, the way to the caſtle whi. 
a man of the character of my landlord at Pennaflor; not 
contented with anſwering the queſtion I aſked, he let me 
s know that Don Ambroſio was dead three weeks 
ago, and that the marchioneſs, his lady, had retired 
into a convent at Burgos, which he named. I repaired 
immediately to that city, inſtead of following the road 
to the caſtle, as I formerly intended; and flying directly 
to the conyent where ſhe was, begged the favour ofthe 
portreſs to tell her, that a young man, juſt releaſed 
from the goal of Aſtorga, defired to fpeak with her. 
The nun went immediately to do what I deſired, and 
returning, introduced me into a parlour, where I had 
not been long, when I ſaw the widow of Don Ambroſio 
appear at the grate in deep mourning. ' 
© You are welcome, ſaid the lady to me: four 
© days ago I wrote to a perſon at Aſtorga, deſiring 
© him to go to you from me, and tell you, that I ſhould 
be glad to ſee you, as ſoon as you ſhould be releaſed; 
© and I did not doubt of your being enlarged in a very 
EL © little time, what I ſaid to the corregidor in your be- 
1 © half having been ſufficient for that purpoſe. In anſwer 
to this, he wrote, that you had recovered your liberty; 
that nobody knew whither you was gone; ſo that I 
i was afraid I ſhould never ſee you again, and conſe- 
| ___** quently be deprived of the pleaſure of maniteſting my 
3 + . © gratitude. Don't be aſhamed, added_ſhe, (obſeix- 
ing my confuſion, on account of appearing before her 
in ſuch a miſerable dreſs;) * let not your preſent con- 
dition give you the leaft uneaſinels.” Atter the im- 
< portant ſervices you have done me, 1 ſhould be the 
| | i © moſt ungrateful of all women, if I neglected to do 
1 ſomething for you: I intend to extricate you out of 
the wretched ſituation in which you are; it is my auf, 
1 BET 3 e and 
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ther I wanted to go, I addreſſed myſelf by accident to | 
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t and I am able to perform it. The conſiderable wealth 
J am now miſtreſs of, impowering me to acquit my- 


t ſelf towards you, without incommoding myſelf. 
* You know, continued ſhe, my adventures to 

© the day on which we were both impriſoned ;-and I 

c will tell you what has happened to me ſince. When 


© the corregidor of Aſtorga had ordered me to be con- 


© ducted to Burgos, after baying heard from rfiy mouth 
© a faithtul relation of my ſtory, J repaired to Don Am- 


© broho's caſfle, where my return occaſioned” extreme 
© ſurprize, th ugh I was told it was too late; for the 


„ 


iet him know, that Don Alvaro had beeii murdered 
by robbers who afterwards carried me into their fub- 
eſterranean retreat: and, in ſhort, informed him of all 
that had happened. When I had done ſpeaking, Don 
© Ambroſio ſtretched out his hand to me, ſaying, with 


© the utmoſt tenderneſs “ I am fatisfied; I will not 


« complain: why ſhould I reproach you! having found 


again a huſband whom you dearly loved, you aban- 


« doned me to follow his fortune: ought I to blame 


| « his for ſuch a conduct? No, Madam, I ſhould have 


« been in the wrong to murmur at it, therefore would 
« not ſuffer you to be purſued: I revered the ſacred 
3 ol Cs oo rights 
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te rights of your raviſher, and even your inclination to 
« wards him. In fine, I do you juſtice; and by your 
« return, you have retfieved all my tenderneſs. Yes, 


| «© my dear Mencia, yo Nis overwhelms me with 


« joy! but, alas! it will not laſt long. I feel my 
ce laſt hour approaching! Scarce are you reſtored to m 

c arms, when I muſt bid you an eternal adieu!” At 
© theſe affecting words my tears redoubled; I felt and 
c expreſſed an immoderate affliction! I queſtion if the 
£ death of Don Alvaro, whom I adored, had coſt me 
© more ſighs! Don Ambroſio's preſage of his own death 


_ © was but too true: he expired next day; and I remained 


© miſtreſs of a conſiderable eſtate which he had ſettled 
© upon, me at our marriage. I intend to make no bad 
c uſe of it. The world ſhall not ſee me (though I am 
c {till young) throw myſelf into the arms of a third huſ- 
© band: for, beſides that I think ſuch conduct would be 
«£ inconfiſtent with the virtue and delicacy of my ſex, I 
© own, I have no longer any reliſh for the world; but 


__ © deſign to end my days in this convent, and become a 


4 penefactreſs to it. 


* 


Such was the diſcourſe of Donna Mencia; who, taking 
out a purſe from under her robe, put it in my hand, ſay- 
ing— Here are an hundred ducats, which I give you 
© only to buy cloaths, come and ſee me again, after 
« you have equipped yourſelf; for I do not intend to 
& confine my gratitude within ſuch narrow bounds.” I 
gave the lady a thouſand thanks; and ſwore I would 
not depart from Burgos without taking leave of her: 


after this oath, which I had no intention to break, I 


went in queſt of an inn, and going into the firft I per- 
ceived, demanded a room; telling the landlord (to pre- 
vent the bad opinion he might conceive of me, from the 
ſhabby frock) that, notwithſtanding my appearance, 
I was in a condition to pay handſomely for my lodg- 


ing. At theſe words, the innkeeper, whoſe name was 


Majuelo, naturally a great wag, ſurveying me from top 
to bottom, anſwered dryly, with a farcaftic ſneer, 
there was no occaſion for ſuch an afſirance to 4 N 
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him that I ſhould ſpend like a prince in his houſe; for 
he diſcovered ſomething noble in me, by my dreſs; and, 


7es, in ſhort, did not doubt that I was a gentleman of a 
vith very independent fortune. I could eaſily perceive that 
my the raſcal rallied me, and in order to put an end to his 
my witticiſms, ſhewed him my purſe. I even counted my 
At ducats on a table before him, and obſerving that my 
and coin altered his opinion very much in my favour, de- 
the fired he would recommend me to a taylor. You had 
me © better,” ſaid he, © ſend for a broker, who will bring 
ath © along with him all kinds of apparel ready made, and 
ned « fit you in a trice. Tapproved of his advice, and re- 
tled MW folved to follow it: but the day being near a cloſe, de- 5 


bad ferred my purchaſe till next morning, and thought of 
am nothing but making a good ſupper to indemnify me 
wl for the ſorry meals I had made ſince my deliverance 
d be from the cavern. | a 


LI G4. O AP; XV. 
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I Of the Manner in which Gil Blas dreſſed himſelf. or” 
the new Preſent he received from bs Lady, and 
ing tbe Equipage in which he departed from Burgos. 


ay. HEY brought for my ſupper a huge fricaſſee of 
4 ＋ ſheep-trotters, which | icked to 5 bones; and 


ou 
fre having drank in proportion, betook myſelf to reſt. As 
1 to I had the convenience of a good bed, I was in hopes of 
1 enjoying a ſound ſleep: but for all that could not cloſe 
uld . my eyes; my thoughts being engroſſed in determining 
er: upon the dreſs I was to chuſe. © What muſt I do?“ 
„ 1 ſaid T to myſelf; < proſecute my firſt deſign, buy a 
per * caſſock, and go to Salamanca in queſt of a tutor's 
pre- place? But why ſhould I take the habit of a licen- 
the © tiate? Am IJ ambitious of conſecrating myſelf to 
Ace, * the church; or have I the leaſt bias that way? No. 
dg- 1 feel myſelf, on the contrary, quite otherwiſe in- 
was WM © clined: I will turn gentleman, and endeavour to make ö 
top oy fortune in the world.” 1 ; 
eer, _ Having reſolved upon this, I longed for day with = 
ade the utmoſt impatience ; and no ſooner perceived the i 


im 5 F 2 | glimpſe 1 
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- glimpſe of light, than I got up, and made ſo much 
noiſe in the inn, that I wakened all thoſe, who were 
aſlęep. I called the waiters, who were ſtill a-bed, and 
who loaded me with curſes by way of anſwer. They 
were, obliged to riſe, however, and I gave them no 
quarter, until one of them had gene for a broker, who 
ſoon” appeared, followed by two apprentices, carrying 
each à great green bag on his ſhoulders. He falnted 
me with great civility, {aying—.*, Signior Cavalier, 
* you are very happy in having applied to me rather 
© than to any other body. I don't chuſe to diſparage 


my brethren, God forbid that I ſhould. prejudice 
© their reputation in the leaft; but between you and 
© me there's no conſcience among them. They are all 
© as abandoned as Jews. I am the only honeſt broker 
in town, I confine myſelf to a moderate profit; being 
© ſatisfied with a pound in the ſhilling- I mean a ſhil- 
ling in the pound. Thank Heaven! I deal upon 
the ſquare wich all mank ind.)“ 
The braker, aft this preamble, which took for 
goſpel, ordered his men to untie the bundles, and 


ſhewed me ſuits of all colours. Some which were of 


Pein <loth I rejected with difdain, as being too mean, 


ut. they made me try one which ſeemed to have been 


made exactly for my. ſhape, and which ſtruck my 
fancy, although, ſomewhat worn. It conliſted of a 
doublet with Naked ſleeves, a pair of breeches, and a 
cloak, the, whole of blue yelvet embroidered with gold, 
Fixing on this, I.cheapened it, and the broker, per- 
ceiving I was bent upon it, obſerved that I had an 


excellent, taſte. Odds badikins !* ried he, one may 


* ſee. you know what you are about. I can tell you, 
« that ſuit was made. for one of the greateſt lords in the 


kingdom, who. never had it three times on his, back. 
© Examine the velvet, nothing can be finer; and as for 
the embroidery, you mult confeſs the work is ex- 


6 quiſite.—“ What will you ſell it for?” ſaid I. He 

anſwered . Sixty ducats: I am a rogue if I have not 

refuſed the money.“ The alternative was _ A 
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offered five-and-forty, which might be about double 
the value. Mr. What-d'ye-call-um,* replied the 
broker, with an air of indifference, © I never ex..& too 
«much, I am always at a word. Here, continued 
he, ſhewing me ſome of thoſe. I had refuſed, * buy this, 
Pl fell it a pennyworth.” This was only to excite 
my defire of purchaſing that which I had cheapened; 
and accordingly imagining that he would not abate one 
farthing of his price, I counted into his hand the ſixty 
ducats. When he ſaw me part with them ſo eaſily, I 
believe, in ſpite of his boaſted honeſty, he wiſhed that 
he had aſked a great deal more: pretty well fatisfied, 
however, with having gained nineteen ſhillings in the 
pound, he went away with his appreutices, whom I 
bad not forgotten. Ro | | 
Having now a very handſome cloak, doublet, and 
breeches, I ſpent the reſt of the morning in providing 
other neceſſaries. I bought a hat, filk ftockings, ſhoes, 
linen, and a ſword : after which, having dreſſed, what 
infinite pleaſure had I in beholding myſelf ſo well 
equipped! My eyes (to uſe the expreſſion) could not 


ſufficiently glut themſelves with my attire. Never pea- 


cock contemplated his own feathers with more ſatis- 
faction. That very day I made my ſecond viſit to 


Donna Mencia, who ſtill received me very kindly, 


and thanked me again for tlie ſervice I had done her, 
On that ſcore, many compliments paſſed on both ſides, 
after which, wiſhing me all happineſs, ſhe bade me 
farewell, and retired, without giving me any thing but 
a ring worth thirty piſtoles, which ſhe deſired me to 
= in remembrance of her. 
looked very blank with my ring, having laid my 
account with receiving a much more conſiderable 
3 and trudged back to my lodgings in a brown 
dy, little ſatisfied with the lady's generoſity. But 
juſt as I entered the inn, a man who had followed me 


all the way, came in likewiſe, and laying aſide the 


cloak in which he was muffled up, diſcovered a great 


bag under his arm, At 4 apparition of this bag, 


which 
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which had all the air of being full of money, I, as well 
as ſome other people who were preſent, ſtared with our 
eyes wide open; and I thought I heard the voice of an 
angel, when the man, laying the bag upon a table, 
pronounced Signior Gil Blas, here is ſomething 
that my. Lady Marchioneſs has ſent, you.“ I made 
many profound bows to the bearer, whom I over. 
whelmed with civility z and he was no ſooner gone, 
than I darted upon the bag like a hawk upon his prey; 
and carrying it to my chamber, untied it, without 
loſs of time, and found in it a, thouſand: ducats. I 
had juſt made an end of counting them, when my land- 
lord, who. had heard what the porter ſaid, came in to 
ſee the contents of the bag; Thunderſtruck at the 
fight of my. coin ſpread upon the table—* Zounds, 
cried he, What a vaſt ſum of money is here! You 
< muſt be a devil among the women,” added he, with 
a ſatirical ſmile; for although you have not been four- 
© and-twenty hours in Burgos, you have a marchioneſs 
© alrtady under contribution.“ . 
This diſcourſe did not diſguſt me; I was tempted 
to leave Majuelo in his miſtake, which already gave 
me a ſenſible pleaſure; ſo that I do not wonder that young 
fellows love to he thought men of intrigue. My innocence, 
however, got the better of my vanity; I undeceived my 
Jandlord, and recounted the ſtory of Donna Mencia, to 
which he liſtened with great attention. I then diſcloſed 
the ſtate of my affairs; and, as he ſeemed to intereſt 
himſelf in my behalf, begged the afiſtance of his advice. 
Having muſed awhile— Signior Gil Blas, faid he, I 
© have a regard for you; and ſince you have confidence 
© enough in me, to unboſom yourſelf in this manner, 
© I will, without flattery, tell you, what I, think you 
6 arc fitteſt for. As you ſeem deſigned by nature tor 
© the court, I adviſe you to go thither, and attach 
« yourſelf to ſume grandee : but be ſure either to med- 
dle in his concerns, or enter into his pleaſures ; other- 
_ © wiſe you will Joſe your time. I know the great, 
They look upon the zeal ard attachment of an honeſt 
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© man as nothing at all; and mind only ſuch as are ne- 
£ ceflary to them. But you have another reſource,* 
continued he; * you are young and handſome; and 
© theſe qualifications alone, without the leaſt glimpſe 
« of underſtanding, are more than ſufficient to captivate 
a rich widow, or ſome fine lady unhappily marr ed; 
«if love ruins gentlemen of fortune, it otten maintains 
«© thoſe who have none; it is my advice, therefore, that 
you go to Madrid; but you mutt by no means appear 
without attendants: they judge there, as in other 
© places, by appearance; and you will be conſidered 
© only in proportion to the figure you make. I will 
recommend a ſervant to you—a faithful domeſtic—a 


_ © prudent, ſober tellow—in one word, a man of my 


© own making. Purchaſe a couple of mules, one for 
« yourſelf, and another for him, and ſet out as ſoon as 
poſſible. = 
This advice was too much to my own taſte to be 
neglected: I therefore next morning bought two hand- 
ſome mules, and hired the ervant he had recommended: 
he was a fellow thirty years old, of a ſimple, religious 
aſpect, born (as he ſaid) in the kingdom of Galicia 
his name was Ambroſe de Lamela: far from being 


ſelfiſh, like other ſervants, he made no words about 


his wages, but aſſured me he would be contented with 
what in my goodnels I ſhould think ꝓroper to beſtow. 
Having provided mylelt likewiſe with boots, and a 
portmanteau to hold my linen and caſh, I cleared with 
my landlord, and early next mcrning ſet, out from Bur- 
gos, on my way to Madrid, | | 


e H AP. XVI. | 
Shewvs that wwe ought not to truſt too much to Proſperity; 


XE ſlept the firſt night at Duennas, and arriving at 

Valladolid the day following, about four o'clock in 

the afternoon alighted at an inn, which ſeemed one of 

the beſt in town. I left the care of my mules to my 

lacquey, and going up ſtairs into a chamber, whither 

I ordered a ſervant of the houſe to bring my portman- 
| | teau, 


1 
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teau, felt myſelf a little fatigued, and without taking 
off my boots, threw myſelf on the bed, where I fell aſleep 


inſenſibly. It being almoſt night when I waked, I 
called for Ambroſe, who was gone out, but returned 
in a little time. When I aſked where he had been, he 
replied, with a pious air, that he was juſt come from 
church, where he had been to return thanks to Heaven, 
for having preſerved him from all evil accidents on the 
road from Burgos even unto Valladolid: I approved 


of his conduct, and bade him order a fowl to the fire 


for my ſupper. 15 

At that very inſtant, my landlord entered with a 
taper in his hand, lighting in a lady, who ſeemed more 
handſome than young, and very richly dreſſed: ſhe was 


{quired by an old uſher, and a little blackamoor carried 


her train. I was not a little ſurprized when this lady, 
after having made a low curtſey, aſked if I was not 
Signior Gil Blas of Santillane; to which I had no 
ſooner anſwered in the affirmative, than ſhe quitted her 
attendant, and embraced me with a tranſport of joy, 
that redoubled my aſtoniſnmegt. B.lfſed bo Heaven, 
cried ſne, for this meeting! Vou are the perſon, 
« Signior Cavalier; you are the very perſon I was in 
© queſt of. At this preamble, I thought of the para- 
fite at Pennaflor, and began to look upon the lady as 
a _— ht bite ; when I was induced to think more 
favourably of her by what followed. I am, added 
ſhe, © couſin-german to Donna Mencia of Moſquera, 
© who has been ſo much obliged to you ; and received 


© a letter from her this morning, importing, that hav- 


© ing heard you was going to Madrid, I would oblige 
© her very much by treating you handſomely, provided 


you ſhould paſs this way: I have been running all 


Ls 


© over thetown theſe two hours, inquiring from inn to 
© inn, about all the ſtrangers that arrived; and by the 
* deſcription your landlord gave me of you, I imagined 
« you might * the deliverer of my couſin. ' Ah! now 


« that I have found you, continued ſhe, you ſhall ſee 
© how ſenſible I am of the ſervices you have done my 
Ty | « family, 


. 


a 
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family, and in particular, to my dear couſin. You 
ſhall come to my houſe immediately, (if you pleaſe) 
© where you will be more conveniently ladged than 
t here.* I would have excuſed myſelf, by repreſenting 
to the lady, that I ſhould incommode her family; but 
there was no reſiſting her importunities : there was a 
coach waiting for us at the door, in which ſhe took 
care to ſee my portmanteau ſecured ; * Becauie,* ſaid 
ſhe, © there are à great many rogues in Valladolid ! an 
obſervation I found but too true. In-frart, 1 went 
into the coach along with her and her ſquirè, and ſuf- 
tered myſelf to be carried away from the inn; to the 
mortification of the landlord, who, by thele means, 
found himſelf diſappointed of the money which he ex- 
pected I would ſpend at his houſe” 

Our coach having rolled tome time, ſtopped at a 
pretty large houſe, where we alighted, and went up 
ſtairs into a handſome apartment, lighted by twenty or 
thirty wax candles. We paſſed through a good many 
ſervants,” of whom the lady aſfe!; if Don Raphael was 
come yet; and was anſwered in the negative: upon 
which, addreſſing herlelf to me—* Signicr Gil Elzs,? 
ſaid ſhe, © I have a brother whom. I expect this evening 
from a villa we have two leagues from this: he will 
be very agreeably ſurprized, to find in this houſe a 
gentleman to whom our whole family is ſo much in- 
debted. She had icarce ſpoke theſe words, when we 
heard a noiſe below, which (we were told) was otca- 
loned by the arrival of Don Raphael; and that cava- 
her, who was a young man of a good ſhape and genteel 
addrels, appeared ſoon atter. * Brother,” faid the la- 
dy to him, © I am extremely glad of your return | you 
*will 2f.f me in doing honour to Signior Gil Blas of 
(Santillane; to whom we can never enough thew our 
f eratitude, for what he has done in behalf of our 
# kinfwoman Donna Mencia 4, there, added ſhe, giving 
him a letter, you may read what ſhe has wrote on 
the ſfubject.* Don Raphael opening the letter, pro- 
nounced theſe words aloud— ENCE? 
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'© MY DEAR CAMILLA, | 


* Signior Gil Blas of Santillane, who preſerved my 

© honour, as well as my life, has ſet out for court ; and 

© as he will, doubtleſs, paſs through Valladolid, 1 

© conjure you, by the blood, and ſtill more by the friend- 

« ſhip that unites us, to ſhew him all the reſpeòt in your 

© power, and detain him ſome time in your family. I 

« flatter myſelf, that you will give me that ſatiefaction; 

and that my deliverer will receive all manner of civi- 

« lity from you, and my couſin Don Raphael. At 
Burgos, your affe&ionate kinfwoman, 


©. DONNA MENCIA.? 


© How l' cried Don Raphael, is this the gentleman 
© to whom my couſin owes her honour and life ? Ah! 
© Heaven be praiſed for this happy rencounter !* S0 
ſaying, he approached ; and claſping me in his arms— 
© What joy do I feel,? ſaid he, © in embracing Signior 
© Gil Blas of Santillane ! my couſin the marchioneſs 
© had no occaſion to lay ſuch injunctions upon us: it 
c would have been ſufficient to let us know, that you 
© was to paſs through Valladolid; my ſiſter and I know 
© yery well how to behave ourſelves towards a gentle- 
© man, who has performed ſuch an important piece of 
© ſervice to the perſon for whom, of all our family, we 
© have the'moſt tender regard.* I anſwered as well as 
I.could to theſe compliments, which were followed by 
a. great many more of the ſame nature, and interſperſed 
with a thouſand careſſes: after which, perceiving that 
my boots were ſtill on, they ordered their ſervants to 
pull them off; and we went into another room, where 
the cloth being laid, the .gentleman, lady, and I, fat 
down to ſupper; during which, they ſaid a thouſand 
obliging things to me: not a word {2 me, which 
they did not repeat as an admirable ſtroke of wit; and : 
it was ſurprizing to ſee how attentive they were in he c 
ſenting me with all the daintieſt morſels. Don Raphael c 
drank frequently to the health of Donna . 5 iy 
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which I followed his example; and I imagined that Ca- 


my milla, who did us juſtice, ſometimes threw certain very 
i, ſignificant looks at me. I even obſerved that ſhe choſe 

I proper opportunities of ſo doing, as if ſhe had' been 
Th afraid that her brother would perceive it. This was 
0 enough to perſuade me off the lady's being ſmitten; 


I and 1 flattered myſelf! with the hopes of profiting by 
. that diſcovery, during my ſhort ftay at Valladolid, 
on : ; . i ; 
®"s This hope induced me to yield, without difficulty, to 
At their entreaties, when wy requeſted me to ſpend a few 
days with them. They thanked me for my complai- 
. ſance; and the joy which Camilla diſcovered on this 
| occaſion confirmed me in the opinion, that I had found 
the way to her heart. | 5 
Don Raphael ſeeing me determined to ſtay with him 
ſome time, propoſed to carry me to his country-houſe, 
8 - CO 
0 of which he gave me a magniflcent deſcription; and 


3— Wl talked of the pleaſures he would there entertain me 
nor with. © Sometimes,” ſaid he, we will take the di- 
neſs © verſion of hunting, ſometimes that of fiſhing; and if 
i. © you love walking, we have delightful woods, and 
Fol t gardens in abundance: beſides, we ſhall not want 
owe good company; and on the whole, I hope you will 
le. © not grow melancholy among us. I accepted his of- 
28 fer, and it was determined that we ſhould go to this 
4 


charming place the very next oy Having projected 
I] as this agreeable ſcheme, we roſe from table; and Don 
d 11 Raphael embracing me, in a tranſport of joy, ſaid— 
rk 5 Signior Gil Blas, I will leave my ſiſter to entertain 


that 6 you, while I go immediately to give neceſſary orders, 
3 © and advertiſe thoſe people whom J intend ſhall be of 


c * the party. So ſaying, he went out of the room; 
, * and I continued ene it the lady, who did not 
my contradict, by her diſcourſe, the ſoft glances ſhe had 
hi thrown at me. She took hold of my hand, and look- 


and ing at my ring, ſaid— You have got a pretty dia- 
all mond enough, but it is a very ſmall one. Are you © 
275 © a connoiſſeur in ſtones?* When I anſwered in the ne- 
ah * tative — I am forry for it, ſays ſhe, for you might 


have 


A 
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© have told me what this was worth.“ With thee 
words, ſhe ſheweq& me a large ruby on her finger; and, 
while I examined it, added“ An uncle of mine, who 
© was governor of the Spaniſh colonies in the Philip. 
< pine Iſles, made me a preſent of this ruby, which the 
© jewellers here in Valladolid. value at three hundred 
„ © piſtoles.'—* I believe it is well worth the money, 
ſaid I; for it is extremely beautiful.'—* Since you 
care pleaſed with it,” ſhe replied, '*I will make an ex- 
change with you.“ And immediately ſhe pulled of 
my ring, and put her own on my little: finger. Hay. 
ing made this exchange, which I looked upon as a 
enteel way of making a preſent, Camilla ſqueezed my 
5 and looked at me in the moſt languiſhing man- 
ner; then ſtarted up abiuptly, wiſhed me good night, 
and withdrew in great contuſion, as if ſhe had. been 

aſhamed of diſcloſing her ſentiments. | 
Novice as I was in gallantry, I knew well enough 
how to interpret this precipitate retreat in my favour, 
and concluded that I ſhould pa's my time very agree- 
_ ably at their villa. Full of this flattering idea, and 
the proſperous condition of my affairs, I locked my- 
ſelf in the chamber where I was to lie, after having 
ordered my tervant to come and wake me early in the 
morning; but inſtead of going to reſt, I gave a look 
to thole agreeable refle&tions, which my portmanteau, 
that lay on the table, and my ruby, inſpired. Thank 
_* Heaven!” faid I to myſelf, if I have been unfortu- 
nate, I am no longer ſo. On one ſide a thoiifand 
« ducats; a ring worth three hundred piſtoles on tlie 
© other! My finances will not be exhauſted in a hw- 
© ry! I ſee, now that Majuelo did not flatter me. I 
© ſhall inflame the hearts of a thouſand ladies at Ma- 
© drid,. ſince I have made ſuch an euſy conqueſt of Ca- 
© milla!* The favours of that generous lady preſented 
themſelves tu my imagination with all their charms; 
and I anticipated the diverſions. that Don Raphael pre- 
pared for me at his houſe in the country. In the midſt 
of theſe pleaſing images, however, Sleep did not 4 
| te 
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to ſhed his poppies over me: ſo that, finding myſelf 
drowiy, I undreſſed, and went to bed. 

| Next morning, when I awaked, I perceived that it 

was already late, and was ſurprized that my valet did 

not appear, in conſequence of the order I had given him 


over night. Ambroſe,” faid Ito myſelf, my faithful 
© Ambroſe, is either at church, or very lazy-to-day.“ 
But I ſoon loſt that opinion of him, and conceived one 
much worſe; for getting up, and miſſing my port= 
manteau, I ſuſpected him of having ſtole it in the night. 
For farther information, I opened the chamber-door, 
and called the hypocrite ſeveral times; at laſt, an old 
man hearing me, came and ſaid “ What would you 
* pleaſe to have, Signior? all your people departed from 
my houſe long before day.“ HowWI' cried I; your 
© houſe! am 1 not in the houſe of Don Raphael? —“ I 
don't know who that gentleman is, ſaid he; but 
you are in furniſhed lodgings, and I am the landlord ; 
© laſt night, an hour before your arrival, the lady who 
ſupped along with you came hither, and hired this 
© apartment for a great lord, who, ſhe ſaid, travelled 
« incognito; and even paid me betore-hand.” 

I was no longer in the dark; I gueſſed the charac- 
ters of Camilla and Don Raphael, and conchuded that 
my ſervant, being well acquainted with my affairs, 
had fold me to theſe tharpers. Inſtead of aſcribing 
this unlucky adventure to myſelf, and conſidering 
that it would not have happened to me, had I not 
been ſo indiſcreet as to unboſom myſelf ro Majuelo; 
I imputed all to innocent fortune, and curled my 
fate a thouſand: times. The owner of the -houfe, to 
whom I recounted the adventure, which perhaps he 
knew as well as I did, ſeemed affected with my ſorrow, 
condoled. me, and proteſted that he was much mor- 
tified to find that ſuch a ſcene had paſſed in his houſe ; 
but, I believe, notwithſtanding all his profeſſions, 
he was as much concerned in the trick as my landlord 
at Burgos; to whom, however, I have always attri- 


CHAP. 


buted the honour of the invention, 
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CHAP. XVII. 


 _ the ready-furniſhed Lodging. 
PAVING heartily bewailed my misfortune, I conſi- 
dered, that inſtead of giving way to ſorrow, I ought 
to animate myſelf againſt miſchance; and ſummoning 
all my courage to my aſſiſtance, ſaid to myſelf, while 
I put on my cloaths, by way of conſolation—* I am 
© happy in that the rogues have not alſo carried off 
* my apparel, and ſome ducats which I have ſtill in my 
«© purſe!* I gave them credit for this piece of civility ; 


enough to leave likewiſe, to my landlord, for one-third 
of the money they had coſt me. Then taking my leave 
of the ready-furniſhed lodging, without having occa- 
ſion, thank God! for any body to carry my baggaze; 
the firſt thing I did, was to go and ſee whether or not 
my mules were at the inn where I alighted the preced- 
ing night; though I was of opinion that Ambroſe had 
not left them there: and I wiſh to God my opinion of 
him had been always as juſt! for they told me, he had 
taken care to fetch them away that very evening: 
wherefore, laying my account with having ſeen the 
laſt bf them, as well as my portmanteau, I ftrolled 
about the ftreets in a melancholy manner, muſing on 
what ſhould be my next courſe. I was tempted to re- 
turn to Burgos, and have recourſe to Donna Mencia 
once more; but when I refi2Red, that in ſo doing, I 
ſhould abuſe the generoſity of the lady, and at the fame 


thought; ſwearing I ſhould, for the future, be upon 
my guard againſt women, and I heligve at that time 1 
ſhould ee miſtruſted the chaſte Suſanna. I caſt my 
eyes from time to time upon my rings and when I 
conſidered that it was a preſent from 
with vexation. © Alas!* thought I, though I 2m no 
£ connoiſteur in rubies, I have too good reaſon 4 1 
9 5 / 3 e 


How Gil Blas beſtowed himſelf after the Adventure of 


and fold my boots, which they had been generous 


time be looked upon as a booby, I relinquiſhed that 
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© thoſe who exchanged them; and I believe it is. not 
© neceſſary that I ſhould go to a jeweller, to be per- 
« ſuaded that I am a fool.” | | 

I was willing, however, to be informed of the worth 


of my ring; and accordingly ſhewed it to a lapidary, 


who valued it at three ducats. Though I was not ſur- 
prized at this eſtimation, I wiſhed the niece of the go- 
vernor of the Philippine Iſſes at the devil; or rather, 
only repeated the with. As I came out of the jewel- 
lr's houſe, a young fellow, who was paſſing, topped 


although I had formerly been intimate with him— 
© How, Gil Blas!” ſaid he, do you pretend igno- 
© rance of me? or have two years altered the ſon of 
Barber Nunnez ſo much, that you do not know him? 
don't you remember Fabricius, your companion and 
* {chool-tellow, with whom you have ſo oftey diſputed, 
* at the houſe of Dr. Godinez, upon predicables and 
© metaphyſical degrees? | POLES: 
I remembered him before he had done ſpeaking, and 


we embraced one another with tranſport. © My dear 


friend, continued he, how glad am I to meet hee! 


«I can't expreſs the joy I feel. But, added he, with 


an air of ſurprize, what do I ſee! egad! thou art 
« dreſſed like a prince! a fine ſword, filk ſtockings, 


to conſider me. Not being able to recolle& him at firſt, 


6 doublet and cloak of velvet, embroidered with ſilver 


* Odd ſniggers! this ſmells ſtrong of intrigues! I'll 
© hold a wager, that thou ſhareſt the bounty of ſome 


liberal old lady.'*—* You are miſtaken,” ſaid I, for 


my affairs are not ſo flouriſhing as you imagine.'— 
* Pſhaw, pſhaw!* replied: he, you affect to be a cloſe 
* fellow; that fine ruby on your finger, Mr. Gil Blas, 
* whence comes that, I pray you?“ It comes, {aid 
I, from an arrant jade. Fabricius, my dear Fa- 


* bricius, far from being in vogue among women at 


© Valladolid, know that I am a moſt ridiculous dupe.” 

I pronounced theſe laſt words ſo ruefully, that Fa- 

bricius was convinced of my having been impoſed up- 

on in ſome ſhape or other; and preſſed me to tell wy 
| | T 2 | hat 
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what were my reaſons for complaining of the fair-ſex, 
I was eaſily prevailed upon to ſatisfy his curioſity ; 
but as my ſtory was pretty long, and, beſides we had 
no intention of parting in a hurry, we went into a 
public-houſe, that we might converſe together more at 
our eaſe; and there, while we breakfaſted, I recounted 
to him all that had happened to me, ſince my depar- 
ture irom Oviedo. He thought my adventures were 
extremely odd; and after having aſſured me, that he 
very much ſympathized with me in my preſent unlucky 
ſituation, faid—* We mult conſole ourſelves, my child, 
cas well as we can, for all the misfortunes of life, 
© When a man of ſpirit is unlucky, he waits with pa- 
© tience for a more favourable conjuncture. One 
© ſhould never (as Cicero ſays) let himſelf be fo much 
dejected, as to forget that he's a man. For my own 
6 3 am of that very diſpoſition: my misfortunes 
© have not been able to overwhelm me, becaule I am 


© always above the caprice of fate. For inſtance, I 1 


© loved a girl of ſome faſhion at Oviedo, who had a 
© tendre for me; I aſked her in marriage of her father, 
© and he refuſed me. Another, on this occaſion, 


© would have died of grief; but I (admire the force of 


genius!) carried off the dear creature: as ſhe ws 
© paſſionate, thoughtleſs and vain, pleaſure, of conſe- 
£ quence, always determined her to the prejudice of 
duty. I led her a dance for fix months through the 
© kingdom of Galicia, from whence, as I had given 
© her a taſte for travelling, ſhe was deſircus of going 
to Portugal, but thought proper to chuſe a new con- 
Autor: here was another ſubject of deſpair; but, 
« for all that, I did not fink under the weight of it; 
© and, wiſer than Menelaus, inſtead of declaring wer 
© againſt the Paris, who had ſtole my Helen, I thought 
« myſelf very much obliged to him, for having rid my 
© hands of her. Afterwards, being unwilling to re- 
turn to the Aſturies, that I might avoid all expoſtu- 
£< lation with juſtice, I advanced into the kingdom of 
Leon; ſpending, from town to town, the e 
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« of the money I had carried off with my infanta; for 
« we had quitted Oviedo with the full hand, and ar- 
« rived at Palencia with a ſolitary ducat, out of which 
J was obliged to buy a pair of ſhoes; fo that the re- 
© maining part could not laſt much longer. My ſitua- 
tion became very en and I was even re- 
« duced to a very ſtrict regimen: there was no time to 
be loſt, I reſolved to go to ſervice, and hired myſelf 
© ty a great woollen-draper, whoſe ſon was an accom- 
« pliſhed rake. Here, though I found an aſylum 
«againſt hunger, I was not a little embarraſſed: for 
the father ordered me to be a ſpy upon the fon, and 
« the ſon intreated me to aſſiſt him in cheating the fa- 

ther. Being obliged to determine, I preferred the 
« intreaty to the command; and that preference coſt 
© me my place. I afterwards went into the fervice of 
© an old painter, who would have taught me, through 
* friendſhip, the principles of his- art; in the demon- 
« tration of which, however, I was almoſt famiſhed. 

This gave me a diſguſt for painting, and a ditreliſh 
for Palencia at the {ame time; and coming to Valla- 
« dolid, by the greateſt good fortune in the world, I 
got into the family of one of the directors of the hoſ- 
© pital, where I now live perfectly happy. Signior 

Manuel Ordonnez, my A wa is à man of profound 
© piety, who walks with his eyes always fixed on the 
ground, and a large roſary in his hand. They ſay, 
© that from his youth, having nothing in view but the 
© funds of the poor, he attached himſelf to them with 
© indefatigable zeal; and accordingly his cares have 
© not been ill requited; every thing proſpers with him. 
© What a bleſſing it is, that he has made himſelf rich 


in managing the affairs of the poor!” 


Fabricius having harangued in this manner“ I am 
© very glad, ſaid I to him, * to find thee fo well fatis- 
f fied with thy condition: but, between you and me, 
© I think you might play a more hunourable part in the 
world. You are miſtaken, Gil Blas, anſwered 
lie; © there is yo fituation in life more agreeable to one 
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© of my humour, than that which I now enjoy; the 
© employment of a lacquey is troubleſome, I own, to 
Ca filly fellow; but to a lad of ſpirit, it is full of 
© charms. A ſuperior genius that goes to ſervice, docs 
© not confine himſelf to the menial circumſtances of his 
«© duty, like a ſimpleton: he goes into a family to com- 
© mand rather than obey; he begins by ſtudying his 
© maſter, he accommodates himſelf to his foibles, gains 
© his confidence, and then leads him by the noſe. Tis 
thus that I have behaved towards my director. I 
© ſoon diſcovered his hypocriſy, and perceived that he 
© wanted to paſs for a perſon of great ſanctity: I pre- 
© tended to be his dupe; that coſts nothing. I did 
© more; I imitated him: and acting in his preſence the 
- © ſame farce that he plays before others, I deceived the 
« deceiver, and am, by degrees, become his fac-totum, 
Under his auſpices, I hope one day to be concerned 
© In the affairs of the poor; in which caſe, I may chance 
. © to make my fortune too; for I find myſelf as well in- 
©clined towards them, as he can be, for his heart.” 

© 'Theſe are fine hopes, teplied I, my dear Fabri- 
© cius; I congratulate thee upon thy proſpect: and for 
my own part, will have recourſe to my former ſcheme: 
© convert my embroidered habit into a caſſock; repair 
to Salamanca; and, liting myſelf under the banners 
© of the univerſity, perform the office of a tutor.*—* A 
fine project truly!* cried Fabricius; an agreeable 
him! What a fool wouldſt thou be, to turn pedant 
at thy age! Doſt thou know, wretch! what thou art 
© about to do? Soon as thou ſhalt be employed, the 
© whole family will have their eyes on thee, and all 
* thy actions will be ſcrupulouſly examined: thou mult 
© be eternally under conſtraint; clothe chyſelf with hy- 
© pocrity, and appear poſſeſſed of every virtue. Thou 
* wilt not have a moment to beſtow upon thy pleaſures. 
Like a perpetual cenſor of thy pupil, thou muſt pats 
the day in teaching him Latin, and in rebuking him, 
v»rhen he Rall ſay or do any thing amiſs; and after ſo 
much labour and conſtraint, what will be the 15 
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© of e Fran" If the little gentleman wants capacity, 
it will be ſaid thou haſt not given him good educe- 
« tion; and his parents will tura thee away, without 


any recompence; perhaps, even without paying thy 


« appointments. Don't therefore talk to me of a pre- 
« ceptor's poſt, which is like a benefice with cure of 


« ſouls; but commend me to the employment of a lac 


« quey, which is a ſimple benefice, encumbered with 
no charge. When a maſter has vices, a ſuperior ge- 
nius in his ſervice will flatter them, and often turn 
them to his advantage. A footman lives in a good 
« family, without the leaſt diſquiet; for after having 
eaten and drank his bellyful, he fleeps like the fon 
« of a lord, and gives himſelf no trouble about either 
baker or butcher. | | 

© I ſhould never have done, child,“ continued he, 
«was I to recount all the advantages of footmen. 
Take my advice, Gil Blas, abandon for ever the de- 
« ſign of becoming tutor, and follow my example. 
© Yes; but, Fabricius, ſaid I, one does not always 
© meet with directors; and if I ſhould reſolve to turn 
« lacquey, I ſhould, at leaſt, chuſe to be well ſettled. *— 
Oh! you are in the right, ſaid he; © that ſhall be 
© my buſinets, I will inſure thæe a good place, if it 
was for no other reaſon, , than to ſnatch a pretty fel- 
low from the univerſity. 

The approaching miſery with which I was threaten- 
ed, and the air of ſatis faction that appeared in Fabri- 
cius, perſuaded me more than his reaſons. I deter- 
mined to go to ſervice: whereupcn, leaving the pub- 


lick-houſe, my companion faid—* I will co du you 


to the houſe of a perſon who is conſulted by almeſt 
all the footmen out of place; he has ſpies who inform 
him of what happens in all families; he knows where 
f ſervants are wanted; and keeps an exact regiſter not 
only of the vacant places, but even of the good and 
bad qualities of maſters: he is one who was former- 
ly a friar in ſome ccnvent or other; and, in ſhort, 
„ twas he who recommended me to the place I now 
6 enjoy. 1 While 
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While we converſed about ſuch a ſingular office of 
intelligence, the ſon of Barber Nunnez carried me into 
a blind alley, and we entered a little houſe, where we 
found a man about fifty years old, writing at a table. 
Wie faluted him very reſpectfully ; but whether he was 
naturally proud, or accuſtomed to ſee lacquies and 
coachmen only, he had contracted an habit of receiy. 
ing people cavalierly, and did not riſe from his ſeat, 
but contented himſelf with making a flight inclination 
of the head. He looked hard at me, however, and 1 
could eafily perceive he was very much ſurprized that 
a young man, dreſſed in embroidered velvet, ſhould want 
to turn valet; he had more reaſon to think I was corps 
to be provided with one: but he did not continue long 


in ſuſpence with regard to my intention; for Fabricius 


accoſting him at once, ſaid—* Signior Arias de Lon- 
donna, give me leave to preſent one of my beſt friends 
to you: he is a young man of a good family, whom 
* misfortunes have reduced to the neceſſity of going to 
« ſervice. Pray inform him of a good place, and de. 
« pend upon his gratitude. “ Gentlemen, anſwered 
Arias, coldly, this is the manner of you all: before 
you are fixed, you make the fineſt promiſes in the 
world, but once you are well ſettled, you think no 
more of them.. How!” replied Fabricius, do youu 
* complain of me! have not I done honourably by 
c you?'—* You might have done bgtter ſtill, ſaid 
Arias; © your place is worth a clerk's employment; and 


you have paid me as if I had introduced you to the | 


«* houſe of an author. Here J interpoſed; and told 


Signior Arias, that, to ſhew him I was not ungrate- 


ful, my acknowledgement ſhould precede his ſervice; 
at the ſame time, taking out two ducats, I put them 
into his hand; with a promiſe that 1 wouid not ſtcp 
there, provided I ſhould find myſelf in a good family. 


He ſeemed pleaſed with my behaviour, and ſaid, he 
loved to be treated in that manner. There are, con- 
tinued he, excellent poſts vacant, which J will men- 
tion in order, that you may chuſe one that is to your 

| | » liking.” 
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© liking.” So ſaying, he put on his ſpectacles, opened 


2 regiſter, which lay on the table, turned over ſome 
leaves, and began to read as follows—* A lacquey is 
« wanted for Captain Torbellino; a paſſionate, cruel, 
« whimſical man, who grumbles inceffantly, ſwears, 
© beats, and commonly maims his ſervants.—“ Let us 
« paſs on to another,” cried I, at that picture; that 


« captain is not to my taſte.” Arias ſmiled at my 


vivacity, and proceeded in this manner Donna Ma- 
© nuela of Sandoval, a ſuperannuated widow, full of 
« peeviſhnels and caprice, has not, at prelent, a 
: arte ſhe keeps but one for ordinary, and him 
* never a whole day. There has been one livery ſuit 
in. the houſe theſe ten years, which ſerves all valets 
* who enter, of what ſize and ſhape ſoever they may 
pe: but it may be ſaid they only try it on; for it is 
© ftill as good as new, although it has been worn by 


two thouſand lacquies. — Doctor Alvar Fannez, a 


* phyſician and chymiſt, wants a lervant; his domeſtics 
© are well fed, handſomely entertained, and have, more- 
© over, great wages; but he tries efherimer.ts upon 
© them with his medicines, and there are often vacant 


© places in his houſe.” 


Oh, I believEit!* cried Fabricius, laughing: upon 


my conſcience, ou ſnew us abundance of fine places !? 


—* Have patience, ſaid Arias de Londonna,, © we 
© have not yet done; there are ſome that I am ſure will 
# pleaſe you. Then he continued to read in thee terms. 
—* Donna Alfonſa de Solis, an old deyotee, who ſpends 


© two thirds of the day at church, and inſiſts upon her 


« footman's being always along with her, has not had 
© a Jacquey theſe three weeks. — The Licentiate Sedillo, 
* an old canon of the chapter of this city, yeſterday, an 
the evening, turned away his footman.*—* Halt there, 
« Sipgnior Arias de Londonna, crigd Fabricius in this 
place, „we will ſtick to this laſt poſt. The Licentiate 


' © Sedillo is one of my maſter's friends, with whom I 


© am perfectly well acquainted : I know that he has for 


© houle-keeper an old devotee, called Dame Jacintha, 


« who 
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< who diſpoſes of every thing in the houſe ; it is one of 
£ the beſt families in Valladolid, for a ſervant who 
© loves a quiet life and good cheer : beſide, the canon 
cis old and infirm, very much ſubject to the gout, 
6 and will foon make his will : ſo that there is room to 
, hope for a ou legacy. What a charming prof. 
© pect for a footman,/—Gil Blas, added he, turning 
towards me, let us loſe no time, my lad; but go in- 
© ſtantly to the houſe of the licentiate, where I will 
« myſelf preſent you, and anſwer for thy character. 
At theſe words, for fear of loſing ſuch a fair oppor- 
tunity, we took our leave, in a hurry, of Signior 
Arias; who aſſured me, for my money, that if I ſhould 
be baulked of this place, I might depend upon his 
recommending to me to one as good. | 


BOOK NI. 


4 CHAP. I. 


Fabricius condufts Gil Blas, and introduces Nm to the 
Licentiate Sedillo. The Situation f this Canon, 4 
Deſcription of his Houſekeeper. 


E were ſo much afraid of coming too late, that 
wie made but one leap from the alley to the houſe 

of the old licentiate. We knocked at the door, which 
was opened by a girl ten years old; who paſſed for the 
' houftkeeper's niece, in ſpite of ſcandal ; and, aſking 
if the canon could be ſpoke with, Dame Jacintha ap- 
peared: ſhe was a perſon already arrived at the age of 
_ diſcretion, but tall handſome ; and, in particular, 1 
admired the freſhneſs of her complexion. She wore a 
long gown of coarſe ſtuff, with a large leathern girdle, | 
from one ſide of which hung a bunch of keys, and 
from the other a roſary of great beads. As ſoon. as 
we perceived her, we bowed with profound 4 
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and ſhe returned the ſalute very civilly, but with a 
modeſt deportment and downcaſt eyes. | 
Having underſtood,* ſaid my comr to her, 
that maſter Licentiate Sedillo has occaſion ho- 
«neſt valet, I come to preſent one, with whom, I 
© hope, he will be Gatiofied* The houſekeeper, at 
© theſe words, lifting her _ furveyed me with at- 
( tention 3 and not being able to reconcile my embroi- 
« dery with the diſcourſe of Fabricius, aſked, if it was 
©] who wanted the vacant place. Yes,* ſaid the ſon 
of Nunnez, it is this young man; who, notwith- 
« ftanding his appearance, has met with misfortunes 
© that oblige him to go to ſervice: but he will ſoon 
forget his miſhaps,” added he, with an infinuating 
air, if he has the happineſs of coming into this fa- 
emily; and lives with the virtuous. Jacintha, who de- 
© ſerves to be houſekeeper to the patriarch of the In- 
© dies.” At theſe words, the pious governante moved 
her eyes from me, to conſider the polite perſon who 
ſpoke : and, ſtruck with his features, which were not 
altogether unknown to her—* I have, ſaid ſhe, © a 
© confuſed notion of having ſeen you fomewhere ! pray, 
© aflift my recolle&ion.*—Chaſte Jacintha,* anſwered 
Fabricius, © I am proud of having attracted your no- 
* tice; I have been twice in this houſe with my maſ- 
© ter Signior Manuel Ordonnez, director of the hoſ- 
* pital.*—* Ha! you're in the right, * the houſe- 
keeper; I remember it very well, and recollect your 
face. Ah! ſince you belong to Signior Ordonnez, 
you muſt be a lad of worth and honeſty : your place 
« proclaims your virtue; and this young man could not 
© have a better recommendation. Come, added ſhe, 
J will bring you to ſpeak with Signior Sedillo; who, 
* ] believe, will be very glad to have a ſervant of your 
\ preſenting.” a) 
We followed her accordingly. The canon lodged 
on the ground-floor, which conſiſted of four rooms well 
wainſcoted; in one of which ſhe deſired us to wait a 
little, while the went into the next, where the li- 
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centiate-was. After ſhe had ftaid with him ſome time, 
in order to give him his cue, ſhe came and told us, 
that we might go in. We perceived the old goutified 
canon, buried, as it were, in an elbow- chair, with pil- 
lows under his head and arms, and his legs ſupported 
on a large down cuſhion. While we approached him. 
we did not ſpare bows; and Fabricius, being till 
ſpokeſman, not only repeated what he had ſaid of me 
to the houſe-keeper, but likewiſe extolled my merit; 
and enlarged chiefly on the honour which I. had ac. 
quired in philoſophical diſputes, while T was with Dr. 
| Godinez; as if it was neceſſary that a canon's footman 
ſhould be a profound philoſcpter. Nevertheleſs, this 
fine eulogium that he beſtowed on me, did not fail to 
caſt a miſt before the eyes of the licentiate, who ob- 
Serving, beſides, that I was not diſagreeable to Dame 
Tacintha, ſaid to my recommender—“ Friend, I take 
into my ſervice the young man whom thou haſt 
brought. I am ſatisfied, and conceive a favourable 
„opinion of bis morals, fince he is preſented by a do- 
meſtic of my good friend Signior Ordonnez. 

As ſoon as Fabricius faw that 1 was engaged, he 
made a low bow to the canon, another {till lower to the 
governante, and withdrew, very well ſatisfied ; after 


having whiſpered to me that we ſhould ſee one another 


often, and that I had nothing to do but ſtay where [ 
was. When he was gone, the licentiate aſked my 
name, and reaſons for leaving my native country; and 
by theſe queſtions engaged me, in preſence of Dame Ja- 
cinta, to recount my ſtory. They were both very much 
diverted, eſpecially with the account of my laſt adven- 
ture; Camilla and Don Raphael tickling-them ſo much, 
that it was like to have coſt the old canon his life; for 
while he laughed with all his force, he was ſeized with 
ſuch a violent fit of coughing, that I imagined i would 
have been his laſt. As he had not yet made 


you may eaſily gueſs how his houſekeeper was alarmed: 
_ trembling and aſtoniſhed, ſhe ran to the aſſiſtance of 
ina good man, rubbed his forehead, and clapped him 
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en the back, as is practiſed with 

the chin-cough. However, this was but a falſe alarm; 
the old man ceaſed to cough, and his governante to 


torment him; and I would have finiſhed my ſtory, 


had not Dame Jacinta, who dreaded another fit, op- 


poſed it, and carried me out of the canon's chamber 


into a wardrobe; where, among ſeveral ſuits of cloaths, 
was that of my predeceſſor. This ſhe made me put 
on, and leave my own in it's room; which I was not 
forry to preſerve, in hopes that it would ftill be of uſe 
to mee after which, we went to prepare dinner. 

I was not a novice in the art of dreſſing victuals, 


having ſerved a happy apprenticeſhip under Dame Leo- 


narda, who might have paſſed for a good cook; ſhe 
was not, however, comparable to Dame Jacinta, who, 
for aught I know, would have gained the palm from 
the cook of the archbiſhop of Toledo. She excelled 
in every thing: her ſoups were exquiſite, on account 
of her art in chuſing and mixing the different kinds of 
gravy of which they were compoſed ; and her haſhes 
were ſeaſoned in ſuch a manner, as rendered them ex- 
tremely agreeable to the palate. When dinner was 
ready, we returned into the canon's chamber, where, 
while I laid the clothon the table, ſet juſt by his elbow- 
chair, the houſekeeper tucked a napkin under the old 
man's chin, and tied it over his ſhoulders. In a mo- 
ment after, I brought in a meſs of porridge that might 
have been preſented to the moſt celebrated director of 
Madrid; and two courſes, which would have ftimu- 
lated the ſenſuality of a viceroy, had not Dame Jacinta 
been ſparing of her ſpices, for fear of enflaming the 
gout of the licentiate, At ſight of theſe delicate 
diſhes, my old maſter, whom I believed impotent in 


all his members, ſnewed me, that he had not as on 


loft entirely the uſe of his arms: he . to diſin- 
cumber himſelf of his pillows, and cheerfully prepared 
himſelf for eating. Though his hand ſhook, it did 


not refuſe it's ſervice, but went and came with great 
expedition; in ſuch a manner, however, that it ſpilt 


VoL. I. 43 upon 


hildren when they have 
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upon the table-cloth and napkin, one half of what was 
intended for his mouth. I took away the ſoup when 
he had done with it, and brought in a roafted partridge, 


flanked with two quails, which Dame Jacinta carved ' 


for him. She took care allo to make him drink fre. 
quently large draughts of wine, a little diluted in a 
large and deep ſilver cup, which ſhe held to his mouth, 
as if he had been a child of fifteen months. He fell 
tooth and nail upon this courſe, and did no leſs honour 
to the birds than he had done to the porridge; and 
when he had ſtuffed himſelf to the tongue, the devotee 
untied his napkin, replaced his pillows, and left him 
quiet to take his afternoon's nap in his chair; while 
we, having uncovered the table, went to dinner in cur 
turn. | | 2 
In this manner did our canon dine every day; who, 
for aught I know, was the greateſt glutton in the whole 
chapter; though his ſupper was commonly more ſlight, 

conſiſting, for the moſt part, of a pullet and ſome con- 


ſerves. I fed well in this houſe, and lived a very peace- 


able life ; having only one grievance, which was no 
other than being obliged to watch my maſter, and paſs 
the whole, night like a nurſe. Beſides a retention of 
urine, that obliged him to aſk for his chamber-pot ten 
times in an hour, he was ſubject to profule ſweats ; 
and when theſe happened, it was my buſineſs to ſhiſt 
him. Gil Blas,” {aid he, the ſecond night, thou haſt 
activity and addreſs ; and I foreſee that I thall be very 
« well pleaſed with thy ſervice. I recommend to thee, 
© above all things, to behave thyſelf reſpectfully to- 
< wards Dame Jacinta : ſhe is a wench who has ſerved 
© me theſe fifteen years with a ſingular zeal; and takes 


«© ſuch care of my e that I can never enough ſhew | 


my gratitude: wherefore, I own ihe is more dear to 
© me than all my relations. For the love of her, 1 
have turned out of doors my nephew, my own ſiſter's 
« ſon, who paid no reſpect to the poor girl; and far 
from doing juſtice to the ſincere attachment ſhe has 
«© for me, the inſolent boy treated her as A hypocrite; 


6 ſor 


for in this age, all virtue appears hypocriſy to youn 

« people. Thank Heaven 151 n Bok Ad of the 
© {coundre]. I prefer the love that is manifeſted for 
© me, to all the ties of blood, and am ſwayed only by 
© the benefits I receive.“ You are in the right, Sir,“ 
ſaid I to the licentiate : © gratitude ought to have more 
weight with us than the laws of nature.*—* Doubt- 
6 leſs, he replicd ; © and people will fee by my laſt will, 
© that I have no regard for my relations. My houſe- 
© keeper will have a good ſhare; and thou ſhalt not be 
© forgot, provided thou goeſt on to ſerve me as thou 
© haſt begun. The footman, whom I turned away 
« yeſterday, has loſt a good legacy by his own folly ; if 
© that paultry fellow had not, by his miſbehaviour, ob- 
© liged me to diſmiſs him, 1 would have made his for- 
© tune; but he was a proud coxcomb, who was defi- 
© cient in his reſpe& for Dame Jacinta z and an idle 
© raſcal, who dreaded the ſmalleſt trouble. He, for- 
© footh, did not love to watch over me; and looked 
© upon it as a great fatigue to ſpend the night in con- 
© tributing to my eaſe.— Ah, the wretch!* cried I, 
as if the genius of my friend had inſpired me, he was 
© not worthy of living with ſuch an honourable maſter ! 
© A lad who has the happineſs of appertaining unto 
© you, ought to be indefatigable in his zeal z he x 


© to make a pleaſure of his duty, and not think himſelf 


© fatigued, even when he ſweats blood and water for 


your ſervice.” 9 


I perceived eee e words were very agreeable to 
0 


the licentiate, wh 
ance I gave him of being always perfectly reſigned to 


the will of Dame Jacinta. Willing, therefore, to paſs | 
for a valet whom fatigue could not wen alt I did my 


duty with the beſt grace I could aſſume, and never 


complained of being up all night; a circumſtance, . 


which, however, I found very difagreeable ; and had 


it not been for the legacy with which I fed my hopes, 


I ſhould have been very ſoon diſguſted with my condi- 
tion, Indeed, I flept ſome hours in the day-timez 
35 e and 
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s no leſs ſatisfied with the affur- 


y 


ago, my 
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and the governante, to do her juſtice, had a good deal 
of regard for me: this muſt be aſcribed to the care I 


took in gaining her good graces, by the moſt complai- 
ſant and reſpectful behaviour. When I was at table 
with her and hery niece, whoſe naniT was Ineſilla, [ 
Mifted their plates, filled wine, and ſerved them with 


a moſt particular attention; by which means I inſinu- 


ated mylclf into their friendſhip... One day, while 
Dame Jacinta was gone out to market, ſeeing myſelf 
alone with Inefilla, I began to converſe with her, and 
aſked if her father and mother were ſtill. alive. O, 
© not at all“ anſwered ſhe; they are dead long—long 
good aunt told me ſo. As for my own part, 


I never ſaw them.” I ſincerely believed the little ger, 


though her anſwer was not categorical; and put her 


into ſuch a humour of talking, that ſhe told me more 


of the matter than I wanted to know. She informed 
me, or rather I gathered from her artleſs chat, that her 


| good aunt had a very good friend, who lived likewiſe 


with an old canon, whoſe temporalities ſhe managed; 
and that theſe happy domeſtics expected to join the 
pillage of their maſters by a marriage, the ſweets of 
which they taſted before hand. I have already ob. 
ſerved, that Dame Jacinta, though ſomewhat ſuperan- 
nuated, had till a freſhneſs of complexion : true, in- 
deed, ſhe ſpared nothing to preſerve it; for, beſides a 
glyſter which ſhe took every morning, ſhe ſwallowed 
during the day, and when ſhe went to bed, ſome ex- 
cellent jellies of her own compoſing, and {lept ſoundly 
all night, while I watched my matter : but that which, 


perhaps, contributed more than any thing to preſerve her 
by 


colour from fading, was an iſſue, which Ineſilla told me 
ſhe had in each leg. 2 | 
„ KAFFE II. 


In That Manner the Canon was treated avben he fell 


Sick : the Conſequence of it; and the Legacy which | 


be left to Gil Blas. 

ISERVED the licentiate Sedillo three months, without 

4 complaining of the bad nights he made me paſs 5 at 
, ' : ; & 
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eal the end of which time he fell ſick of a fever, and felt his 
1 gout increaſed by the pain which it occaſioned ; ſo that, 
al- for the firſt time in his life, which had been long, he 
ble had recourſe to phyſicians, and ſent for Dr. Sangrado, 
1 whom all Valladolid looked upon as another Hippo- 
ity crates. Dame Jacinta would have been better pleaſed, 
nu- if the canon had begun by making his will, and even 
nile dropped ſome hints on the ſubject; but, beſides that 
{elf he did not believe himſelf near his end, in ſome cer- 
and tain things he was extremely obſtinate. I therefore 
O, WH went in ſearch of Dr. Sangrado, and brought him to 
ong the houſe. He was a tall, meagre, pale man, who had 
art, kept the ſhears of Clotho employed during forty years 
n, at leaſt. This learned phyſician had a very ſolemn ap- 
her i pearance, weighed his diſcourſe, and gave an emphalis 
20re to his expreſſions : his reaſoning was geometrical, and 
med his opinions extremely fingnlar. / 
her After having examined the ſymptoms of my maſter's 
wile diſeaſe, he ſaid to him, with a very phyſical air 
ed; The buſineſs here is, to ſupply the defect of perſpi- 
the © ration, which is obſtructed : others, in my place, 
s of £ wovid doubtleſs preſcribe ſaline draughts, diuretics, 
ob- diaphoretics, and ſuch medicines as abound with 
[alle mercury and ſulphur ; but cathartics and fudori- 
in- © fics are pernicious drugs, and all the n e 
es A © of chymiſtry are only calculated to do miſchief: for 
well my own part, I practiſe a method more ſimple, and 
ex © more ſure. Pray, what is your ordinary diet? 
adly My ujual food,” replied the canon, is broth and 
ich, E juicy meat. —“ Broth and juicy meat !* cried the 
her doctor, ſurprized; © truly, I do not wonder to find 
| me you lick : ſuch delicious victuals are poiſoned plea- 
© {ures, and inares that Luxury ſpreads for mankind, 
in order to ruin them the more effectually. You muſt 
fell © renounce all palatable food : the-moſt falutary is that 
hich | © which is moſt inſipid; for, as the blood is inſipid, it 
© requires ſuch victuals as partake the moſt of it's own. . 
hout nature. And do you drink wine?* added he. 
the Ves, ſaid the licentiate, © wine diluted.— O! di- 


H 3 « luted 


- 


90 AdbvxrUR ES OF GIL BLAS. | 
luted as much as you pleaſe,” replied the phyſician : 
< what an irregularity is here! what a frightful regi- 
© men! you ought to have been dead long ago. How 
cold are you, pray ?'—* I am going in my ſixty-ninth 
< year,” replied the canon. Right,” faid the phyſi. 
cian; an early old age is always the fruit of intem- 
« perance. If you had drank nothing elſe than pure 
* water all your life, and had been ſatisfied with ſimple 
« nouriſhment, ſuch as boiled apples, for example, you 
© would not now be tormented with the gout ; and all 
your limbs would perform their functions with eaſe, 
© I do not deſpair, however, of ſetting you to rights 
© again, provided you be wholly reſigned to my direc- 

tion. | | | 
The licentiate having promiſed to obey him in all 
things, Sangrado ſent me for a ſurgeon whom he 
named, and ordered him tp take from my maſter fix 
good porringers of blood, as the firſt effort, in order to 
ſupply the want of perſpiration. Then he ſaid to the 
ſurgeon—* Mr. Martin Onnez, returu in three hours, 
and take as much more; and repeat the fame evacaa- 
© tion to morrow, IIt is a groſs error, to think that 
blood is neceſſary for the preſervation of life: a pa- 
© tient cauinot be blooded too much; for, as he is 
© obliged to perform no conſiderable motion or exerciſe, 
but juſt only to breathe, he has no more occaſion for 
+ blood than a man who is aſleep life in both, conſiſt- 
© ing in the pulle and reſpiration only. The doctor 
having ordered frequent and copious evacuations of this 
kind, he told us, that we muſt make the canon drink 
warm water inceſſantly ; aſſuring us, that water, drank 
in abundance, was the true ſpecific in all diſtempers 
whatever: and when he went away, he teld Dame Ja- 
cinta and me, with an air of confidence, that he would 
anſwer for his patient's life, provided he would treat 
him in the manner he had preſcribed. The gover- 
pante, who potfibly thought otherwiſe of his method, 
proteſted that it ſhould be followed with the utmoſt cx- 
 aftaels, Accordingly, we fet about warm . 
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8 with all diſpatch; and as the phyſician had recom- 
5 mended to us, above all things, not to be too ſparing 
of it, we made my maſter drink for the firſt doſe two 


w | 
th or three pints, at as many draughts. An hour after, 
5 we repeated it; and returning to the charge, from time 
a to time, overwhelmed his ſtomach with a deluge of wa- 
1 ter: the ſurgeon ſeconding us, on the other hand, by 
i the quantity of blood which he drew from him, in leſs. 
45 than two days the old canon was reduced to extremity. 
1] This good prieſt, being quite ſpent, ſaid to me with 
* a feeble voice, as I preſented him with a large glaſs of 
* the ſpecific=*< Hold, Gil Blas; give. me no more of 
ol * it, my friend: I fee plainly that I muſt die, in ſpite of 
© the virtues of water; and though there is ſcarce a 
111 WM drop of blood left in my body, I don't find myſelf a 
"0 © whit the better; which is a plain proof, that the moſt 
Go expert phyſician in the world cannot prolong our 
5 * days, when their fatal period is arrived: go, there- 
he © fore, and fetch a notary, for I want to make my 
8 „will.“ At theſe laſt words, which I was not ſorry 
wg to hear, I affected to ſeem melancholy ; and concealing 
i the deſire I had to execute his commiſſion—* Well, 
98 © but, Sir,” ſaid I, you Fare not yet ſo low, thank 
A © God, but that you may recover.“ No, no, child, 
ſe, replied he; * it is all over with me. I feel the gout 
5 mounting upwards, and death approaching. Make 
fy © haſte, therefore, and do as I bid thee. I perceived, 
bo ſure enough, that he changed viſibly, and the affair 
TY appeared fo urgent, that I went out as faſt as poſſible 
ab to fulfil his orders, leaving with him Dame Jacinta, 
11 who was more afraid than I that he would die in- 
3 teſtate. I went into the houſe of the firſt notary I was 
Ja- directed to, and finding him at home—* Sir,* ſaid I, 


* the Licentiate Sedillo, my maſter, draws towards his 

dend, and wants to have bis laſt will made; ſo that 

© there is not a moment to loſe.” The notary, who 

was a briſk old man, and took delight in rallying, 

aſked what phyſician attended the canon. I anſwered 

Doctor Sangrado.“ At that name, ſeizing his = 
| 6 on 
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and cloak in a hurry—* Zooks l' cried he, let us 


make haſte; for the doctor is ſo expeditious, that he 
« ſeldom gives his patients time to ſend for notaries : 
* that man has chouſed me out of a great many jobs.” 

So ſaying, he followed me with great eagerneſs, and 
while we walked together at a good pace, that we 
might arrive before he ſhould be at the laſt gaſp 
© Sir,* fail I to him, you know that a teſtator at the 
© point of death is apt to forget things: now, if my 


£ maſter ſhould not remember me, I beg you will re- 


mind him of my zeal and attachment.'—* That I 


c will, my child,” replied the little notary ; thou mayeſt 


depend upon me for that. I will even adviſe him to 
give thee ſomething conſiderable, let him be never ſo 
© little diſpoſed to reward thy ſervice. The licentiate, 
when he came into his chamber, had ftill the uſe of 
of his ſenſes ; and Dame Jacinta, who was with him, 
her viſage bathed in tears, which ſhe had at commaud, 
had played her part, and beſpoke the good man's be- 
nevolence: fo that ſhe and I left the notary alone with 
him, and went into the antichamber, where meeting 
the ſurgeon whom the doctor had ſent to miake one 
evacuation more, we ſtopped him. Hold, Mr. Mar- 
© tin,” ſaid the governante, you cannot go into Sig- 
© mior Sedillo's chamber at preſent ; he is dictating his 
© laſt will to a notary who is with him; when that is 
c done, you ſhall have leave to do your office. 

This pious gentlewoman and I were much afraid 
that the licentiate would die before his will could be 
finiſhed : but happily for us, the deed that occaſioned 
our diſquiet was executed; and the notary finding me 

in his way, as he came out, chpped mè on the ſtioul- 
der, ſaying, with a ſmile—* & Blas is not forgotten.“ 
Theſe words inſpired me with exceſſive joy; and 1 
thought myſelf ſo much obliged to my maſter for hav- 
ing remembered me, that I promiſed to pray with all 
my heart for his ſon], after his death, which ſoon hap- 
pened; for the ſurgeon having blooded him again, the 


Poor old man, who was but too much exhauſted before, 


expir 
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expired almoſt during the operation. As he breathed 
his laſt ſighs, the phyſician came in, and looked very 
fooliſh, notwithſtanding his long practice of diſpatch- 
ing patients. Nevertheleſs, far from imputing the ca- 
non's death to his watery drauglits and evacuations, 
he obſerved, as he went out, with an air of indif- 
ference, that the patient had not loſt blood enough, nor 
drank a fuffic ĩent quantity of warm water; while the 
executioner of this ſublime art (I mean the ſurgeon) 
ſeeing allo that there was no more occaſion for his of- 


/ fice, followed Dr. Sangrado. 


As ſoon as the breath went out of our patron's bo- 
dy, Dame Jacinta, Inefilla, and I, raiſed a concert of 
mournful cries, which were heard all over the neigh- 
bourhood ; the governante eſpecially, who had the 
greateſt cauſe to rejoice, uttered ſuch doleful accents, 
that one would have thought ſhe was the moſt afflicted 
perſon on earth; and the chamber was inſtantly filled 
with people drawn thither, more by curiofity than com- 
paſſion. The relations of the deceaſed no ſooner Tearned 


the news of his death, than they poured into the houſe, - 


to ſeal up every thing, and found the houſekeeper in 
fuch affliction, that they imagined, at firft, the canon 
had not made his will: but they ſoon underſtood that 
there was one ſanctioned by all the uſual formalities ;* 


which, when they came to open, and ſaw that the teſ- 


tator had diſpoſed of his beſt effects in favour of Dame 
Jacinta and the little girl, they made his funeral ſpeech 
in terms not much to the honour of his memory: they 
pronounced an eulogium on the devotee, at the fame 
time, and even beſtowed ſome praiſes on me, who, I 

own, deſerved ſome at their hands ; for the licen- 
tiate (reſt his ſoul!) in order to make me remember 
him as long as I ſhould live, explained himſelf in an 
article of his will, with regard to me, in this manner— 
© Item, As Gil Blas is is a young man of ſome under- 


« ftanding already, in order to compleat his learning 


leave to him my library, all my books and manu- 
$ {cxipts, without exception,” 50 I could 
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I could not conceive where this pretended library 
could be, having never perceived any ſuch thing in 

the houſe. I knew only of a few papers, with five or 
fix volumes that ſtood upon a ſhelf in my maſter's &lo- 
ſet, and theſe were my legacy; though the books youll 
not be of any great ſervice to me, one being if 
The Compleat Houſewife : another treated of Indi- 
geſtion, and the Method of Cure; the reft were, The 
Four Parts of the Breviary, which the moths had al- 
moſt conſumed. With regard to the manuicripts, the 
moſt curious contained all the proceedings of a lzw-ſu't 
in which he was once engaged for his prebend. Alter 
having examined the legacy with more attention than 
it deſerved, I left it to the relations who euvied me ſo 
much. I gave them back the very cloaths I wore, 
and reſumed my own; claiming my wages only, as the 
fruit of my ſervice, and reſolving to ſeek a place che- 
where. As for Dame Jacinta, beſides the money 
which was left to her, ſhe was in poſſeſſion of force va- 
luable effects, which, by the aſſiſtance of her good 
friend, ſhe had foundmeans to ſecrete during the licen- 


tiate's laſt illneſs. 
CHAP. III. 


Gi Blas engages himſelf in the Service of Dr. Sangra- 
do, and becomes a celebrated Phyſician. 


Head to viſit Signior Arias de Londonna, and 
g 


confult his regiſter for a new place; but as I was juſt 
ung into the blind alley where he lived, I met Dr. 
Sangrado, whom I had not ſeen ſince the death of my 
maſter, and took the freedom to ſalute him. He recol- 
lected me immediately, although I had—-chenged my 
dreſs, and expreſſing ſome joy at ſeeing me—* Art thou 
there, my child!” faid he; I was juſt thinking of 
© thee! Having occaſion for a good lad to ferve me, I 
£ imagined thou wouldſt anſwer my purpoſe very well, 
ci thou canſt read and write.*—* Sir, anſwered I, in 
© that particular I can do your buſineſs..— Say*ſ thou 
# ſo! Kid he; then thou art the man I want. Come 


to 
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ary to my houſe, where thou ſhalt find every thing agree- 
uin « able; I will treat you with diſtinction; and though I 


TY « give no wages, thou ſhalt want for nothing: I will 
clo. « take care to maintain thee handſomely ; and will even 
wid e diſcover to the great myſtery of curing all diſeaſes; 
Jed in a word, thou ſhalt rather be my pupil than my ſer- 
i. Cyant.? | d 
The Lexcepted the doctor's propoſal, in hopes of making 
al- myſelf illuſtrious in phyſic, under the auſpices of ſuch 
the a learned maſter; and he carried me home with him on 
{ut the inſtant, in order to initiate me in the employment, 
ter ¶ which conſiſted in writing the names and places of abode 
Jan of the patients who ſent for him while he was abroad: 
0 for this purpoſe, there was in the houſe a regiſter, in 
ne, which an old woman, who was his ſole domeſtic, ſet 
the down their ſeveral directions; but, beſides that ſhe was 
le- utterly ignorant of ſpelling, ſne wrote ſo ill, that for 


Tey the moſt part 1t was impoſſible to decypher her ſerawl. 


va- I was inveſted with the charge of this book, which might 


ood have been with great juſtice ſtyled a regiſter of the dead 


en- for almoſt all the people whole names it contained gave 
up the ghoſt. I inſerted in it (to uſe the expreſſion) the 
names of thoſe people who were to ſet out for the other 
world, as the 15 of the ſtage- coach office. regiſters 


ra- thoſe who take places. The pen was ſeldom out of 


niy hand, becaule there was not, at that time, a phyſi- 
cian in Valladolid of more credit than Dr. Sangrado, 
who had acquired great reputation with the public, by 


which had done him more honour than he deſerved. 
He did not want practice, nor, of conſequence, money z 
which, however, did not make us fare the better, 


dinary food conſiſting of peaſe, beans, boiled codlins, 
or cheeſe z which aliments, he ſaid, were agreeable to 
the ſtomach, as being moſt proper for trituration; in 


bellyful even of them; in which, to be ſure, he was 
„ much 
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a pomp of words, a ſolemn air, and ſome lucky cures, 
us houſekeeper. being extremely parſimonious; our or- 


other words, eaſily digeſted. Notwithſtanding this, his 
opinion, however, he did not approve of our eating a 
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much m the right : but if he forbid his maid and me 
to eat a great cal) he allowed us, by way of recom- 
pence, to drink as much water as we could ſwallow; 
far from reſtricting - us in this particular, he would 
ſometimes fay—* Drink, my children; health conſiſts 
© in the ſuppleneſs and humeCtation of the parts; drink 
© water in great abundance: it is a univerſal menſtruum 
© that diſſolves all kinds of ſalt. When the courſe of 
© the blood is too languid, this accelerates it's motion; 
© and when too ra id, checks it's impetuoſity. The 
honeſt doctor was ſo well convinced of the truth of this 
doctrine, that he himſelf drank nothing but water, though 
he was well ſtricken in years. He defined old age—a 
natural decay, that withers and conſumes us: and, in 
conſequence of this definition, deplored the ignorarce 
of thoſe who called wine © the milk of old men: for he 
maintained, that the juice of the grape waſtes and de- 
ſtroys them; and with great eloquence obſerved, that 
this fatal liquor is to them, as to all the world, a 
treacherous friend and deceitful pleaſure. 
eight days in the hou 
nels, and began to feel great diforder in my bowels, 
which I was raſh enough to afcribe to the univerſal 
diſſolvent and meagre ſubſiſtence on which I lived. I 
complained of it to my maſter, in hopes that he would 
relent, and allow me a little wine at meals; but he was 
too much an enemy to that liquor to gratify my expec- 
tation. If thou feeleſt in thyſelf, ſaid he to me, 
c wy reluctance to ſimple element, there are innocent 
aids in plenty, that will ſupport thy ſtomach againk 
© the inſipid taſte of water; ſage, for example, and 
© baum, will give it an admirable flayour ; and an in- 


In ſpite of all ot, reaſoning, I had not been 


« fuſion of corn- Poppy, gilliflower and roſemary, will 


© render it ſtill more delicious.” 


; Notwithſtanding all he could ſay in praiſe of water, 
and the excellent beverages he taught me to compole, 
drank of it with ſuch moderation, that, perceiving my 
- temperance, he ſaid “ Why, truly, Gil Blas, I am not 


at 


, when I was ſeized with a looſe- 


” 


GE ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 97 

tat all ſurprized that thou doſt not enjoy good health. 
© Thou doſt not drink enough, my friend. Water, 
© taken in ſmall quantities, ſerves only to diſentangle 


© the particles of the bile, and gave them more activity; 


© whereas, they ſnauld be drowned in a copious dilution. 
© Don't be afraid, my child, that dee men of water 
© will weaken and relax thy ſtomach: lay aſide that 
© panic fear which perhaps thou entertaineſt of plen- 
© tiful drinking. I will warrant the conſequence; and 


© if thou doſt not look upon me as a ſufficient bondſ- 


© man, Celfus himſelf ſhall be thy ſecurity. That Ro- 
man oracle beſtows an admirable eulogium on water; 
© and afterwards ſays, in expreſs terms, that thoſe who 
© excule their drinking of wine, on account of a weak 
© ſtomach, do a manifeſt injury to that organ, by uſing 


| © ſuch a cloak for their own ſenſuality.” 


As it would not have looked well for me to ſhewmy- 
ſelf untractable in the very beginning of my career in 
phyſic, 1 ſeemed perſuaded | of his being in the right, 
and will even own I was effectually convinced; ſo that 
I continued to drink water on the guaranty of Celſus, 
or rather to drown my bile in copious draughts of that 
liquor; and although I felt myſelf every day more and 
more incommoded by it, prejudice got the better of ex- 
perience; ſo happily was I diſpoſed by nature for be- 
coming a phyſician. I could not always, however, re- 
ſiſt the violence of my diſorder, which increaſed to ſuch 
a degree, that I reſolved, at length, to leave Dr. San- 
grado; but he. inveſted me with a new employment, 
which made me change that reſolution, * Hark'e, my 


child, faid he, one day, © I ani not one of thoſe harſh 


© and ungrateful maſters who let their domeſtics grow 
grey in their ſervice before they recompenſe them. I 
am well pleaſed with thy behaviour; I have a regard 
© for thee, and without farther delay will make thy for- 
tune. I will immediately diſcloſe to thee the whole 


extent of that falutary art which I have profeſſed fo 
many years. Other phyſicians make this eonſiſt in 
*the knowledge of a thoutand difficult ſciences; but L 
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an alguazil, who was ill of a pleuriſy, I ordered hi 
be blooded without mercy, and filled to the tongue 


with 


J 
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© intend to go a ſhorter way to work, and ſpare thee the 
© trouble of ſtudying pharmaty, anatomy, botany, and 


c . know, my friend, all that is required, is to 
4 


leed thy patients, and make them drink warm water. 
© This is the ſecret of curing all the diſtempers inci. 
© dent to man. Yes! that wonderful ſecret which I 


reveal to thee, and which Nature, impenetrable to my 


© brethren, hath not been able to lude from my re- 
© ſearches, is contained in theſe two points—of plentiful 
© bleeding, and frequent draughts of water. I have 

nothing more to impart; thou knoweſt phyſic to the 
* very bgttom, and reaping the fruit of my long ex- 
« perience, art become, in a twinkling, as ſkilful as I 
© am. Thou mayeſt, continued he, eaſe me not a lit- 
« tle at preſent: in the morning, thou ſhalt keep our re- 
„ giſter, and in the afternoon, go and viſit a part of my 
© patients: while I take care of the nobility and clergy, 
* thou ſhalt go in my room to the houles of tradeſmen 


© where I am called ; and when thou ſhalt have prac- 


© tifed ſome time, I will procure thy admiſhon into the 
© faculty. Thou art learned, Gil Blas, before thou 
c turneſt phyſician; whereas, others preſcribe a long 
© time, generally all their lives, without ever becom- 
ing learned. | | 
I thanked the doctor for having enabled me with 
fuch diſpatch to ſerveas his deputy ; and, as an acknow- 
ledgment of his favours, affured him that I would follow 
his maxims as long as I lived, even if they ſhould be 
contrary to thoſe of Hippocrates. But this aſſurance 
was not altogether fincere; for I difapproved of his 
opinion with regard to water, and refolyed to drink 
wine every day when I went out to viſit my patients. 
I committed my own cloaths to a peg for the ſecond 
time, and put on a ſuit of my maſter's, that I might 
appear in all reſpects like a phyſician; after which, I 
prepared myſeli for exerciſing medicine at. the expence 
of whom it ſhonld concern. My coup d*eſſai bein 
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the with water. I went afterwards into the houſe of a paſ- = 
ind try-cook, who lay roaring with the gout, and wioſe- =" 
to blood I was no more ſparing of than the alguazil's; =" 
er. taking care alſo. not to reſtrict him in the article of ; 
AE water. For theſe preſcriptions I received twelve rials, i 
Si which made me ſo enamoured of the profeſſion, that 1 i 
my « thought the more miſchief the better ſport. Com- | 
0 ing out of the paſtry-cook's houſe, I met Fabricius, IJ 
ful ' whom I had not ſeen ſince the death of the Licentiate 9 
RI Sedillo; and who, having looked at me ſome minutes Mn 
the with ſurprize, ſet is hands in his ſides, and burſt out | 
ow. into an immoderate fit of laughter. It was not with | ö 

8 J out reaſon; for having a cloak that trailed on the 5 
. ground, with doublet and breeches that would have | 
. ſerved a man four times as big as me, my figure was i 
my truly original. I let him Jaugh till he was tired, not | 
= without being tempted to follow his example ; but I | j 
en reſtrained mylelf in order to preſerve decorum, and the / 
N better ape the phyſician, who is no riſible animal. If |; 
the my ludicrous appearance had excited the mirth of Fabri. i 
Bu cius, my gravity increaſed it; and when he had indulg- i 
ong ed it ſufficiently -“ Upon my conſcience, Gil Blas, ' 
Wa ſaid he, © thou art pleaſantly equipped. Who the de- | 

© vil has diſguiſed thee in this manner?*—* Softly, 1 

FA friend, replied I; ſoftly. Learn to ſhew more re- = 
FEE. © ſpect for another Hippocrates; and know that I am 0 
Ls © the deputy of Dr. Sangrado, the moſt celebrated | 
he * phyſician of Valladolid, with whom I have lived theſe | 
FIR: „three weeks. He has taught me phyſic to the very | 
115 bottom; and as he cannot in perſon attend all the ſick | 
ITY © who ſend for him, I aſſiſt him in his viſitation: he 'F 
1. © takes care of the great, and I of the plebeians.'— | 
5 Very well, replied Fabricius; * he leaves the blood [ * 
ot of the commonalty to thee, while he reſerves that of = 
1 © the gentry to himtelt! I congratulate thee upon thy 1 
ce mare; for it is better to have to do with the populace | 
pon © than with perſong of taſhion : happy is A {uperb phy- is 
5 to fician! his faults are leſs obſerved, and his aſſaſſina- | 
gue tions leſs known. Yes, my child, added he, thy 
th | | | | 
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© ſituation is to be envied; and, to ſpeak in the worg 


© of Alexander, if I was not Fabricius, I could wiſh to 
be Gil Blas.” | 1 

To ſhew the ſon of Barber Nunnez that he had reaſon 
to praiſe the happineſs of my preſent condition, I pro- 
duced thr rials which I had received from the 2lguazil 


and paſtry cook; upon which we went into a publick. 


houſe, in order to-{pend ſome of them. Here we were 
ſerved with pretty good wine, which the longing deſire 
J had of taſting that liquor making me think ſtill bet. 
ter than it was, I drank huge draughts of it, and (no 
diſparagement to the Roman oracle) the more I filled 
my ſtomach, the leſs did that organ complain of the 
injury it received. Fabricius and I having ftaid foge- 


ther a long time in the publick-houſe, and laughed 


heartily at the expence of our maſters, as the cuſtom is 


among liervants, we parted in the twilight, after having 


made a mutual promiſe of meeting again in the ſame 
place next day in the afternoon. | | 


"CH AP, IV, D 
Gil Blas contindes to act the Phyfician with equal Capa- 
city and Succeſs. The Adventures of the King 
retrieved. © | 
] HAD juft got home, when Dr. Sangrado came in, 
to whom I gave an account of the patients I had vi- 


7 


ſited, and put into his hand eight rials which remained 


of the twelve I had received for my preſcriptions. 
© Eight rials! ſaid he, after having counted them; this 
© is a ſmall matter for two viſits, but we muſt refuſe no- 
thing.“ So it appeared; for he kept fix, and giving 
me-two—* Hold Gil Blas, added he; *there is ſome- 
c thing for thee to begin ſtock: I allow-thee a fourth 
© part of what thou ſhalt get, and thou wilt be rich in 
© a very ſhort time, my friend; for pleaſe God, there 
© will be plenty of diſeaſes this ſeaſon. | 

I had reaſon to be contented with my ſhare; becauſe, 
reſolving to detain always athird part of what I ſhould re- 
ceive from the patients, and afterwards touching a 19951 
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of what ſhonld remain, it would on the whole (if there 
be any truth in arithmetic) amount to one half of 


what I ſhould earn. This conſideration inſpiring me 


with new ardour for my profeſſion, next day when I 


had dined, I reſumed, my phyſical dreſs, and going 
out, viſited ſeveral patients whom I had regiſtered, and 
whom I treated|after he ſame manner, though their 
diſtempers were quite different. Hitherto things had 
gone ſmoothly on; and nobody, thank Heaven! found 
fault with my preſcriptions; but however excellent the 
practiſe of phyſic may be, it cannot eſcape cenſure. 
Going into the houſe of a grocer, whoſe ſon was drop- 
ſical, 4 there met with a little ſwarthy phyſician, call- 
ed Dr. Cuchillo, whom a relation of the grocer's had 
brought along with him. I made profound bows to 
every body preſent, and in particular tothe perſon who, 
I concluded, was called to conſult with me about the 
diſtemper of the patient: he ſaluted me with great gra- 
vity; then Ans me attentively for ſome minutes 
« Sienior Doctor, ſaid he, pray excuſe my curioſity ; 
© I thought I had been acquainted with all my brethren, 
« the phyſicians of Valladolid; but, I confeſs, your 
features are utterly unknown to me: ſure you muſt 
not have been long ſettled in this city.“ I anſwered, 
that I was a young practitioner, who as yet only pre- 


ſeribed under the auſpices of Dr. Sangrado. I con- 


* oratulate you, ſaid he, bowing, *< on your having 
© embraced the method of fuch a great man; and I do 
© not doubt, that you are already. maſter of your buſi- 


© neſs, notwithſtanding your youthful appearance.” 


He ſpoke this ſo naturally, that I did not know whe- 
ther * was in jeſt or earneſt; and I was thinking upon 


ſome anſwer, when the grocer, interpoſing, ſaid 


Gentlemen, I. am perſuaded that you are both perfe&t- 
ly well acquainted with the art of phyſic; therefore, 
© pray examine the ſituation of my fon, and preſcribe 
* what you ſhall judge proper for his cure. 


_ 


Accordingly, the little doctor enquired into the ſtate | 
of our patient, and after having made me obſerve all the 


\ 


I 3 ſymptoms 


eried I, in a reſolute tone; they muſt certainly pro- 
'$ duce that effect; being, as Dr. Sangrado obſerves, 


rate,“ xeplied he, Celſus is very much to blame, 


it is requiſite to make the patient ſuffer both hunger 


© flections. Come, come, Mr. Doctor, abundance of 


in the ſame manner; and we came to fiſty cuffs in a 
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ſymptoms of the diſcaſe, aſked in what manner I pra. 
poſed to treat him... I am of opinion, faid I, chat 
© he ſhould be blooded every day, and drink hot water 
in abundance.* At theſe words the little phyſician 
ſaid, with a ſatirical grin—“ And do you think theſe 
© remedies will fave his life? Never doubt that, 


D 


F ſpecifics againſt all kinds of diſtempers.—“ At that 
in aſturing us, that for the more eaſy cure of a dropſy, 


tand thirſt. Ohl. Celſus, I reſumed, is not my 
c oracle; he was as liable to miſtakes as any other; 
and I have ſometimes found my account in acting 
c quite contrary to his opinion.“ I perceive, by your 
« difeourſe,” ſaid Cuchillo, the ſure and ſatis factory 
method that Dr, Sangrado would inſinuate into young 
« praftitioners; the whole of his practice conſiſts in bleed- 
ing and aqueous draughts; therefore I am not at all 
ſurprized to ſee ſo many honeſt people die under his 
© hands.*—* None of your invectives, faid I, inter- 
rupting him with ſome heat; it does not look well 
* to hear a man of your profeſſion caſt ſuch. re- 


© fick people are ſent to the other world, without being 
t blooded, or drinking hot water; and I don't doubt 
5 that you have diſmiſſed your ſhare of them. If you 
have any thing to ſay againſt Dr. Sangrado, commit 
„it to paper; be, will anſwer it, and,we hall 
5 ſoon. ſee on which fide the laughers are. — By 
5 St. Jago and St. Dennis!* cried he, in a rage; 
you are little acquainted with De. Cuchillo! 
Know, my friend, that I have both teeth nails 
and am not at all afraid of Sangrado, who, in ſpite or 
his vanity and preſumption, is a downright ninny.” 
The appearance of the little doctor making me deſpiſe 
his wrath, I replied with great bitterneſs ; he an{wered 
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very ſhort time: ſome blows paſſed, and each of us loſt 
0 an handful of hair, before the grocer and his kinſman \ 
could part us; which, when they had accompliſhed, 1 5 
| was paid for my viſit and diſmiſſed, while they retain. / 
ed my antagoniſt, who ſeemed to'them the more {kil- 
tul of the two. Wines 3 
After this adventure, had like to have met with. 
another as bad; for going to viſit a fat chaunter, who 
WH was ill of a fever, I no ſooner mentioned hot water, 
than he fell into a rage ægainſt the ſpecific, curſed and 
ſwore, called me a thouſand names, and even threaten- 
ed to throw me out of the window. I moved off faſter 
than J came in; and not chuſing to fee any more pa- 
tients that day, betook myteli to the houſe appointed 
for the rendezvous between me and Fabricius, who was 
already there: and as we found ourieives in a frolick- 
ſome humour, we drank hard, and went home in a ſtate 
of elevation; that is, half ſeas over. | 
Signior Sangrado did not Cblerve that I was drunk, 
becauſe he miſtook my extravagant geſtures, in recount. | 
ing the quarrel I had with the little doctor for an effect * 
of the emotion occaſioned by the battle: beſides, hav- 
ing been principally concerned in our diſpute, he be- 
came a party, and piqued at Cuchillo, ſaid “ Thou | 
« haſt done well, Gil Blas, in defending the honour of 
our remedies againſt that little abortion. of the fa- 
* culty. He affirms, then, that aqueous draughts are im- 
proper for the dropſy.! Ignorant wretch! J maintain 
1 do—that a dropſical patient cannot drink too 
much. Yes, water, added he, can cure all kinds 
© of dropſies, as well as rheumatiſm, and the green 
# ſickneis; it is moreoyer excellent in fevers, where the 
patient burns and ſhivers at the fame time; and of 
incredible effect even in thoſe diſtempers that are in:- 
* puted to cold, ſerous, and palegmatic humonrs : | 
this opinion may app:ar ſtrange. to ſuch raw phyſici- 
* ans ag, Cuchillo, but it is eaſily ſupported by. theory 
and practice; and if ſuch as he were capable of rea- 
f ſoning philoſophically, inſtead of decrying my mes 
| e | od, 
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© thod, they would become my moſt zealous parti. 


ans. 

He did not therefore fuſpe& my being fuddled, ſo 
much was he enraged ; for, in order to inflame him the 
more againſt the little doctor, I had thrown into my 
_ ſtory ſome circumſtances of my own invention. Never. 
theleſs, fired as he was with what I had told him, he 
perceived that I drank more water that evening than 
uſual, the wine having made me very thirſty. Any 
other than Sangrado would have lulpedled my extraor- 
dinary drought, and the great draughts I ſwallowed; 
but he firmly believed, that I began to reliſh watery 
potions ; and ſaid, with a fſmile—* I ſee, Gil Blas, 
© thou haſt no longer an averſion to water. Heaven be 
«© praiſed! thou drinkeſt it now like nectar! a change 
that does not ſurprize me at all, my friend; for I 
© knew that it would ſoon grow familiar to thy taſte.” 

Sir, I replied, © there is a time for all things: I 
_ © would not at preſent give a pint of water for an hog- 


© ſhead of wine.“ The doctor, charmed with this an- 


ſwer, did not neglect ſuch a fair opportunity of extol- 
ling the excellence of water; but uttered a new eulo- 
gium on it, not like a cold advocate, but with all the 
fervour of an enthuſiaſt. A thouſand times, cried 
he, a thouſand and ten thouſand times more valuable 
© and innocent than the taverns of our days, were thoſe 
© baths of ages paſt, into which people did not go to 
_ © proſtitute, in a-ſhameful manner, their lives an! for- 
© tunes, by glutting themſelves with wine; but where 
© people met for amuſement, and drank hot water with 


c honour and ſecurity! One cannot 3 admire the 
e, who eſta- 


© wife proviſion of thoſe maſters of civil 
* bliſhed public places where water was freely given 
* to all comers, and who ſecured the wine in the ſhops 
of apothecaries, permitting it to be uſed by the pre- 
« {criptions of phyſicians only. What ſurprizing ſa- 
© gacity!? It is, doubtleſs,” added he, © owing to ſome 
lucky remains of that ancient frugality, worthy of 
the golden age, that there are fill a few, 3 7 4 
| © thou 
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thou and I, drink nothing but water; and who, as a 
© preſervative from, or cure of all diſtempers, truſt to 
hot water unboiled ; for I have obſerved, . that boiled 
water is more heavy, and leſs agreeable to the ſto- 
mach. $ | : | | 

While he uttered this eloquent harangue, I had like 
to have laughed in his face more than once: I kept 
my gravity, however—lI did more: I entered into the 
doctor's ſentiments, inveighed againſt the uſe of wine, 
and lamented that mankind had 2ontracted a taſte for 
ſuch a pernicious liquor. Then (as my thirſt was not 
ſufficiently quenched) I filled a large goblet with wa- 
ter, and having ſwallowed long draughts of it Come, 
Sir,“ ſaid I tg my maſter, let us regale ourſelves 
* with this benevolent liquor, and revive, in your houſe, 
© thoſe ancient baths which you regret ſo much.“ He 
applauded my zeal, and during a whole quarter of an 
hour, exhorted me to drink nothing but water. In 
order to familiarize myſelf to this preſcription, I pro- 
miſed to ſwallow a great quantity every evening; and 
that I might the more eaſily perform my promite, went 
ron with a reſolution of going to the tavern every 

ay. 

The oppoſition I met with at the grocer's houſe, did 
not deter me from preſcribing warm water and bleeding 
next day. As I came out of a houſe where 1 had been 
to viſit a frantic poet, I met an old woman in the 
ſtreet, who accoſting me, aſked if I was a phyſician: 
when I anſwered in the aftrmative—* Well, then, 
faid ſhe, * I moſt humbly beg you will come along 
with me; my niece was yeſterday taken ill, and I 
don't know what is the matter with her.“ I follow- 
ed the old gentlewoman, who conducted me to a houſe, 
and introduced me to a pretty neat chamber, where I 
found a perſon in bed! and going towards her, in or- 
der to enquire into the ſymptoms of her diſeaſe, was 
immediately ſtruck with her features; which, when I 


| had obſerved ſome minutes, I recollected her to be no 


other than the female adventurer who had fo N Wy 
% ouſly 


— 
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oully acted the part of Camilla. As for her part, ſhe 
did not ſeem to remember me; whether the oppreſſion 


of her own diſtemper, or my phyſical garb, ſecured me 


from her recollection. Laying hold of her arm, in 
order to feel the pulſe, I perceived my ring upon her 
finger; at ſight of which I felt a terrible emotion, and 
a violent 7 of attempting to retrieve it: but conſi- 
dering that the women might fall a crying, and Don 
Raphael, or ſome other champion of the fair-ſex, come 
to their aſſiſtance, I was at pains to reſiſt the tempta- 
tion; and imagining it ould be better to diſſemble, 


and to take the advice of Fabricius, ſtuck to this laſt 


reſolution. In the mean time, the old woman preſſing 
me to let her know the nature of her niece's diſtemper, 
I was not fool enough to own myſelf ignorant of the 
matter: but, on the contrary, affecting the man of ſkill, 
and copying my maſter's deportment, I told her, with 


great gravity, that the diſtemper beer. from the 


patient's want of perſpiration; and that, of conſequence; 


ſhe muſt be ſpeedily blooded, that evacuation being 


the only ſubſtitute Fe perſpiration ; I likewiſe preſcribed 
warm water, that the rules of our practice might be 
exactly obſerved. | 

Having made my viſit as ſhort as poſſible, I ran to 
find the Bn of Nunnez, whom I met at the door, going 
out to execute a commiſſion for his maſter : I told him 
my new adyenture; aſking, if he thought I ſhould cauſe 
Camilla to be arreſted in courſe of law: he anfwered— 
© Not at all; that is not the way to ſee thy ring again; 
« for the officers of juſtice hate to make reſtitution, 
Remember the gaol of Aſtorga, where thy hörſe, 
money, and even thy cloaths, were detained by theſe 


779 e wh We muſt rather make uſe of our own in- 


duſtry in recovering thy jewel. Fl] undertake to 
© find out ſome ſtratagem f 


” that purpoſe; and I will 
think of it in my way to 


he hoſpital, where I carry 


a ſhort meſſage to the ſteward from my maſter: go 
and wait for me at our tavern; and be not impa- 
tient, for I will be with thee in a very little time.” 
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He did not, however, arrive at the rendezvous, till 
after I had been there three hours; and then ſo diſ- 
guiſed, that at firſt I did not know him: for he changed 
his dreſs, twiſted his hair into a queue, covered one 
half of his face with a pair of artificial whiſkers, pro- 
vided himſelf with a huge ſword, the hilt of which was 
at leaſt three feet in circumference ; and marched at the 
head of five men who looked as fierce as himſelf, and 
wore alſo long rapiers and thick muſtachios. © Your 


4 ſervant, Signior Gil Blas, ſaid he, accoſting me; 


you ſee in me an alguazil of a new ſtamp, and in theſe 
brave fellows who accompany me, ſoldiers of the ſame 
model, Shew us only the houſe of the woman who 
' ftole your diamond, and be aſſured that we will make 
her reſtore it in a twinkling. I embraced Fabricius 
at this diſcourſe, which te ir the ſtratagem he in- 
tended to put in practice in my behalf; and affured 
him, that I very much approved of his expedient. I 
fluted alſo the falſe ſoldiers, who were three valets, 
and two journeymen barbers of his acquaintance, whom 
he had engaged to act this part. Having treated the 
whole 8 with wine, we went all together, in the 
twilight, to Camilla's lodging, and knocked at the 
door; which the old woman opening, and taking my 
attendants for the terriers of juſtice, who never entered 
that houſe without cauſe, was ſeized with conſterna- 
tion, © Courage, good niother, ſaid Fabricius to her, 
(ve are come hither only on account of a ſmall affair 
(that will ſoon be determined.“ So ſaying, we ad- 
vanced to the chamber of the ſick perſon, condutted by 
the old woman, who walked before, lighting us with 
a wax taper in a filver candleſtick. Taking the candle 
in my hand, I went towards the bed, and diſcovermg 
my face to Camilla Perfidious woman!* faid I, 
' behold the too credulous Gil Blas, whom you have 
' tricked. Ah, wretch! I have found you at laſt, and 
the corregidor, in conſequence of my information, has 
' ordered this alguazil to apprehend you. —Come, Mr. 
Tipſtaff, fail I to Fabricius, do 1 
; * ; A c ere 
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© There is no occaſion,” anſwered he, raiſing his voice, 
for exhorting me to do my duty. I remember that 
creature there, who has been a long time marked in 


© my memorandum-book with red letters.—Rife, my 
© princeſs,” added he, © dreſs yourſelf with all diſpatch, 
© 1 intend to be your uſher, and conduCt you to the city 
« gaol, if you think well of it.“ e 

At theſe words, Camilla, fick as ſhe was, perceiving 
that two of his followers, with the great whitkers „ were 
about to drag her out by force, fat up in her bed, 
claſped her hands in a ſuppliant poſture, and looking 


at me with terror in her eyes—Signior Gil Blas,* faid 


ſhe, © I conjure you, by the chaſte mother who bore 
© you, to have pity upon me! though I am very guilty, 


© I am ſtill more untortunate! don't ruin me; I will 


© reſtore your ring.“ So ſaying, ſhe took it off from 
her finger, and put it into my hand; but 1 told her my 


diamond alone would not ſuffice; and that ſhe mult 


beſides make reſtitution of the thouſand ducats which 


had been ftole from me in the furniſhed lodgings, 
© Oh, Signior !* ſhe replied, « 1o not aſk your aucats 


© of me, the traitor Don Raphael, whom I have not ſeen 
© ſince that time, carried them off the ſame night.'— 
O ho! my little darling? ſaid Fabricius to her; you 


s think to get out of the ſcrape, by denying you had 


© any-ſhare of the booty ; but you ſhan't be ſo eaſily 
5 gt J aſſure you: your being an accomplice of Don 
© Raphael is a ſufficient reaſon for obliging you to give 
© an account of your paſt life. You have, doubtleſs, 


a great many things on your canſcience, and therefore 


© you ſhall go to priſon, (if you pleaſe) and make a ge- 


'© neral confeſſion. I will carry this old gentlewoman 


© thither alſo, added he; © for I/rnagine ſhe knows 3 
great many curious ſtories, which'the corregidor will 
© not be ſorry to hear. | 0 0 | 


3 


At theſe words the two women put every art in prac- 


tice to melt us; filling the chamber with cries, groans, 
and lamentations. While the old woman on her knees, 


ſometimes before the alguazil; and ſometimes, before his 
OEMS g attendants, 


1 


7 


- 
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attendants, endeavoured to move their compaſſion 3 Ca- 


d 


milla implored me, in the moſt? affecting manner, to 
ſave her from the hands of juſtice: upon which I pre- 
tended to relent, ſaying to the fon of Nunnez, © Mr. 
Officer, ſince I have got my diamond, I am fatisfied. 
© I don't deſire to give this poor woman any farther 


trouble; aud would not even ſeek the death of a ſin- 


„ner. For ſhame !” ſaid he; a man of your humanity 


«© would make a bad trooper; but I muſt acquit myſelf 
« of my commiſhon, by which I am expreſsly ordered 
to apprehend theſe infantas ; for eicorievitict wants 
to make an example of them. For Heaven's ſake !” 


| replieds © haye fome fegard to entreaty, and abate a 


little of your ſeverity, in conſideration of the preſent 
© which theſe ladies will offer. Oh ! that's another 
© affair,” ſaid he; that is, what we call a figure of che- 


© toriE well placed. Come, let us ſee what they have 
© got to give-me.'— I have,” ſaid Camilla, a pearl! 


© necklace, and ear-rings of a conſiderable value.“ Here 


. 


ſhe was interrupted With Ves, but if they cone, 
from the Philippine Iſles, I'll have none of them. 
© You may take them upon my word; I'II Warrant 


© them genuine, ſaid ſhe: at the ſame time deſiring the 
old: woman to bring a little box; out of whichſhe took. 
the necklaee and earcrings, and put them into the al- 
guazil's hand. Theugh f | 

I did, he was perſuaded that the. diamonds of the car- 
rings were gennine, as well as the pearls of the neck- 


| ace 3 therefore, having examined them attentively--= 
« Theſe jewels, {aid he, ſetm to be of a good water; 


and provided the ſilver candleſtick, which Signior Gil 


Blas has in his hand, be added to them, I won't an- 


© (wer for my fidelity. I don't believe,“ faid I to 
Camilla, that you will for a trifle break off a treaty 


ſo much to your advantage. So ſaying, I gave the 
light to the old woman, and the candteſtick to F abri- 


eius; who, being ſatisfied with what he had got, be- 
eauſe, 98 he ſaw nothing elſe in the room which 


— 


e knew no more of jewels than 


— 


he could eaſüy carry off, Laicl to the Jadies—* Adieu, 
4. 9 | « my 
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© my princeſſes; live in peace. I will ſpeak to the 

© corregidor, and repreſent you whiter than ſnow : for 

fluch as we can give what turn we pleale to things, 
© and never tell him the plain truth, except when we 
care under no temptation to lye. | 


CHAP. V. 


The Sequel of the Ring retrieved. Gil Blas quits the 
Profeſſion of Pbyſic, and makes bis Retreat from Val. 
ladolid. E | | 

AFTER having in this manner executed the ſcheme 

of Fabricius, we left Camilla's lodgings, congra- 
tulating ourſelves upon a piece of ſucceſs that even ſur- 

"paſſed our expectation; for we had laid our account 


with recovering the ring only. However, we carried | 


off the reſt without ceremony; and, far from making 
a ſcruple of robbing courtezans, we thought we had 
done a meritorious aCtion.—* Gentlemen,* ſaid Fa- 
bricius, when he had got into the ſtreet, © it is my 
© opinion,, that we ſhould go back to the tavern, and 
* ſpend the night in making merry. To-morrow we 
© will fell the candleſtick, necklace, and ear-rings, and 
© ſhare the money like brothers; after which we will 
© return to dur ſeveral homes, and make the beſt ex- 
© cuſe we can to our maſters.” This propoſal of the 
alguazil ſeeming very reaſonable to us all, we returned 
to the tavern, ſome of us believing we could eaſily find 
an excuſe for haying lain abroad, and others not caring 
whether they ſhould be diſmiſſed or no. 1 
Me ordered a good ſupper, and ſat down to ta- 
ble with as much appetite as good humour. The re- 
paſt was ſeaſoned with a thouſand agreeable ſallies; 
and Fabricius, in particular, enliyened the converſa- 
tion, and diverted us all extremely; by innumerable 
ſtrokes replete with Caſtalian ſalt, which is equal at 
leaſt to the ancient Attic. But, while we were in 
this jovial diſpoſition, our mirth was all of a ſudden 
> overcaſt by an unforeſeen accident. A man of pretty 
good mien entered the room where we were at ſupper, 
os” CV followed 


the ſame fear with which we had inſpired Camilla. 


| deavoured to juſtify what he had d ne. 
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followed by two others of terrible aſpect; after theſe, 
three more appeared; and we counted no leſs than 
twelve who came in thus, three by three, armed with; 
carbines, {words, and bayonets. We ſoon perceived 
them to be the ſoldiers of the patrole, and it was not 
difficult to gueſs their intention; wherefore we had ſome 
thoughts, at firſt, of making reſiſtance ; but they ſur- 
rounded us in an inſtant, and kept us in awe, as well 
by their numbers as their fire-arms. © Gentlemen,” 
ſaid their commander to us with a ineer, I know by 
« what ingenious artifice you have 1ecovered a ring 
from the hands of a certain ſhe-adventurer'z and, to 
© be ſure the contrivance is excellent, and richly de- 
© ſerves a public recompence, which you ſhall by no 
© means miſs. Juſtice has already appointed an apart- 
ment for you in her own houſe, and will not fail to 
reward ſuch a maſterly attempt. This diſcourſe very 
£ much diſconcerted all thoſe to whom it was addreſſed: 
our countenances changed; and we felt, in our turn, 


FF 


Fabricius, however, though pale and diſmayed, en- 
© Sir,” ſaid he, 
© as we had no bad intention, this little trick might be 
© forgiven.” — How the devil!” cried the commandant, 
in a rage, do you call this alittle trick? * Don't you 
know that it is a hanging matter? For, beſides that, 
no man is allowed to do juſtice to himſelf without the 
© cognizance of the law, you have carried off a candle- 
© ſtick, necklace, and ear-rings, that did not belong to 
you; and, which is ſtill werſe, in order to commit 
* that robbery, you have dilguiſed yourſelves like tip- 
( ſtaves—Wretches! to dreſs yourſelves in the habit of 
ſuch honourable people to do miſchief! I ſhall think 
you very lucky if you are only ſentenced to the 
* oallies!? When he had convinced us that the affair 
was much more ſerious than we at firſt imagined, we 
tell down together at his feet, and begged he would 
have pity on our youth. But our prayers were diſre- 
garded; and beſides, he rejected a propoſal we made of 
N K 2 quitting 


* , ” 
NE PPP 


. F 
W 
2 34 2 
* — A p ˙ A Cn 


PEEP Wo Od UP wr I IP fc ry 


112 ADVENTURES OF OIL BLAS. 
quitting to him the necklace, ear-rings, and candle- 
ſtick : even my ring was retuſed, becaule (I ſuppole) 
it was offered before too much company. In ſhort, 
he was quite inexorable; ordered my companions to 
be diſarmed, and carried us all to the public gaol. 
In our way thither, one of the guard told me, that the 
old woman who lived with Camilla, ſuſpecting that we 
were not real toot-pads of juſtice, had followed us to 
the tavern; and there being confirmed in her opinion, 
had revenged herſelf upon us, by informing the pa- 
trole of the whole affair. | „ 
Me were immediately plundered of every thing; the 
necklace, diamonds, and candleſtick ſeized; as alſo m 
ring, together with the ruby of the Philippine Iſis, 
which 1 had unfortunately in my pocket. They did 
not even ſpare the rials which I had that day received 
for my preſcriptions; which was a ſure ſign to me, 
that the people belonging to juſtice at Valladolid are as 
expert in their office as thoſe at Aſtorga, and that the 
manners of all thoſe gentlemen are every where alike, 
While I was rifled of my jewels and caſh, the officer of 
the patrole recounted our adventure to theſe agents of 
the plunder; and the affair ſeemed to them of ſuch a 
ſerious nature, that the majority thought we deſerved a 
halter; but others, leſs ſevere, imagmed we might pet 
off for two hundred laſhes each, and a few years ſcrvice 
in the gallies. Until the corregidor ſhould think pro- 
per to decide our affair, we were locked up in a dun- 

eon, here we lay upon ſtraw, with which it was 
. a ſtable littered for horſes. Here we might 
have remained long enough, and at laſt exchanged cur 
habitation for the gallies, had not Signior Manuel Or- 
donne: next day heard of our misfortune, and reſclved 
to procure the liberty of Fabricius, which he could not 
do without obtaining alſo the diſmiſſion of us all, 
Being a man very much eſteemed in the city, he did not 
ſpare ſolicitations; and partly by his own credit, and 
partly by that of his friends, at the end of three days 
effected our enlargement. But we did not come out 2 

| ; | wg 
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we had gone in; the candleſtick, necklace, and ear-rings, 
my ring, ruby, and rials, being detained: which made 
me remember thoſe verſes of Virgil, that begin with 
Sic vos non Vobis. e a 
As ſoon as we were at liberty, we returned to our 
maſters; and Dr. Sangrado received me very kindly, 
ſaying “ My poor Gil Blas, I did not hear of thy 


mis fortune till this morning, and was juſt going to 


make ſtrong ſolicitations in thy behalf. Thou muſt 
*ccnſole thyſelf, my friend, for this accident, and at- 
tach thyſelf more than ever to phyfſic.— That is my 
deſign, ſaid I. And truly I thought of nothing 
elſe. Far from wanting buſineſs, it happened, as my 
maſter had foretold, that diſtempers were very rife ; 


the ſmall-pox and putrid fever beginning to ravage the 


city. and ſuburbs; ſo that all the phyſicians in Valla- 
dolid, and we in particular, had abundance of prac- 
tice. Scarce a day paſſed in which we did not viſit 
eight or ten patients each; from whence it may be ea- 
fily conceived what quantity of blood was ſpilt, and 
water drank, But I do not know how it happened, all 
our ſick died, either on account. of our mal- practice, oi 
becauſe their diſeaſes were incurable. Certain it is, we 
very ſeldom had occaſion to make three viſits to one 
patient; at the ſecond we were either told, that he was 
juſt going to be buried, or found him at the laſt gaſp; 
and, as I was but a young phyſician, who had not yet 


time to be inured to murder, I began to be very uneaſy 


at the fatal events which might be laid to my charge. 
Sir,“ {aid I, one evening to Dr. Sangrado, I take 
Heaven to witneſs, that I follow your method with 
the utmoſt exactneſs; yet, nevertheleſs, every one of 


my patients leaves me in the lurch. It looks as if 


© they took a pleaſure in dyirg, merely to bring our 


practice: into diſcredit. This very day I met two of 


* them going to their long home.. Why truly, child,” 

anſwered he, I have reaton to make pretty much the 
© ſame obſervation: I have not often the ſatis faction of 
* curing thoſe Who fall into my hands; and if I was 
9 50 EE 1 6 not 
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© notſoſure as Iam of the principles on which I proceed, 


emot! 
I ſhould think my remedies were pernicious in almoſt cuſto 
ball the caſes that come under my care.*—* If you will leſs, 
take my advice, Sir, ſaid I, © we will change our moſt 
method, and give chymical preparations to our pa. gave 
« tients, through curioſity ; the worſt that can happen little 
* will/only be that they produce the ſame effect that 1 
follows our bleelings. and warm water. —“ I would hic 
* willingly make that experiment, he replied, pro- amo! 
* vided it could have no bad conſequence; but J have upon 
c publiſhed-a book, in which I have extolled the ule of difte 
frequent bleeding and aqueous draughts ; and wouldſt nam 
© thou have me go and decry my own work ?'—Oh! you of a 
© are certainly in the right, ſaid I; you mult not give he | 
your enemies ſuch a triumph over you; they would fay, W hex 
© you are at laſt diſabuſed, and therefore ruin your re. flat 
© putation; periſh, rather, the nobility, clergy, and his 
people; OE let us continue in our old path. After and 
call, our brother-doctors, notwithſtanding their aver. boc 
£ ſion to bleeding, perform as few miracles as we do, of 
and I believe their drugs are no better than our ſpe- the 
c cifics,” | f pet 
We went to work, therefore, afreſh, and proceeded cif 
in ſuch a manner that, in leſs than ſix weeks, we made Sy 
more widows and orphans than the ſiege of Troy. By wi 
. the number of burials, onewould have thought that the an 
plague was in Valladolid; and every day, ſome, father co 
came to our houſe, to demand an account of his ſon, yt 
whom he had raviſhed from him, or ſome uncle, to up- of 
braid us with his nephew's death. As for the jons and fo 
nephews, whoſe fathers and unclegswe had difpatchet, th 
they never appeared to coniplain: the huſband's too 2 
were very civil, and never cavilled with us about the if 
loſs of their WIVES, But thoſe afflicted people, whole T 
reproaches we werg obliged to undergo, were ſometimes i 
very brutal in their grief, and called us ignorant aſlai- P 
fins. As they did not ipare me, in particular, I was i 
afflicted by their epithets; but my maſter, | who was 1 
1 


wicd to ſuch accidents, heard them without the leaſt 
2 TE 1 emotion. 


E 
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emotion. | I might, perhaps, in time, have been ac. 
cuſtomed to reproach, as well as he, if Heaven, doubt- 
leſs, to rid the fick people in Valladolid of one of their 
moſt ſevere ſcourges, had not produced an incident that 


gave me a diſguſt to phyſic, which I practiſed with fo 
| little ſucceſs. | | 


There was in our neighbourhood a tennis-court, to 
which the idle people in town daily reſorted, and 
among the reſt, one of your proteſied bullies, who take 
upon themſelves the office of arbiters, and decide all 
differences that happen. He was from Bifcay, his 


name Don Rodrigo de Mondragon, about thirty years 


of age, of an ordinary make, but lean and muſcular; 
he had two little twinkling eyes, that rolled in his 
head, and threatened every body he looked at; a very 


flat noſe placed between red whiſkers, that curled up to 


his very. temples, and a manner of {peaking ſo rough 
and paſhonate, that his words ſtruck terror into every 
body. This racket-breaker had made himfelf tyrant 
of the tennis-court, where he judged all the diſputes 
that happened among thoſe who played, in the moſt im- 
perious manner, and no man durſt _ from his de- 
ciſion, unleſs he would reſolve to fight him next day. 
Such as I have deſcribed Don Rodrigo, (who, not- 
withſtanding the Don he had prefixed to his name, was 
an arrant raical) he captivated the miſtreſs of the tennis - 
court, who was a woman about forty years of age, 
rich and agreeable enough, and in the fifteenth month 
of her widowheod. I know not how he won her heart; 
tor, doubtleſs it was not by his beauty; but furely by 
that je ne ſgai quei which caunot be expreſſed. Be that 
as it will, the had a paſſion for him, and actually de- 


ſigned to take him tor her er 343, but while prepa- 


rations were making for the contummation of that af- 


fair, ſhe fell fick, and unhappily employed me as her 


phyſician. If her diſtemper had not been a malignant 
feyer, my preſcriptions were ſufficient to endanger her 


life; ſo that in four days 1 filled the tenuis-court with 


meurning; the zaiſtreſs wens the way of all my pa- 
. „„ wn 


1 
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tients, and her relations took poſſeſſion of her eſtate, 
Don Rodrigo, made deſperate by the loſs of his mic. 
treſs, or rather, by being baulked in his expectation 
of a very advantageous match, not only curſed and re. 
viled me, but alſo ſwore that he would run me through 
the body, whenever he could catch me, and extermi- 
nate me from the face of the earth. A charitable 
neighbour informed me of this oath, and adviſed me 
not to ſtir abroad, for fear of meeting this devil of a 
man.. This advice, which I had no intention to neg- 
le&,. filled me with confuſion and diſmay; I fancicd, 
inceſſantly, that I ſaw this furious Biſcayan coming 
into the houſe, and could not enjoy one moment's re- 
pole. This effectually detached me from phyſic, and 
my ſole care was how to free myſelf from ditquiet: I | 
reſumed my embroidered ſuit, and after having bid 
adieu to my maſter, who could not perſuade me to ſtay, 
uitted the city at day-break, not without apprehen- 
# 4a of meeting. Don Rodrigo in my way. 
JJ OOTY | 

Of the Route when he left Valladolid; and the Perſon 
| be joined on the Road. . 
1 Walked very ſaſt, looking behind me from time to 
time, to fee if this formidable Biſcayan was not at 
my heels: my imagination being ſo much peſſeſſed by 
that fellow, that I took every tree or buſh that I ſaw 
for him, and every moment felt my heart throb with 
fear. I plucked up my courage, however, when I had 
gone a good league, and continued, at an eaſier pace, 
my journey towards Madrid, whither my purpoſe was 
to go. I ſnculd have quitted Valladolid wi En regret, 
had I not been ſorry to part from Fabricius, my dear 
Pylades, to wham I could not ſo much as bid adieu: 
but it gave me no mortification to renounce phyſic; 
on the contrary, I begged pardon of Ged for having 
exerciſed it at all; though I did not fail to count, with 
pleaſure, the money I had in my purſe, notwithitand- 
ing it's being the ſalary of my aſſaſſinations: in that 

a, | reſpect, 


ö 
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refpe&t, reſembling thoſe ladies of pleaſure who reform 
their morals, but, nevertheleſs, keep faſt hold of the 
wages of ſm. My whole fortune amounted to pretty 
near the value of five ducats in rials; on the ſtrength 
of which 1 expected to reach Madrid, where I had no 


doubt of finding ſome good place: behdes, I longed 
paſſionately to ſee that auguſt city, which had been ex- 


tolled to me as the epitome of all the wonders of the 
world. | 2 
While I recollected all that I had heard in it's praiſe, 
and enjoyed it's pleaſures by anticipation, I heard the 
voice of a man behind me ſinging at full ſtretch: he 
had a leathern wallet on his back, a guitar hanging 
about his neck, a long ſword by his ſide, and walked 
ſo faſt, that he was up with me in a very ſhert time, 
Being one of the two journeymen barbers with whom 
I had been impriſoned in the adventure of the ring, we 
knew one another immediately, though our dreſs was 
altered, and were very ua Surpriag at meeting ſo 
unexpectedly on the highway. | I aſſured him, that L 
was extremely. glad t have him for à fellow-traveller; 
and his joy ſeemed no-lefs at meeting with me. I told 
him my reaſon for quitting Valladglid z, ang he repoſed 
the fame confidence in me, by Igtkng: me know that 
he had quarrelled with his maſter, and bid him an eter- 
nal adieu. If I had been inclined,” added he, toe 
live any longer in Valladolid, I could have found 
© employment in abundance of ſhops; for, without va- 


' * nity, I can handle a razor, and curl a muſtachio, as 


well as e er a barber in Spain: but I could no longer 
* refiſt the violent deſire I had to viſit the place gf, my 
* nativity, from which I have been abſent theſe ten 
* years: I want to breathe my own country air a little, 
* and know the ſituation of my family, with whom I 
hope to be in two days; for they live at a place call- 


ed Olmedo, 2 market- town on this ſide of Segovia.” 


Reſolving to 3ccompany this barber to his own home, 


and from thence. go to Segovia, in order to take the 


opportunity of ſome convenience to Madrid, we pur- 
| ſued 


I 
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ſued our journey, and diſcourſed of indifferent ſubjeRg, 
He was a young fellow of ſome wit and humour; and 
when we had converſed together an hour, he 1{ked how 
my ſtomach was diſpoſed: I anſwered, that he ſhould 
fee at the firſt inn. Upon which he ſaid—“ We had 
© © better make a pauſe in the mean time: I have ſome- 
. © thing for breakfaſt in my wallet; for when I travel, 
© I always take care to have proviſion along with me, 
£ don't trouble myſelf with cloaths, linen, and other 
£ uſcleis baggage; but, reſolving to have nothing ſu- 
« perfluous, fill my knapſack with belly-timber, my 
' © razors, and a waſh-ball.* I commended his prudence; 
and conſented, with all my heart, to the pauſe he pro- 
poſed; for I was hungry, and reſolved to make a good 
meal, which I could not but expect, after what he had 
told me. We turned a little out of the highway, in 
order to ſit upon the graſs, where my friend the barber 
took out his victuals, conſiſting of five or ſix onions, 
with a tew cruſts of bread and cheeſe; but what he 
e dende the beſt furniture of his budget, was a 
little bottle full (as he ſaid) of delicate wine. Though 
our diſhes were not very ſavoury, hunger, being very 
urgent with with us both, made them reliſh pretty well; 
and we emptied the bottle, which contained about two 
pints of a fort of wine that I don't chuſe to boaſt much 
of; after which we got up, and continued our journey 
with great good-humour. The barber, who had been 
informed by Fabricius that J had met with ſome very 
particular adventures, deſired to hear them from my 
own mouth; a ſatisfaction I could not refuie to a man 
who had regaled me ſo ſumptuouſly. When I had 
gratified his. curioſity, I told him he could do no less 
in return for my complaiſance, than recount the ſtory 


of his own life; Oh! as for my ſtory,” cried he, 


it is not worth hearing, as it contains nothing but 
© ordinary facts; nevertheleſs,* added he, ſince we 
have nothing elſe to do, you ſhall hear it, ſuch as it 
is.“ So laying, he related it nearly in * 


— 


page 
». £0 
HQ. 


ADVENTURES or GIL BLAS» 119 


S VIE: 
The Story of the Journeyman Barber. 


FERDINAND Feres de la Fuenta, my grandfa- 
ther, (I go to tlie fountain head) after having 

© been fifty years barber in the village of Olmedo, 
(died, and left four ſons, the eldeſt of whom took 
$ poſſeſſion of his ſhop, and ſucceeded him in the bu- 
1 Bertrand, the ſecond, having an inclination 
« for trade, became a mercer; Thomas, who was the 
(third, kept a ſchool; and the fourth, whoſe name 
«was Pedro, feeling himſelf born for the Belles Let- 
( tres, ſold a little lot of ground, which he had for 
his e jvc and went to live at Madrid, where 
che hoped, one day, to diſtinguiſh himſelf by his wit 
{and learning; while his three brothers did not ſepa- 
rate, but ſettling at Olmedo, married the daughters 
of huſbandmen, who, in lieu of fortune, brought 
© them abundance of children, breeding as if it had 
(been for a wager. My mother, the barber's wife, 
brought ſix into the world for her ſhare, in the firſt 
five years of her marriage; of which number I am 
one. My father taught me betimes to ſhave, and 
* when I arrived at the age of fifteen, put this - wallet 
© upon njy ſhoulders, and girding me with a long ſword, 
 fajd—® Go, Diego, thou art now in a condition to 
« gain a livelihood; go, and fee the world: thou haſt 
« occaſion for a little travelling; go rub thee up, and 


e make thee perfect in thy buſineſs. March, and don't 


« return to Olmedo, before thou haſt made the tour of 
e Spain. Let me not hear from thee until this be per- 
formed. At theſe words, he embraced me very 
t affeCtionately, and turned me out of doors. 6.0 
Such was the behaviour of my father at parting: 
with me. But my mother, whoſe manners were not 
© quite ſo rough, ſeemed more affected on this occaſion : / 

* the let fall ſome tears, and even ſlipt a ducat pri- 
vately into my hand. So E acquitted Olmedo, and 
took the road to Segovia; of which, however, I had 
| not 


4 
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© yot walked above two hundered paces, when I ſtopt ll = 
: ee. my knapſack, being deſirous of ſecins what 7 
* it contained, and of knowing preciſely the extent of MW «4 
my poſſeſſion. I found a caſe, and two razors fo much 3 
© wore, that they ſeemed to have ſhaved two generations, 7 
with a thong of leather to ſct them, and a lump of Ml «1 
© ſoap: beſides, there was a canvas ſhirt quite new, an 60 


<. old pair of my father's ſhoes, and, what gave me more «1 
© pleaſure than all the reſt, twenty rials wrapped up in «{ 
*alinen rag. This was my whole fortune; by which Ml «1 
you may conclude, that maſter Nicholas the barber | 
© relied a good deal on my kill, ſince he ſent me away for 
© ſo poorly provided. Nevertheleſs, the poſſeſſion of 1 1 «; 
© ducat and twenty rials did not fail to eharm a young e 
© fellow like me, who had never before been maſter o «1 
coin: I believed my funds were inexhauſtible, and 4 
continued my Be in atranſport of joy, admiring WM «+ 
every moment the hilt of my ſword, which thumped Ml = 
© againſt my hams, or got between my legs, at every Ml <1 
© ſtep. | | Ge 
Arriving at the village of Ataquines in the evening, WM « ( 
© very ſharp ſet, I went to lodge at an inn; and, as it «5 
IJ. had been a man of fortune; called for ſupper, with W «; 
an air of authority: the landlord having ſurveyed me « : 
© ſome time, and ſeeing who he had to do with, ſaid, IF 
© in a very obliging manner“ Maſter, you ſhall be WM « 
e ſatisfied ; we will treat you like a prince. So ſaying, 6c 
© he ſhewed me into a little room; where, in 2 quarter N *1 
© of an hour, they brought me a ragout made of ram- WM ©: 
© cat, which I ate as greedily as if it had been com- 
©. poſed of a rabbit orhare. This excellent diſh-was ac- iſ « 
© companied with wine, ſo good, as he ſaid, that tie « 
king himſelf could not drink better. Notwithitand- Wl « 
ing this eulogium, I perceived it was curſedly ſour; a * 
©but this did not hinder me from doing as much honour Bill « 
to it, as I had already done to the ragout ; and, to W'* 1 
compleat the treatment of a prince, I was conducted Wi « f 
to a couch, more proper for encouraging watchfulneſs Wl *tx 
Iman ſleep; being a truckle-bed fo narrow and mY 1 
« that; | 
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opt to that, little as I was, I had not room to lie in it with 
what my legs extended; beſides, inſtead of mattraſs and 
ent of « feather-bed, it had only a wretched flock- bed, covered 
much c with a doubled ſheet, which had ſerved an hundred 


tions, « different travellers, at leaſt, ſince the laſt waſhing. 
np of WM « Nevertheleſs, in ſuch a convenience, my ſtomach full 
w, an of ragout, and that delicious wine which the land- 
more lord had recommended, thanks to my youth and con- 
up in WM ſtitution, I enjoyed a ſound fleep, and ſpent the night 
which «© without indigeſtion. | | | 

arber © Next day, after having break faſted, and paid ſauce 
away for my good cheer, I made but one ſtage to Segovia; 
n of 2 and, on my firſt arrival, had the good fortune to be 
young «employed in a ſhop for my board and lodging. Here, 


ter of) 


© however, I ſtaid but fix months; being ſeduced by a 


e, and brother journeyman of my acquaintance, who longed 
niring Wl *to ſee Madrid, and with whom I ſet out for that city. 
impcl WW © There I got a place on the ſame terms as at Segovia, 
every © in a well-accuftorned ſhop, much frequented, on ac- 

© count of the neighbourhood of the church of Santa 
ening, Cruz, and the Prince's Theatre; my maſter, two 
as it journeymen and I, being ſcarce ſufficient to trim all 
„with W © our cuſtomers, who conſifted of people of all ranks; 
ed me I and, among others, of players and authors. One 
aid, day, [two perſons of the laſt profeſſion being there to- 


all be i gether, began to diſcourſe about the poetry and poets 


ayug, Wl © of time; and herring them mention the name of 
narter WF © my uncle, I liftened to their converſation with great 


ram- attention. Don, Juan de Zavaleta, ſaid one of 
com- © them, is an author, in my opinion, beneath the pub- 
"as 2c- WF © lie notice; a cold genius, a man without fancy: 
at tie “ his laſt piece has en him infinite prejudice.— 
ſtand- « And, pray, fail the other, „ has ever Lewis 
Jour; i © Velez de Guevara produced a good work? Was 
1onour Bl © ever any thing more wretched than his performances? 
ind, to They named a great many more poets, whom 1 have 
ducted Bi © forgot. I remembet; only, that they ſpoke contemp- 
fulnels WY *tuonfly of them all, except my uncie, of waon they 
ſhort, Wi made honourable mention, agreeing that he was a 
that, Vox. I. 44 - L lad 
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© ]1ad of merit. © Yes,” ſaid one of them, „ Don 


& Pedro de la Fuentais an excellent writer: his books 
& contain a delicate raillery mixed with erudition, which 
© makes them agreeably ſatirical; and I am not at all 


& ſurpriſed at his being eſteemed 70 the court and city, | 


et or at his receiving ſalaries from ſeveral grandecs. — 
« He has, indeed,” ſaid the other, „ enjoyed a pretty 
c large income theſe many years; and as he lives with 
& the Duke of Medina Cœli, and ſpends little, muſt be 
ce worth a conſiderable ſum of e Hh | 

© I did not loſe one word which the poets faid con- 
© cerning my uncle, who, we had heard in the family, 


made a noiſe in Madrid by his works, ſome people 


© travelling through Olmedo having told us fo; but 
© as he neglected to let us hear from him, and ſeemed 
© quite detached from his relations, we, on our part, 
© lived in as great indifference towards him. True 
© blood is, however, always guided by a ſure inſtinct: 
© as I ſoon as I heard that he was in good circum- 


© upon him; though one thing embarraſſed me not a 
© little, his being called Don Pedro by the authors. 
© That Don gave me ſome uneaſfineſs; and I was afraid 
© he might be ſome other poet than my uncle. I was not, 
© however, ſtopped by this conſideration; but imagined 
© he might have been ennobled 'on account of his wit, 
© and therefore reſolved to go and ſee him. For this 
c purpoſe, with my maſter's permiſſion, I dreſſed my- 
« ſelf one morning as well as I could, and went out of 
© the ſhop, not a little proud of being nephew to a man 
© who had acquired ſuch reputation by his genius. 
© As the Barbgfs are not the leaſt vain people in the 
© world, I began to conceive a great opinion of myſelf, 

F iired r the 
* houſe of the Duke de Medina Cœli; where preſenting 
c myſelf At the gate, and ſaying, I wanted to (ſpeak 


with Don Pedro dela Fuenta; the porter pointed with 


his finger to a little ſtair-caſe, at the farther end of a 
* court, which he bid me aſcend, and knock at the 


fut 


© ſtances, and knew were he lodged, I was tempted to wait 
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* firſt door on my right-hand : I did ſo, and (a young 


© man coming out) aſked if Signior Don Pedro de la 
« Fuenta lodged there. Ves, faid he, * but you can- 


ec not ſee him at prefent.”—< I ſhpuld be very glad, 


replied I, „ to ſpeak with him; for I bring him 
« news of his family.” —< If you could bring him 
te news of the Pope, ſaid he, „I would not intro- 
&« duce you to his chamber juſt now, for he is com- 
« poſing ; and when that is the caſe, we muſt take care 
«© not to diſturb his imagination: he will not be viſible 
« till noon; ſo that you may go and take a turn and 
& come back about that time. | x 

© T took his advice, and walked through the city the 
© whole morning, thinking continually on the reception 
I ſhould meet with from my uncle, who I imagined 
© would be extremely glad to ſee me; I judged of his 
© ſentiments by my own: and, preparing myſelt for a 
© yery tender ſcene, returned to his lodgings, with all 
© diligence, at the hour preſcribed.” “ You are come 
te in the very nick of time, ſaid the valet; for my 
«© maſter is juſt going out; ſtay here a minute, and I 
ce will let him know you are come. © So ſaying, he 
left me in an outward room; and returning in a mo 
© ment, conducted me into the chamber of his maſter, 
© whoſe face had ſo much of our family air in it, that 
J was ftruck with the reſemblance, and could not 
© help thinking it was my very uncle Thomas, whom 
© had left at home. Having ſaluted him with pro- 
© found reſpect, I told him I was the fon of Maſter 
© Nicolas de la Fuenta, barber in Olmedo; that I had 
© worked at my father's buſineſs theſe three weeks at 
© Madrid, in quality of a journeyman ;. and that I in- 
* tended to make the tour of Spain for my improvement. 


While I ſpoke, my uncle ſeemed to mule, confidering, 


in all hkelihood, whether he ſhould. difown me for his 


| © nephew, or get rid of me in a more dexterous manner. 


© He choſe this laſt method, and affecting a ſmiling air, 


ſaid—“ Well, my friend, how do thy father and un- 


« cles? I hope they are in good circumſtances. Upon 
| os this 
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< this I began to deſcribe the plentiful propagation ef 
© our [it ng I told him the names of all the children, 
© male and female, and even comprehended in that liſt, 
© their godfathers and godmothers, He did not ſeem 
« to intereſt himſelf infinitely in my detail, but coming 
© to his purpoſe, replied—< Diego, I approve very 
% much of thy reſolution to travel, in order to make 
e thee perfect in thy profeſſion ; and I adviſe thee to 
„ leave Madrid as 55 as poſſible: it is a pernicions 
c place for youth, in ARS en wilt be ruined, my 
& child; it will be more for thy advantage to reſide 
ce in ſome of the other cities of the kingdom, where 
people's morals are not ſo much corrupted. Go," 
© added he; © and when thou art ready to ſet out, 
c come and ſee me again; I will give thee a piſtole, 
« to help thee to make the tour of Spain. With 
© theſe words, he puſhed me gently out of his chamber, 
and fent me about my buſineſs. 

I had not ſenſe enough to perceive that he wanted to 
© remove me to a good diſtance from him; but, going 
© to our ſhop, gave my niaſter an account of what had 
« paſſed ; he was as far from diſcovering the intention of 
© Signior Don Pedro as I was, and faid—**< I am not 
« at all of thy uncle's opinion: inſtead of adviſing you to 
te travel, he onght rather, I think, to make it your 
6 intereſt to ſtay in this city; for, being intimate with 
& ſo many perſons of quality, he can eafily ſettle you 
«© in ſome great family, and put you in a condition to 
& make your fortune, Struck with this diſcourſe, 

© which flattered my imagination, in two days I went 
© back to my uncle, and rad 4 that he ſhould em- 


© ploy his credit to procure. admiſſion for me into the 
« tamily of {ome lord belonging to the court. But this 
by F was not at- all to his liking: a vain man, 
like him, , who had free acceſs to the great, and ate 
© every day at their tables, could not brook his ne- 
c phew's ſitting with the ſervants, while he dined with 
6 their lords; in this caſe, little Diego would have 
; | 1 | cx 
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e made Signior Don Pedro bluſh. He did not fail, 
© therefore, to refuſe my requeſt, and that not in the 
© moſt civil manner. How ! you little vagabond,”? 
« ſaid he, with a furious look, wouldſt thou quit thy 
« profeſſion? Go; I abendon thee to thoſe who have 
« given thee ſuch pernicious counſel : get out of my 
apartment, and never ſet foot in it again, otherwiſe 
“J will cauſe thee to be chaſtiſed as thou deſerveſt. 
© Confounded at theſe words, and ftill more at the 
© tone in which they were delivered, I retired, with the 
© tear in my eye, very much affected at his harſa 
behaviour; but as I was naturally briſk and haughty, 
© I ſoon dried my tears; my grief changed to indigna- 
© tion, and J reſolved to take no farther notice of this 
e unkind relation, without whole aſſiſtance I had hi- 
©therto made ſhift to live. | | 

My whole thought being now bent on cultivating 
© my talent, I applied to buſineſs, ſhaved all day long, 
© and in the evening learned to play on the guitar, by 
© way of recreation. My maſter for that inſtrument 
* was an old Signior Eſcudero “, whoſe beard I trim- 
© med, and who taught me muſic ; which he under- 
© ſtood perfectly well, having been formerly choriſter 
© in a cathedral : his name was Marcos de Obregon, - 
a ſage perſon, who had a large ſtock of ſenſe as well 
* as experience, and loved me as well as if I had been 
© his own child. He ſerved in quality of uſher to a 
© phyſician's wife, who lived within thirty paces of our 
© houſe, whither I uſed to go in the twilight, when we 
© had left off working; and, fitting, together on the 
* threſhold of the door, we uſed to make a little con- 
© cert, not at all diſagreeable to the neighbours ; not that 
our voices were exquiſite, but while we thrummed 


upon the inſtrument, each of us, in our turn, ac- 


companied it with ſinging, and that was ſufficient to 
* pleaſe our audience. In particular, we diverted 
© Donna Mergellina, the well mee wife, who uſed to 

| 3 donn 


* Eſcudero, is a ſquire to wait on a gentlewoman, 


* 
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come into the paſſage to hear us, and ſometimes made 
us repeat the airs that were moſt to her liking, her 
© huſband not being offended at her enjoying this di. 
« yerſion ; for though he was a Spaniard, and already 
© well ſtricken in years, he was not jealous : his pro- 
* tefſion engroſſed him wholly, aud as he returned fa. 
* tigneJ from his patients in the evening, he went to 
© bed betimes, without being alarmed at his wife's at- 
« tention to our concerts; it is probable, indeed, that 
© he did not think them capable of making dangerous 
impreiſions; and we muſt obſerve, that he imagined 
© he had little or no cauſe to fear, Mergellina being 
© young and handſome, it is true, but withal fo fa. 
© vagely virtuous, that ſhe could not ſo much as endure 
© the look of a man. He did not, therefore, begrudge 
her a paſtime that ſeemed ſo innocent and honoura. 
£ ble, but left us to fing as much as we pleaſed. One 
c evening when I came to the phyſician's door, with 
an intention to play as uſual, I found the old ſquire 
* exp:ting me, who, taking me by the hand, ſaid he 
s wanted to take a turn with me before we ſhould be. 
© gin gur concert; then leading me into a by: ſtreet, 
£ where he found we could talk with freedom ““ Son 
Pon Diego,” {aid he, with a melancholy air, « I 
£ have ſomething extraordinary to diſcloſe ; I am airaid, 
% my child, that we both ſhall have cauſe to repent of 
% amyhng ourſelves, in the evening, with concerts at 
« my maſter's door. I have, doubtleſs, a great friend- 
5 ſhip for you, and am very well pleaſed with having 
« taught you to play upon the guitar, and ſing; but, 
« had I foreſeen the misfortune that threatens us, 
6 pleaſe Cod, I would have given you your leſſons in 
6 tome other place ?''——Frightened at this Jiſcourle, 
"#1 — — the pſher to be more explicit, and tell me 
* what | 
c bMye danger; nor had I, as yet, made the tour of 
Spain. I will,“ ſaid he, tell you what is ne- 
6 ceſſaty to be known, that you may comprehend the 
6 jeopardy in which we are. When I entered into the 

| | «« ſcxyice 


vs had to fear; for I was not a man who could 
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« ſexvice of the W ber which is about a year ago, 
« he laid to me one morning, after having brought 
« me into the preſence of his wife — Marcos, behold 
« your miſtreſs ; this is the lady whom you are to at- 
« tend every where. I admired Donna Mergellina; 
« T thought her wonderful pretty, exceſſive] y hand- 
« ſome, and was hers charmed with the agree- 
te able air that diffuſed itſelf through her whole mien. 
Sir, anſwered I to the phyſician, I am too happy 
te in heing permitted to ſerve ſuch a charming lady. 
e Mergellina, diſguſted at my anſwer, ſaid, in a paſ- 
« fon—*< A pretty fellow, indeed! methinks you take 
er a great deal of liberty. I want none of your com- 
« pliments—not: I!“ Such words, from à mouth ſo 
« zorceable, ſurprized me very much: I could not 
« reconcile this ruſtic and inſolent manner of ſpeaking 
« with the gentle appearance of my miſtreſs ; but her 
« huſband, who was uſed to it, rejoiced at his having 
« 2 wife of ſuch a rare character, told me that his 
ee ſpouſe was a prodigy of virtue; and, perceiving that 
te the put on her veil, and prepared to go to maſs, bade 
« me conduct her to church. We were no fogner in 
ee the ſtreet, than we met, which is not at all extraor- 
« dinary, ſeveral gentlemen, who, ſtruck with the fine 
« air of Donna Mergellina, paid her a great many 
« compliments en paſſaut. She replied to them all; 
& but you cannot imagine how filly and ridiculous ber 
« anſwers were, Every body was aftoniſhed, and could 


« not conceive that there was a woman in the world 


* who could be diſpleaſed with praiſe.—““ Madam, 
« ſaid I to her, take no notice of what is ſaid to 
“you; it is better to keep ſilence, than to ſpeak in 
«© paſſion. 4 No, no, anſwered ſhe, I will let 
« theſe inſolent fellows know that I won't be treated 
with diſreſpect. In ſhort, ſo, much impertinence 
te eſunped her, that I could not help telling her my 
« ſentiments, at the hazard of her diſpleaſure. I re- 
Apeſented to her, as delicately as I could, that the 
M perveried nature, and ſpoiled a thouſand 1 0 qua- 
Ke LF : f | it3CSy 
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« lities, by her ſavage humour; that a woman of po- 
ce liteneſs and good-nature might inſpire love without 


ec the help of beauty; whereas, the handſomeſt perſon |} 


« in the world, without meekneſs and good-breeding, 
« would become the object of contempt. I ſtrength- 
e ened theſe arguments with many more of the ſame 
&:kind, calculated for the reformation of her behayi. 
< our; and after having moralized a good deal, I was 
« afraid that my freedom would enrage my miſtreſs, and 
ce brmg upon me ſome ſevere repartee : nevertheleſs, ſhedid 
c not rebel againſt my remonſtrance, but contented 
« herſelf with neglecting it entirely, as well as all the 
© reſt that I was afterwards fooliſh enough to make, 
« At length, I forbore to adviſe her of her faults, 
te and abandoned her to the ferocity of her nature, 
“ Mean while, (would you believe it?) this ferocicus 
ce diſpoſition, this haughty woman, is, within theſe 
ec two months, entirely changed; ſhe is complaiſant to 
& every body, and her behaviour moſt agreeable ; ſhe 
6 is not the {ame Mergellina who made ſuch filly an- 
«© {wers to the men that ſaid obliging things to her; 
& ſhe is become ſenſible to praiſe ; loves to be called 
© handſome, and told that a man cannot behold her 
& with impunity ; and flattery is now as agreeable to 
“ her as to any other woman: the change is ſcarce 
« credible; and, what will ſurprize you ſtill more, you 
c are the author of ſuch a great miracle! Yes, my 
« dear Diego, continned the uſher, “ you have meta- 
% morphoſed Donna Mergellina in this manner, and 
ce converted that tygreſs into a lamb. It one word, 
« you have attracted her regard: I have perceived it 
& more than once, and am very much miſtaken in the 


ec ſex, if ſhe has not conceived a moſt violent paſſion | 


t for you. This, my child, is the fad piece of news I 
cc had to diſeloſe, and the troubleſome Ama in which 
& we are. | | | 
J can't ſee,”” ſaid I to the old man, „ that we have 
6 ſo much cauſe to be afflicted at this affair; or that it 
& is a misfortune for me to be beloved by a handſome 
15 ö ; cc lady.” 
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« lady. —“ Ah, Diego!“ he replied, “ you talk 
« like a young man: you look only at the bait, with- 


5 ; ce gut perceiving the hook ; you conſider only the plca- 
8 « ſure, but I foreſee the diſagreeable conſequences. 
» 


by « All will come to light in the end. If you continue 
(coming to ſing at our door, you will inflame the 


we « paſſion of Mergellina, who, perhaps, loſing all re- 
be 40 18 will betray her weakneſs before her huſband 
. « Dr. Oloroſo; and he who ny tage ſo complailant at 
did te preſent, becauſe he believes he has no reaſon to be 


ted WM © jealous, will become furious, revenge himſelf upon 


the « her, and, in all probability, make both you and me 
ö « feel the effects of his rage. Why, truly, faid 
le T, « Signior Marcos, your reaſons are convineing; 
re. and 1 ſubmit myſelf wholly to your advice; give me, 
85 ec therefore, directions how to behaye, in order to pre- 
geſe vent miſchief. —““ We have nothing to do, an- 


tho ſwered he, „but to give over our concert: appear 
* « no more before my miſtreſs; and when you are no 
a e longer ſeen, ſhe will retrieve her quiet. Stay at 
pour maſter's houſe, whither I will come, and we 
led will play on the guitar without danger. “ With 
bop te all my heart, ſaid I; „ and I promile never to ſet 
« foot within your door again.“ * I reſolved in good 
ce WM earneſt to be as good as my word; and, for the future, 
on to keep myſelf cloſe in the ſhop, ſince the ſight of me 
5 © was ſo dangerous. | | 
Wee © In the mean time, honeſt Marcos, with all his 
and © prudence, found, in a very few days, that the means 
rd, (be had contrived to extinguiſh the flame of Donna 
dit Mergellina, produced a quite contrary effect. This 
the lady, not having heard me ing for two nights ſuc- 
Ton ceſfiwely, aſked him why we had diſcontinued our 
vs eencert, and for what reaſon I no longer appeared. 
hich He replied, © I was fo buſy, that I had not a moment 
©to befftow on my pleaſures. She ſeemed fatisfied 
with this excuſe, and for three days more ſupported 
my abſence with fortitude enough; but at the end of 
that time, my princeſs loſt all patience, and ** to 
5 NO * NEP 
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© her {quire---* You deceive me, Marcos; Diego muſt 
ce have ſome other reaſon for not coming hither : there 


ce js ſome myſtery in it, which I muſt have explained; | 
peak, therefore, I order you, and conceal nothing 


© of the truth. Madam,” aniwered he, making 
© wie of andther expedient, “ ſince you muſt know the 
56 truth, I will tell you, that he commonly found ſup- 
ec per over, when he went home, after our concert; 
« and he does not chuſe to run the riſk of going to bed 
& with an empty ſtomach.” —© How! with an empty 
& ſtomach!“ cried ſhe, with the marks of uneaſineſs; 
« why had you not told me this ſooner? Go to bed 
« ſupperieis! Poor baby! Go to him inſtantly, and 
te bring him hither this very evening. He ſhan't go 
sto bed with an empty ſtomach; there ſhall always 
< be a plate of ſomething reſerved for him.“ 

„ What do I hear?“ ſaid the nſher, affecting ſur- 
© prize at her diſcourſe; © Heayens, what a change! 
« It is you, Madam, that talk thus? How long have 
«© you been thus gentle and compaſſionate ?*'—** How 
c“ long!“ replied ſhe, haſtily; “ fince your abode in 


«this houſe; or, rather, ſince you condemned my dif. 


& dainful carriage, and laboured to ſoften the rough- 
t neſs of my behaviour. But, alas!“ added ſhe, ma 
© melting one, „I have paſſed from one extremity to 
& another! from being haughty and inſenſible, I am 
% become too ſoft and tender! I love your young 


4 friend Diego, in ſpite of all my efforts to the con- 


&« trary; and his abſence, inſtead of weakening, adds 
% new vigour to my loye!”'—< Is it poiſible, ſaid 
the old man, „that a lad, who is neither handſome 
4 nor genteel, ſhould be the object of ſuch a violent 


ce 8 I would forgive your ſentiments, had they 


c been inſpired by ſome gentleman of ſhining accom- 


« pliſhments.— Ah, Marcos! ſaid Mergellina, 


- © interrupting him, I don't reſemble the reſt of my 


6e ſex or rather, notwithſtanding all your long expe- 


'6©xijence, you are but little acquainted with women, 
ani vou think that merit always determines their 
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« choice. If I may be allowed to judge by myſelf, 
te deliberation has no ſhare in their engagements ; love 
« is a diſorder of the mind, by which we are involun- 
« tarily dragged and faſtened to the object; it is a diſ- 
« temper by which we are ſeized, as dogs are with 
« madneſs : ceaſe, therefore, to repreſent Diego as ui.- 
« worthy of my tenderneſs; let it ſuffice, that my love 
« finds in him a thouſand good qualities which eſcape 
« your notice, and perhaps only exiſt in my imagina- 
« tion. It is in vain for you to tell me, that neither 
60 his features nor his make deſerve the leaſt attention: 
« he ſeems to me born to captivate, and fairer than the 
« day! Beſides, he has a ſweetneſs of voice that charms 
ee me, and in my opinion plays on the guitar with a 
grace peculiar to himſelf.” —*< But, Madam, re- 
© plied Marcos, do you conſider who this Diego is? 
« the meanneſs of his condition?” “ Mine is not 
“ much higher than his, © ſaid ſhe, interrupting him 
© again: „ and if I was even a woman of quality, 
te that ſhould be no objection.“ 44 

© The reſult of this converſation was, that the uſher, 
think ing he ſhould make little progreſs with his re- 
© monſtances,. ccaſed to oppoſe the infatuation of his 
© miſtreſs 3 as an expert pilot yields to the ſtorm that 
© drives him from the ꝓort in view. He did more for 
the ſatis faction of his patroneſs: for, coming to me, 
© he, took me aſide, and having recounted what paſſed 
© between her and him“ You fee, Diego, added he, 


| © that we cannot help continuing our concert at Mer- 


« gellina's door. There is a neceſſity for that lady's 
* 8 you again, my friend; otherwiſe ſhe will com- 
© mit ſome piece of indiſcretion that may do infinite 
te prejudice to her reputation. I was not hard- heart - 


ed; but told Marcos, I would in the twilight repair 


* to the place of aſſignation with my guitar; and that 


©he might go and regale his miſtreſs with this agree- 


* able piece of news. In this he did not fail; and that 
© paſſionate inamorata was raviſhed to underſtand that 
* ſhe ſhould have the pleaſure of ſeeing and hearing me 
* that very evenings & di- 


— 
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A difagreeable accident, however, had well nigh 
© baulked her expectation: for I could not leave the 


before night; which, for my fins, was extreme. 


© ſho 

© ly bak: and as I groped along the ſtreet, and had 
got about half way to the place of rendezvous, I wag 
© crowned from a window with the contents of a per. 
© fuming pan, that did not at all delight my ſenſe of 
« {melling, though I may ſafely ſay I loſt none of it, 
« ſo exactly was I equipt. In this condition, I did 
© not know what courſe to take. Had I returned to 
© the ſhop, I ſhould have afforded a very diverting ſcene 
© to my comrades, and expoſed myſelf to a thouſand 
© unſavoury jeſts; and I was ſhoeked at the thought 
© of going in this fine pickle to Mergellina : this laſt, 
however, I reſolved upon; and going to the phyti 
« cian's houſe, found the old ſquire waiting for me at 
© the door. When he told me, that Dr. Oloroſo being 
© in bed, we might freely divert ourſelves ; I anſwer⸗ 
ed, I muſt firſt clean my cloaths:. and then related 
my misfortune. He ſympathized with me, and con- 
« dufted me into a hall where his miſtreſs was; who 
© no ſooner learned my adventure, and faw my condi- 
© tion, than ſhe grieved for me as much as if I had 
© met with the greateſt misfortune; and beſtowed a 
© thouſand curſes on the perſon who had thus accom: 
© modated me. But, Madam,” ſaid Marcos to her, 
% moderate your tranſports; and conſider that this 
ce event, being the pure effect of chance, ought not to 
* be ſo deeply reſented.” 4 Why ſhould not I,“ an- 
© ſwered the, „deeply reſent the injury, that has been 
* done to this poor lamb, this'doye without gall, who 


does not even complain of the ,ofitrage he has re- 


« ceived? O that I was a man this moment, to re. 
EF <6 US | 


0 venge it!“ 10 5 25 : 


She {aid a thouſand things more that denoted the 
© excels of her love, winch ſhe made appear no le!s by 
her actions; for while Marcos was buſied in wiping 
e me with a towel, ſhe ran to lier chamber, and fetch- 


et from it a box full of all forts of perſumes; ſweets 
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t ening my cloaths with the ſcent of odoriferous drugs 
t which ſhe burned, and afterwards ſprinkling them all 
© over with eſſences. The fumigation and aſperſion 
c F this charitable lady went herſelf into the 


kitchen for. ſome bread, wine, and flices of roaſted 


«mutton, which ſhe had ſet apart for my entertain- 
ment; and obliging me to eat, took pleaſure in ſerv- 
ing me, ſometimes by cutting my victuals, and ſome- 
times by filling wine, in ſpite of all that Marcos and 
© could fay to diſſuade her from ſuch condeſcenſion. 
When I had ſupped, we gentlemen of the band began 


to tune our voices to our guitars, and performed a 


concert that charmed Mergellina. We affected, in- 


* deed, to ſing thoſe airs, the words of which flattered 


© her paſſion; and it muſt be obſerved, that while I 
© ſung, 1 frequently ogled her with the tail of my eye, 
© in ſuch a manner, as blew the coals of love; for I 
© began'to be pleaſed with the game. Although the 
© concert laſted a long time, I was not at all tired; 
© and, as for the lady, to whom the hours ieemed as 
© minutes, ſhe would willingly have ſpent the night in 
© hearing us, had not the old uſher, to whom the mi- 
© nutes ſtemed hours, put her in mind of it's being 


late. This ſhe gave him the trouble to repeat ten 


© or twelve times; but ſhe had to do with onq who was 
indefatigable on that ſubject, and who gave her no 
© reſt until T was gone. This experienced perſon, ſee- 
© ing his miſtrels abandoned to a fooliſh paſſion, was 
© afraid of ſome croſs accident: and his fear was foon 
juſtified ; for the doctor, either ſuſpecting ſome ſecret 
* intrigue, or agitated by the demon of jealouty, who 
* had reſpected him hitherto, took it in his head to 
* find fault with our concerts, which he forbade in a 


. © peremptory manner; and, without giving any reaſon 


for his diſguſt, declared;that for the future he would 
* ſuffer no ſtranger to come within his doors. | 
Marcos appriſed me of this declaratien, which 


was particularly intended for me, and mortified me 


pot à little; for I had conceived hopes I was forry 
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© to forego. Nevertheleſs, that I may act the faithful 
© hiſtorian, I will own that I bore my misfortune with 
c patience. This was not the caſe with Mergellina, 
© whoſe ſentiments were more inflamed than ever, 
«© My dear Marcos, ſaid ſhe to her uſher, © from 
c you alone I expect aſſiſtance; fall upon ſome me- 
cc thod, I beg of you, to bring Diego and me together 
« in private.” — e What do you aſk?” cried the old 
man in a rage; „I have been already but too com- 
6e plaiſant, and will not undertake, by gratifying your 
6 ſilly paſſion, to diſhonour my maſter, ruin your re- 
« putation, and entail infamy upon myſelf. I, who 
© have always maintained the character of an irre- 
ce proachable domeſtic! I will rather quit your fami- 
65 ly, than ſerve you in ſuch a ſhameful manner.” — 
& Ah, Marcos!”” cried the lady interrupting him, and 
* frightened at his laſt words, „ you pierce my very 
& heart when you talk of leaving me! Cruel man! 
& are you going to forſake me now, after having re- 
4 duced me to this condition? Give me back my former 
« pride, and that ſavageneſs of diſpofition you have 


e deprived me of! Why Jo I not till poſſeſs theſe 


« happy defects, which would have preſerved my tran- 
& quillity! whereas, your indiſcreet remonſtrances 
& have robbed me of the repoſe I enjoyed! you have 
& corrupted my morals, by endeavouring to corre& 
& them. But what do I ſay, added ſhe, „ wretch 
& that I am! why do I reproach you unjuſtly! No, 
cc my father; you are not the author of m e 
c which cruel fate alone decrees! don't therefore take 
c notice, I conjure you, of the, extravagant diſcourſe 
& that eſcapes me. Alas! my paſſion diſorders my un- 
ce derſtanding! have pity on my weakneſs! you are all 
my comfort; and if you have any regard for my lite, 


4 - 


& do not refuſe your aſſiſtance. 5 | 

At theſe words, her ters redoubling in fuch a 
+ © manner that ſhe could not go on, ſhe covered her face 
.+ witn her handkerchief, and threw herſelf upon a chair, 
© like a perſon ſinking under affliction. Old Marcos, 
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eh was perhaps the beſt ſoul of an uſher that ever 
©lived, could not reſiſt ſuch a moving fight, which af- 
« feted him ſo much, that he even mingled his tears 
with thoſe of his miſtreſs, and faid, with an air of 


« tenderneſs “ Ah, Madam, how bew.tching you are! 


„ am not proof againſt your ſorrow! my virtue is 


« yanquiſhed, and I promiſe you my aſſiſtance. I am⸗ 
« not ſurprized that love has been able to make you 
forget your duty, when pity: alone has ſevered me 


« from mine.” Accordingly, the uſher, in ſpite of _ 


© his irreproachable conduct, devoted himſelf very ob- 
© ligingly to the paſſion, of Mergellina; and having 


come one morning to inform me of what had happen- 


© ed, told me at parting, that he had already concert- 
(ed a plan for procuring a ſecret interview between 


©the lady and me. This re- animated my hope; but in 


© leſs than two hours after, JI received a piece of very 
© bad news. A journeyman apothecary in the neigh- 
© bourhood, one of our cuſtomers, came in to be ſhaved, 
© and while I prepared the lather, ſaid—* Signior Die- 
“go, what is the matter with your old friend, the old 
« fquire, Marcos de Obregon? Do you know that he 
« is going to leave Dr. Oloroſo?*”? Upon my anſwer- 
© ing in the negative, he reſumed—*< It is certainly 
«true: he is to be diſmiſſed this very day. His 
« maſter and mine have been juſt talking on that ſub- 
e ject while'I was by; and to the beſt of my rem em- 


« trance, their converſation was thus: Signior Apun- 


ce tador, ſaid the phyſician, © I have a favour to aſk: 
being diſſatisfied with an old uſher who has ſerved 
« me ſome time, I want to put my wife under the di- 
erection of a faithful, ſevere, and vigilant duenna. 
« I underſtand you, ſaid my maſter, interrupting 
him, © you have occaſion for Dame Melancia, who 
% was my wife's governante, and has lived in the fa- 
« mily theſe fix weeks that I have been a widower: 
«though ſhe is very uſeful to me in houſe-keeping, I 


e yield her to you on account of my concern for your 
% honour. Vou may depend upon her for the ed 
NM 2 | 
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< of your forehead; ſhe is a jewel of a duenna *, and : 
very dragon to guard the chaſtity of the female ſex; 
« during the whole term of twelve years that ſhe was with 
« my wife, who, you know, was both young and 
« handſome, I never ſaw ſo much as the ſhadow of a gal. 
„ lantin my houſe. No, faith! it was no place for 
«« them to play pranks in; and, let me tell you the de. 
4 funct, in the beginning, had a ſtrong propenſity to 
« coquetry ; but Dame Melancia ſoon reclaimed, and 
6 inſpired her with a taſte for virtue. In a word, ſhe 
< 1s a treaſure, and you will thank me more than once 
« for the preſent I make of her.” The Doctor was 
« rejoiced at this encomium; and. Signior Apuntador 
and he are agreed, that the duenna ſhall this very day 
46 fill the place of the old uſher.” 
© This piece of news, which I believed and was cer- 
< tainly true, diſturbed the ideas of pleafnre with which 
© F had begun again to regale myſelf ; and Marcos, in 
_ © the afternoon, confounded them effectually, by con- 
* firming the report of the journeyman-apothecary, 
% My dear Diego, faid thehopeſt uſher, © I am very 
«© glad that Dr. Oloroſo has diſmiſſed me; a circum- 
sf ſtance that ſpares me a great 
6“ not only found myſelf engaged in a bad employment, 
cc but likewiſe under a neceſſity of contriving tricks 
% and ſtratagems to bring Mergellina and you together 
4“ in private. What a dilemma had I brought myſelf 
& into! Thank Heaven, I am freed from thoſe trouble- 
cc ſome cares, and the dangers that attend them! For 
& your part, my ſon, you ought to conſole yourſelf fer 
& the lots of a few {weet moments, which might have 
ce been followed by numberleſs forrows.”* 1 reliſhed 
the reflection of Marcos, becauſe I no longer had 
© any hopes, and thought no more of the affair. I con- 
c feſs, I was not one of thoſe ſtubborn lovers, who are 
© animated by the obſtacles in their way; but 7 [ 
7 | been 
* Duennas, are females of approved fidelity, to whoſe care 
e Spaniards intruſt the chaſtity of their wives and daugt» 
ters. 9 | | 
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© been ſuch an one, Dame Melancia was enough to 
© make me quit my purſuit; for the character I had 
heard of that duenna, ſeemed capable of driving any 
© gallant to deſpair. Nevertheleſs, in whatever colours 
© ſhe had been painted to me, I learned, two or three 
© days after, that the Doctor's wife had either lulled 
this Argus, or corrupted her fidelity. As I went. out 
to ſhave one of our neighhours, a decent old woman 
c fopping me in the ſtreet, aſked if my name was not 
Diego de la Fuenta : when I anſwered, yes ''—* Well, 
© then,” faid ſhe, „ you are the perſon IT want. 
« Come this night to Donna Mergellina's door, and 
«© make ſome ſignal by which you may be known and 
« admitted into the houſe..— “ Very well, ſaid I to 
her, ve muſt firſt agree upon the ſignal. I can mi- 
ee mic a cat charmingly, and will mew ſeveral 
times.“ That's enough, replied this ſhe-Mer- 
« cury; I will report your anſwer. Your ſervant, 
« Signior Diego. Heaven bleſs you! how handſome 
cc you are! By St. Agnes, if I were but fifteen years 
* old, I would not chuſe to engage you for others!“ 
© $ ſaying, the officious beldame departed. 

* You may well think that I was furiouſly agitated 
© by this meſſage. Adieu the reflection of Marcos! 
J expected night with the utmoſt impatience; and 
* when I thought Dr. Oloroſo might be aſleep, went to 
her door, where I mewed ſo loud, as to be heard at 
© a good diftance, and did great honour to the maſter 
* who taught, me ſuch a polite art. In a moment, 
© Mergellina herſelf having opened the door ſoftly, and 
© let me in, ſhut it again in the ſame manner; and we 
© went together into the hall where our laſt concert was 
© held,” and which was lighted by a ſmall lamp that 


© olimmered in the chimney : we tat down cloſe by one 


another, for the benefit of converſing more at our 


* eaſe, and were both very much affected; with this 
* difference, however, that pleaſure alone was the oc- 
© cafion of her emotion, while mine partook a little of 
fear. My princeſs in vain aſſured me, that we had 
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s nothing to dread on account of her huſband: I 1 


© ſeized with a fit of ſhivering that diſturbed my joy. 
& Madam, ſaid I to her, „how have you been able 


<« to deceive the vigilance of your governante? After 


ce what I had heard of Dame Melancia, I did net 
ce think it poſſible for you to find means to let me hear 
from you, much leſs to give me a perſonal interview.” 
Donna Mergellina, ſmiling at my diſcourſe, anſwer- 
4 e d“ You will ceaſe to be ſurprized at the private 
ce opportunity we nowenjoy, after I have told you what 
ce paſſed between my duenna and me. When ſhe came 
« firſt into the family, my huſband loaded her with ci. 
« vilities, and ſaid to me“ Mergellina, I commit 
you to the care of this diſcreet gentlewoman, who is 
« a ſummary of all the virtues; a mirror which you 
ce muſt always have before your eyes, for your improve- 
« ment in wiſdom. This admirable perſon governed 
«© an apothecary's wife (a friend of mine) twelve years, 
cc and that in ſuch an uncommon manner, that ſhe be- 
6 came a kind of faint under her inſtruction. 

«© This encomium, which the ſevere look of Dame 
4 Melancia did not belye, coſt me a world of tears, and 
« threw me into deſpair. I repreſented to myſelf the 
80 lectures I muſt hear from morn to night, and the re- 


&« bukes I muſt every day undergo. In ſhort, I ex- 


«© pected to be the moſt unhappy woman in the world; 
< and thinking it needleſs to be on the reſerve, in ſuch 
ce à cruel ſtate of expeQation, I ſaid to my duenna with a 
6s reſolute air, (as ſoonas'I found myſelf alone with her) 
« You are, doubtleſs, preparing a great many ſufferings 
« for me; but I think proper to adyertiſe you. before- 


«© hand, that I have not a great deal of patience ; and 
<< that I will endeavour to give you as many mortifica- 


c tions as I can: in the mean time; I declare that my 
« heart entertains a paſſion vhich all your remonſtrances 
« ſhall not impairz ſo that you may take your mea- 
« fares accordingly, and | redouble your vigilance ; 
« for I confeſs I will ſpare nothing to deceive it.“ 
% At theſe words, the grim-faced duenna (who I 

6 imagined 
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et imagined was about to give me a ſample of her 
te office) cleared up her auſtere countenance, and 
« ſaid, with a ſmiling air- I am charmed with your 


d humour, your frankneſs encourages mine, and I fee 


« we are deſigned for one another. Ah, my fair Mer- 
« gellina! how little are you acquainted with me, 
te when you judge by the character your ſpouſe the doctor 
te gives me, and by this four aſpect I aſſume! I am fo far 
« from being an enemy to pleaſure, that my ſole motive for 
& hiring myſelf as the miniſter of jealous huſbands is, 
that I may the more effectually ſerve their handſome 
&« wives. I have long poſſeſſed the 2 myſtery of 
« diſguiſing myſelf; and I may call myſelf doubly 
« happy, becauſe I enjoy the convenience of ſm, and 
te the reputation of virtue at the fame time. Between 
* you and me, this is the ſcope of mankind in general; 
ec virtue itſelf is too difficult to be acquired; and 
et therefore people are ſatisfied with poſſeſſing the ap- 
« pearance of it.“ 5 
Leave your conduct to my direction,“ added the 
* governante; „ and I warrant you, we will ſoon im- 
& poſe upon old Dr. Oloroſo, who, by my troth, ſhall 
&« {oon ſhare the fate of Signior Apuntador; for I don't 
ce ſee why the forehead of a phyſician ſhould be more 
& reſpeCted than that of an apothecary. Poor Apun- 
te tador! how many tricks his wife and I have played 
« him! She was a lovely creature! a good humoured 
% foul, Heaven reſt it! I can aſſure you, ſhe made a 


4 good uſe of her youth, and did not want abundance 


« of admirers, whom I introduced to the houſe with- 
out ever being diſcovered by the huſband : look upon 
c me, therefore, Madam, with a more fayourable eye, 
{© and be perſuaded, that whatever talent the old ſquire 
© might have for your ſervice, you will loſe nothing 
&* by the change, and perhaps find me ſt1i] more uſeful 
© than he was. | | / 

J leave you to judge, Diego, continued Mergel- 
* lina, „ how much I thought myſelf obliged to the 
& duenna for this frank declaration; for I looked 
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c upon her as a perſon of the moſt auſtere virtue; ſo 


c apt* are people to be deceived in women. Her fin. 
s cerity gained my heart in a moment: I embraced 
© her in a tranſport of joy, that convinced her how 
% much I was charmed with my lot, in having her for 
%a governante; and afterwards freely imparted my 
« ſentiments toHer, and begged that ſhe would, with. 
scout loſs of time, contrive a private meeting with you; 
« which ſhe has not failed to procure. This very 
© morning ſhe ſet at work that old woman who ſpoke 
* to you, and who is an agent whom ſhe often em- 
6 ployed for the apothecary's wife. But the moſt 
te pleaſant part of this adventure, added ſhe, laugh- 
ing, © is, that Melancia, underſtanding from me, that 
* my hutband commonly fleeps:ſound, has gone to bed to 
«© him, and this very minute ſupplies my place.“ 
* 80 much worſe, Madam, faid I to Mergellina, 
* I cannot approve of this invention; „ your huſband 
Derceive the cheat. He cannot 
« perceive it, an{wered ſhe, with ſome precipitation; 
& don't be uneaſy on that ſcore; nor let a groundleſs 


panic poiſon the delight you ought to enjoy with a 


“young lady who has a regard for you.“ 

The old doctor's wife obſerving that I was ſtill 
© diſmayed, notwithſtanding her aſſurance, did every 
© thing in her power to encourage me; and practiſed 
© ſo many different endeavours for that purpoſe, that 
© ſhe ſucceeded at laſt, and I reſolved to profit by the 
© occaſion ; but juſt as Cupid, attended by the iports 
© and ſmiles, was about to crown” my happineis, we 


© were aſtoniſhed by a loud rap at the {treet-=door. Im- 


© mediately Love and his train took wing, like a flock 
© of fearful birds, diſperſed by a ſudden noiſe ! Mer- 
< gellina concealed me in a hurry under a table that 


© was in the hall; then blowing out the lamp, as it 


had been agreed upon between her governante and 


cher, in caſe ſuch a croſs accident ſhould happen, ſhe 


© went to the chamber where her huſband was a bed. 
In the mean time, tlie whole houſe rung with the 
| 2 © repeated 
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* repeated knocks that were thundered at the door; and 


© the doctor, ſtarting out of his ſleep, called Melancia. 
« The, duenna, jumping out of bed, (although the 


doctor, who miſtook her for his wife, bid her lis 


« till) joined her miſtreſs in the dark; who feeling her, 


(called Melancia alſo, and bid her go and ſee who 


© knocked at the door. Madam,” anſwered the go- 
« yernante, © I' am here. Go to bed again, if you 
« pleaſe, and I will go and ſee what is the matter. 
Mean while Mergellina, having undreſſed, flipped 
{into bed with the doctor, who had not the leaſt ful- - 
© picion of the trick. It is true, indeed, this ſcene was 
© performed in the dark by two actreſſes, one of whom 
was matchleſs in her way, and the other an admir- 
able proficient. Ch | 
The duenna, wrapped in a robe de chambre, ap- 
« pearing ſoon after with a candle in her hand, faid to 
her maſter---** Signior Doctor, be ſo good as to rite ; 
tc the bookſeller, Fernandez de Buendia, our neighbour, 
& has fallen into an apoplexy, and you are defired to 
*« go with all haſte to his aſſiſtance. The phyſician 
dreſſèd himſelf as ſoon as he could, and went away; 
© while his wife, in a looſe gown, came along with the 
« duenna_ into the hall where I was, and drawing me 
© from under the table, more dead than alive. en 
et have nothing to fear, Diego, {aid ſhe ; © recollect 
« yourſelf.” Then, in a few words, ſhe told me what 
© had happened, and wanted to renew the converſation 
« which had been interrupted ; but this the governante 
© oppoſed, ſaying—“ Madam, perhaps your huſband 
& will find the bookſeller dead, and return immediate- 
« ly. Beſides, added ſhe, perceiving me benumbed 
* with.fear, ͥ „what would you do with this poor lad? 
© he is. in no condition to maintain the conference, 
© which, you had better defer till to- morrow. Donna 
* Mergellina- conſented to this propoſal, not without 
* regret; ſo well did ſhe love the preſent time: and I 
believe ſhe was very much mortified, that ſhe could 
not then beſtow upon the doctor the new cap ſhe had 
t deſtingd for him, TE» IONS 


* 
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As for my own part, leſs ſorry for having been 
© baulked of love's moſt precious favours, than glad to 
© be out of danger, I went back to my maſter's houſe, 
© where I ſpent the night in reflecting upon my adven. 
ture. I heſitated ſome time about going to the place 
* of rendezvous next night, having as bad an opinion 
of the ſecond enterprize as of the firſt ; but the devil, 
© who is always laying cloſe ſiege to us; or rather, on 
« ſuch occaſions, takes poſſeſſion of our faculties, ſug- 
« geſted, that I ſhould be a great booby to ſtop ſhort in 
the middle of ſuch a delightful journey; repreſenting 
© to my fancy Mergellina adorned with new charms, 
© and heightened the value of the pleaſures that awaited 
© me: ſo that I reſolved to purſue my point; and, 
« flattering myſelf with the hope of behaving with more 
© courage than before, I repaired, in this diſpoſition, 
© to the doctor's door, between eleven and twelve next 
© night, which was ſo dark, that not one ſtar appeared 
in the firmament. I mewed two or three times, to 
give notice that I was in the ſtreet ; and nobody com- 
© ing to the door, I not only repeated the ſignal, but 
© alſo mimicked all the different expreſſions of a cat, 


© which a ſhepherd of Olmedo had taught me; and ac- 


© quitted myſelf ſo well, that a neighbour going home, 
© and miſtaking me for one of thoſe animals whoſe 
© notes I imitated, took up a flint ſtone he found at his 
feet, and threw it at me with his whole ſtrength, cry- 
ing Curſe on the caterwauler!““ I received the 
© blow upon my head, which ſtunned me ſo much, that 
© T had well nigh tumbled backwards. I felt myſelf 
© wounded; a circumſtance ſufficient to give me a diſ- 
< guſt at gallantry ; and, loſing my love with my bload, 
C ee es our houle, where I alarmed and raiſed the 
© whole family. My maſter examined and dreſſed my 
wound, which he thought dangerous; but it was at- 
© tended with no bad coniequence, and in three weeks 
© diſappeared. During all that time, T heard not one 
«© ſyllable about Mergellina ; and it is not unlikely that 
Dame Melancia, in order to detach her from me, in- 
io) 5. 2 | | © troduced 


{ 
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« troduced her to ſome better acquaintance. But this 
gave me NO concern: for as ſoon as I found myſelf per- 
« feftly cured, I left Madrid, in order to perform my 
teur of Spain.” 


"Ct AP. V. 


Gil Blas and bis Companion come up with a Man whom 


they perceive ſoaking Cruſts of Bread in a Spring; 
and enter into Converſation with him. | 
GEN IOR Diego de la Fuenta recounted a good many 
more adventures that had happened to him; but, in 
my opinion, ſo little worth the breath they coſt, that I 
ſhall paſs them over in ſilence; though I was obliged 
to hear the recital, which was ſo tedious, that it brought 
us as far as Ponte de Duera. In this village we ſtaid 
the remaining part of the day; and, at the inn where 
we lodged, ordered for ſupper a diſh of cabbage- ſoup, 
and a roaſted hare, the 4425 of which we were at 
great pains to prove beforehand. On the morrow, at 
break of day, we purſued our journey, after having re- 
pleniſned our bottle with pretty good wine, and fur- 
niſned our knapſack with ſome ſlices of bread, and the 
half of the hare which remained from our ſupper. 
When we had gone about two leagues, we began to 
be hungry; and perceiving ſeveral large trees, which 
formed an agreeable ſhade in the fields, about two 
hundred paces from the highway, we went thither to 
make a halt, and found a man, ſeven or eight ard 
twenty years old, ſoaking ſome cruſts in a fountain. A 
long {word lay by him on the graſs, with an haverſack; 
of which he had unloaded his ſhoulders : and, though 
he was poorly cloathed, he diſcovered a good ſhape and 
mien, We accoſted him in a civil manner; upon 
which he ſaluted us with great complaiſance, and pre- 
ſenting his cruſts, aſked with a ſmile, if we would be of 
his meſs: we anſwered, yes, provided he would give us 
leave to improve the repaſt, by joining our breakfaſt 
with his. He freely conſenting, we immediately pro- 
cuced our victuals, which afforded no unpleaſing view 
1 to 
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the ſtranger, who cried, in a tranſport of joy—* How, 
« gentlemen! egad, there's ſtore of munition for the 
« belly! I ſee you are provident people; for my own 
« part, I ſeldom travel fo well es but depend a 
6 ede deal upon chance. Notwithſtanding my preſent 


« {ituation, however, I may ſay, without vanity, that I 


* ſometimes make a pretty brilliant appearance. You 
e muſt know, that I am uſually treated like a prince, 
© and have guards in my train. I underſtand you, 
ſaid Diego; you would intimate that you are a play- 
© er?'—< You have hit it,” replied the other; I have 
© ated theſe fifteen years At leaſt; for I perfornied 
ſome ſmall parts while I was yet a child.'—* To be 
q pow? with you, ſaid the barber, ſhaking his head, 
I can ſcarce belicve what you fay. I know what fort 
of people the comedians are; theſe gentlemen don't 
© travel a foot, and dine with St. Anthony, as you do; 
© therefore L.cannot” help thinking that you are no more 
© than a candle-ſnuffer,'—* You may think of me as 
« you pleaſe, replied the ſtage-player;z but I affirm 
© that I act the very top parts, and among the reſt, that 
© of the lover. If that be the caſe,” ſaid my coin- 
rade, I congratulate you upon it; and am very proud 
© that Signior Gil Blas and I have the honour to break- 
« faft with a perſon of ſuch importance. 


We then began to gnaw our cruſts, and the precious 


remains of the hare, beſtowing ſuch rude embraces on 


the bottle, that it was empty ina very ſhort time; and 
being ſo buſy with what we were about, that we ſcarce 
ſpoke one word during the repait: which being ended, 
the converſation was thus reſumed. I am fur priſed, 
faid the barber to the player, to ſee you in ſuch in- 
© different circumſtances: for a ſtag-hero, methinks 
© you have a very needy appearance; you'll - gn my 
freedom. . Your eutem!“ cried the actor, ah! 
truly, you are little acquainted with Melchior Zapata. 
Thank Heaven, I am not at all excepticus! you do 


me a pleature, in ſpeaking ſo frankly; for I my{li 


© love-to tell my mind without referve. I finccicly 
| | | e own 
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own I am not rich. Look, added he, ſhewing that 


his doublet was lined with play- bills, this is the tuff 
that uſually ſerves nie for lining; and if you have any 
* curiofity to ſee my wardrobe, it ſhall be forthwith gra- 
© tified.” At the ſame time he took out of his knap- 


ſack an old ſuit laced; with tinſel, a ſorry hat with 


ſome old plumes of feathers, a pair of filk ſtockings 
full of holes, and red buſkins very much worn. 
© You ſee,” ſaid he, © I am tolerably poor. That's 
* what ſurpriſes me, replied Diego. * So. you have 
© neither wife nor daughter? I have a wife, young 


and handſome,* ſaid Zapata; yet I am never a bit 
the better for it; ſo wonderfully capricious is my fate. 
I married a beautiful adreſs, in hopes that ſhe would 
© not let me ſtarve; and unfortunately for me, ſhe is 


© incorruptibly chaſte. - Who the devil would not have 
£ been deceived as I was? there happened to be one 
© virtuous woman among the ſtrollers, and ſhe muſt fall 
to my lot ---< Truly, you have had bad luck, faid 
the barber, but why did you not marry an actreſs 
© of the king's company at Madrid, in which caſe you 
* could not have been diſappointed ?*---< I grant it,“ 
replied the player: but a plague, upon it! a little 
country ſtroller dares not aſpire to thoſe famous 


© heroines; that is as much as an actor of the prince's 


© company can do; ſome of whom are even obliged 
to match in the city. Luckily for them the city 
* 18 well ſtored, and they often light on yoke-fellows 


* not a whit inferior to thoſe princeſſes who were 


brought up behind the ſcenes. K+ 5-12 
Have you never endeavoured,” faid my companion 
to him, to be introduced into that company? Muſt 
one have infinite merit to be admitted into it? 
* Good!* replied Melchior, © you are merry with your 
infinite merit. It is compoſed of twenty actors: aſk 


© their characters in town, and you will hear them 


* finely handled. More than one half-deſerve to carry 


| © the knapſack ſtill ; but, forall that, it is no eaſy mat- 


* ter to be received among them. One muſt. have 
Vor. I. 44 N money, 
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© money, or powerful friends, to ſupply the want of ta- 
© lents. This I ought to know, fince I am juſt come 
from making a trial at Madrid, where I have been 
© hooted and hiſſed in a helliſh manner, although I de- 
«© ſerved to be applauded to the ſkies; for I roared, 
© ranted, burleſqued Nature an hundred times; and 
« morever, in my declamation, clapped my clenched fiſt 
© tomy princeſs's noſe. In a word, I performed in the 
© taſte of the great actors in vogue; and yet the ſame 
audience that reliſhed this behaviour in them, could 
© not endure it in me. You ſee the force of prejudice! 
«£ Wherefore finding myſelf incapable of e on 
© that ſtage, and having nothing to ſecure my reception 
© in defiance of the town, I am going back to Zamora, 
c where I. ſhall rejoin my wife and comrades, who are 
© not in the moſt flouriſhing circumſtances. God grant 
© that: we may not be obliged to beg our way to the 
© next town! a misfortune which has already happened 


© to us more than once.” „5 
With theſe words, this prince of the drama ſprung 
up, ſhouldered his knapſack, girded on his ſword, and, 
at parting, pronounced with a theatrical air, Cen- 
« tlemen, adieu! may the gods exhauſt their bounties 
on you!'—< And you, replied Diego, © may you, at 
c your return to Zamora, behold your wife's condition 
© and temper changed. Signior Zapata no ſooner 
ſhewed his heels, than he began to rehearſe as he walk- 
ed, and immediately the barber and I hiſſed, to put 
him in mind of his trial: the noiſe reaching his cars, 
he thought he ſtill heard the catcalls of Madrid 3 upon 
which he looked back, and perceiving that we made 

merry at his expence, far from being incenſed at our 
buffoonery, took all in good part, and continued his 

noiſe, burſting into fits of laughter all the way. We 
returned his mirth with all our might; and, getting 
back into the high road, purſued our journey. 


CHAP, 
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The Condition in hich Diego finds bis Family; and an 


Account of the Rejoicings: After which, Gil Blas 
bids him farexwel. 


PAVING ſlept that night between Moyados and 
Valpueſta, in a little village whoſe name I have 
forgot, we arrived next day, about eleven o'clock in 
the forenoon, in the plain of Olmedo. Signior Gil 
Blas, ſaid my comrade, there is the place of my 
© nativity, which I cannot behold again without tranſ- 
port; ſo natural it is to love one's country. — Sig- 
© nior Diego, anſwered I, one who expreſſes ſuch 
© regard for his native country, might, I think, have 
© ſpoke of it alittle more advantageouſly than you have 
© done: Olmedo ſeems to be a city, and you told me 
* it was only a village. It ought, at leaſt, to be dig- 
© nified with the epithet of a market town.“ I beg 
© it's pardon,” replied the barber ; © but I muſt own, 
£ that after having ſeen Madrid, Toledo, Saragoſa, and 
all the great eities I touched at in making my tour 
of Spain, I look upon the ſmall ones as villages." 
As we advanced into. the plain, we thought we ob- 
ſerved a great concourſe of people near Olmedo; and 
when we. were near enough to diſcern objects, we found 
ſomething to attract our attention. : 
There were three' tents pitched at a-ſmall diſtance 
from one another, and hard by a great number of 
cooks and ſcullions preparing a teaft : ſome laid cloths 
on long tables, placed under the tents ; ſome filled 
earthen pitchers with wine; others made the pots boil, 
and others again turned fpits that were loaded with all 
ſorts of meat: but what I conſidered more attentively 
than all the reſt, was a'great ſtage, raiſed and adorned 
with decorations of painted paper of different colours, 
and garniſhed with Greek and Latin devices. The 
barber no ſo ſooner perceived the inſcriptions, than he 
faid—< All theſe Greek mottos ſavour ſtrongly of my 
uncle Thomas, who, Rn hold a wager, has a hand. 
| 2 ; cn 
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© in the bnſineſs : for, between you and me, he is 2 
© learned man, and has a power of college-books by 
© heart : his greateſt fault is, that he inceſſantly quotes 


© paſſages from them in converſation, which is not 
Pallag | 


© agreeable to every body. Beſides,” added he, © my 


© uncle has tranſlated a good many Greek and Latin 


© authors, and 1s quite maſter of the ancients, as one 
© may ſee by the learned remarks which he has made: 
© had it not been for him, we ſhould never have known, 
© that in the city of Athens children cried when they 
© were flogged z we owe that diſcovery to his profound 
© erudition.” | | 

After my comrade and I had obſerved all thoſe things 
which I have mentioned, we were curious to know the 
cauſe of ſuch preparations, and went forward to enquire, 
when Diego recognized in the director of the feat, 
Signior Thomas de la Fuenta, whom he accoſted with 
great eagerneſs. The ſchool-maſter did not, at firſt, 
know the young barber; ſo much was he altered dur- 
ing an abſence of ten years: but recollecting him at 


_ laſt, he embraced him affectionately, ſaying—“ What! 


© do I fee thee, then, Diego, my dear nephew? Do I 
© {ee thee. returned to the town where thou- firſt ſfaw*{ 


© the light? Thou art come to re-viſit thy | houſhold 


gods; and Heaven reſtores thee ſafe and found to thy 
© kindred ! Oday, thrice and tour times happy ! O day, 
© worthy. to be marked with a white ſtone! A world 
© of changes have happened, my friend, purſued he; 
thy uncle Pedro, the poet, has fallen a victim to 
© Pluto, having died three months ago. That miler, 


while alive, was afraid of wanting the neceſſaries of 
life, Argenti pallebat amore : forthoughthe received 


© largepenſions from ſeveral grandees, he did not ſpend 
© ten! piſtoles a year for his ſubſiſtence; and, was even 
« {erved by a valet whom he did not maintain. That 
fool, more ſenſeleſs than the Grecian Ariſtrippus, 
© who ordered his ſlaves to throw away, in the detarts 
© of Africk, the riches they carried, as a burden that 
F incommoded them in their march z—he, I fay, heaped 


7 * up 
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2 © up all the gold and filver he could ſcrape together; 


y «and for whom? for thoſe very heirs he would not ſo 
3 much as fee. He died worth thirty thouſand ducats, 
t « which thy father, thy uncle Bertrand, and I, have 
„cc <qually ſhared among us: {9 that we are able to ſettle 
n « our children to our heart's deſire. My brother Ni- 
e « cholas his already diſpoſed of thy ſiſter Thereſa, 
whom he has given in marriage to the ſon of one of 
y «© our alcaldes. Connubio junxit flablili, Lees 
7 = © dicavit. Theſe nuptials, performed under the moſt 


© happy auſpices, we have celebrated theſe two days 
with ſuch preparation; three tents being pitched in 
$ © the plain, one for each of the three heirs of Pedro, 
- who, in their turns, bear the expence of the day, I 
, t with thou hadſt arrived ſooner, to have ſeen the be- 
ö ginning of our rejoicings. The day before yeſterday, 
i * when they were married, thy father gave a ſumptuous 
| entertainment, which was followed by a courſe at 
the ring; thy uncle, the mercer, treated yeſterday, 
© and regaled us with a paſtoral feaſt; ten of the gen- 
* teeleſt youths, and as many handſome maidens, were 
« dreſſed like ſhepherds, all the ribbands and points in 
* his ſhop. being employed to adorn them. This gay 
company performed ſeveral dances, and ſung a thou- 
* ſand- light and tender catches: nevertheleſs, though 
nothing was ever more gallant, the ſpectators did not 
* ſeem to relith it, which ſhews that paſtoral is quite 
© out of date. | 2”, 
„ * To day, added he, every thing is to be at my 
* coſt ; and I will exhibit to the inhabitants of Olmedo a 
© ſhew of my own invention.  Finis coronabit opus, I 
© have ordered a theatre to be raiſed, on which (God 
f willing) I will make my ſcholars repreſent a piece of 
my own compoſing, intitled, The Diverſions of Mu- 
© ley Bugentuff, King of Morocco, It will be ex- 
© tremely well acted, becauſe I have ſcholars who declaim 
© like the players of Madrid: they are the ſons of 
* faſhionable people living at Pennafiel and Segovia, 
* who are boarded with me, and are become excellent 
e 1 © actors 


* 
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© a&tors under my inſtruction. Their performance wif] 
© appear to be of a maſterly ſtamp, ut ita dicam. 
With regard to the piece, I ſhall ſay nothing, that 
thou mayelt enjoy the pleaſure of ſurprize ; but only 
© obſerve, that it muſt tranſport the ſpectators: for it 
cis one of thoſe tragic ſubje&ts which wake the foul 
© by the images of death they preſent to the view.—I 
© am of Ariſtotle's opinion, that the chief end of tragedy 
© is to raiſe terror. Oh! if I had attached myſelf to 
© the drama, I would have introduced none but bloody. 


minded princes, and heroic aſſaſſins on the ſcene, 


and would have bathed myſelf in gore: and in my 
« tragedies, not only the principal perſons, but even 
© their guards, ſhould have periſhed. I would have 


© murdered them all, to the very prompter. In a 


word, my taſte is horror; and we fee that ſuch poems 


« captivate the multitude, fupport the luxury of the 
players, and enable the author to live at his eaſe,” 

Juſt as he had done ſpeaking, we ſaw coming out 
of the village into the plain a great concourſe of men 
and women. Theſe were no other than the new. mar- 
ried couple, accompanied by their relations and triends, 
and preceded by ten or twelve muſicians, who, playing 
all together, performed à moſt thundering concert. 
We went up to meet them, and Diego made himſelf 
known; upon which, the whole aſſembly broke out into 
ſhouts of jov,- and every one was eager to embrace 
him; fo that he was ſufficiently employed in receiving 
their expreſſions of friendſhip. His whole family, as 
well as all who were preſent, having well ni&h ſmo- 
thered him with careſſes, his father faid/ to hin 
Welcome, Diego; thou findeſt thy parents ſomewhat 
© better'd in their circumſtances, my child. I ſhall fy 
© no more at preſent, but explain myſelt more particu- 
© larly by and by. Mean while the company, advanc- 
ing into the plain, 1epaired to the tents, and ſat down 
af the tables that were covered; and I and my compa- 
nion, whom 1 would not quit, dined with the bride- 
groom and brige, who ſeemed to be very well 8 8 


een, r 
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The repaſt was pretty long, becauſe the ſchoolmaſter 
had the vanity to furniſh three courſes, in order to excel 
his brothers, who had not treated with ſo much mag- 
nificence. 5 | 
After the banquet, all the gueſts expreſſed impatience 
to ſee the repreſentation of Signior Thomas's piece; 
not doubting (as they ſaid) that the production of ſuch , 
a fine genius would anſwer their moſt ſanguine expecta- 
tion. Accordingly, approaching 'the ſtage, before 
which the muſicians had already taken their ſeats, in 
order to play between the acts, every body, in the moſt 


profound ſilence, waited for the beginning. The actors 


appeared on the ſcene, and the author, with his poem 
in his hand, fat down on one ſide, to prompt them. It 
was net without reaſon that he told us the piece was 
tragical ; for, in the firſt act, the King of Morocco, by 
way of recreation, ſhot an hundred Mooriſh ſlaves with 
arrows : in the ſecond, he beheaded thirty Portugueſe 
officers, whom one of his captains had made priſoners 
of war; and in the third and laſt, this monarch, mad 
with his wives, ſets fire with his own hand to a de- 
tached palace, in which they were ſhut up, and reduces 
them and it to aſhes. The Mooriſh ſlaves, as well as 
the Portugueſe officers, were figures of ozier, very art- 
fully made; and the palace, compoſed of paper, ſeemed 
all on a flame by an artificial fire-work. This confla- 
gration, accompanied with a thouſand doleful ſhrieks, © 
that ſeemed to iſſue from the midſt of the flames, con- 
cluded the piece, and cloſed the ſcene in a very divert- 
ing manner. The whole plain echoed with the applauſe 
that was given to ſuch a fine tragedy, which juſtifiet 
the good taſte of the poet, and ſhewed that he knew 
how to chuſe his ſubject. | | 

I thought there was no more to be ſeen, after the 
diverſions, of Muley Bugentuff; but I was miſtaken : 
for we ,were advertiſed of a new ſhew by the ſound of 
drums and trumpets. This was a dſtribution of 
prizes: Thomas de la Fuenta, to make the feaſt more 
lolemn, having ordered all his ſcholars (as well 90 ſe 
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who were boarded with him as the reſt) to compoſe, 
and intending: to beſtow on thoſe who had ſucceeded 
beft, books bought at Segovia with his own coin, 
| Immedaately, therefore, two ſchool- forms were brought 

upon the ſtage, with a preſs full of little books hand. 
ſomely bound; then all the actors returned upon the 
ſcene, and ranged themſelves round Signior Thomas, 
who looked as big as the head maſter of a college, and 
held a paper in his hand, on which were written the 


names of thoſe who were to obtain the prizes : this he | 


gave to the King of Morocco, who began to read it 
with a loud voice; and every ſcholar who was called, 
going in a reſpectful manner, received a book from 
the pedant, who was aiterwards crowned with bays, 
and ordered to fit down on one of the benches, that he 


might be expoſed to the admiration of the crowd, 


Nevertheleſs, how deſirous ſoever the ſchoolmaſter was 
of ſending home ſhe ſpectators ſatisfied, he could by no 


means effect it; becauſe having diſtributed almoſt all | 


the prizes among his boarders, as the cuſtom is, the 
mothers of ſome of the reſt being preſent, were offend. 
ed; and openly accuſed the pedant of partiality, in 
- ſuch a manner, that this entertainment, which had hi- 
therto been ſo glorious for him, had like to have ended 
in miſchief, like the feaſt of the Lapithæ. | 


BOOK III. 


ene it Wt 
The Arrival of Gil Blas at Madrid; with an Account 
| of the Firſt Maſter be ſerved in that Cuy. 


FJAVING aid fome time with the young barber, ! 


afterwards joined a merchant of Segovia, in his 
way through Olmedo, with four mules, on which he 


had tranſported goods to Valladolid, and was returning 


with them unloaded. We became acquainted on the 


road; and he conceived ſuch friendſhip for me, that 


he inſt 
rived 
and v 
with : 
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he inſiſted upon my lodging at his houſe, when we ar- 
rived at Segovia. There he detained me two days 
and when I was ready to ſet out for Madrid, along 
with a carrier, he entruſted me with a letter, which he 
deſired 1 would in perſon deliver according to the di- 
rection, without telling me that it was a recommen- 


dation. I did not fail to preſent it to Signior Mattheo 


Melendez, a woollen-draper, who lived near the Sun- 
gate, at the corner of the Trunk-maker's Street; and 
he no ſooner opened it, and read the contents, than he 
faid, with a complaiſant air“ Signior Gil Blas, Pedro. 
Palacio, my correſpondent, writes ſo preſſingly in 
your behalf, that I cannot diſpenſe with your lodging 
© at my houſe. He moreover entreats me to find a 
© place for you; and I undertake the office with plea- 
© ſure, being perſuaded that I ſhall find no difficulty 
in procuring for you a good ſettlement.” | 
I accepted the offer of Melendez with ſo much the 
more joy, as my finances were ſenſibly diminiſhed : but 
I did not live long at his expence ; for in eight days 


he gave me to know, that he had recommended me to 


2 gentleman of his acquaintance, who wanted a valet 
de chambre; and that, in all probability, I ſhould be 
preferred to the poſt. The gentleman coming in at 
that moment—* Signior,” ſaid Melendez, ſhewing me 
to him, © this is the young man I mentioned to you. 
„He is. a youth of honour and ſobriety, and I can 
© anſwer for his good behaviour, as much as for my 


own.“ The cavalier having looked at me attentively, 


ſaid he liked my countenance, and took me into his 
ſervice. | He may follow me now, added he; and I 
vill inſtru him in his duty.“ At theſe words, he 
bade the merchant good-morrow, and conducting me 
into the great ſtreet juſt by St. Philip's Church, we 
entered a pretty good houſe, one wing of which he 
poſſeſſed; and going up five or ſix ſteps of a ſtair, he 
introduced me into a chamber, ſecured by two ſtron 
doors, which he opened; and in the firſt, I perceive 
a {mall window, grated with iron: through this chamber 
: we 
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we went into another; where there was a bed and other 
furniture, more calculated for convenience than ſhew. 
If my new maſter conſidered me attentively at the 
houſe of Melendez, I examined him with a great ear. 
neſtneſs in my turn. He was a man turned of fifty, 
ſeemed to be ſerious and reſerved, though good-natured 
withal ; ſo that I conceived no bad opinion of him. 
He put ſeveral queſtions to me about my family, and 
being ſatisfied with my anſwers—* Gil Blas, ſaid he, 
© I believe thou art a ſenſible young fellow, and I am 
very glad to have ſuch an one in my ſervice. As for 
© thee, thou ſhalt have do cauſe to complain; I will 
c give thee ſix rials a day, for victuals, + wages 
© andall; excluſive of ſome little perquiſites thou mayeſt 
© enjoy; and I am eaſily ſerved, for I keep no table, 
but always dine abroad. All that thou haſt to do in 
a a morning is, to clean my cloaths, and thou ſhalt be 
* at thy own diſpoſal during the reſt of the day: take 


© care only to come back early in theevening, and wait | 


© for me at the door. This is all J exact, After 
having thus preſcribed my duty, he took out his purſe, 
and gave me fix rials, as a beginning to fulfil articles; 
then going out, he locked the doors himiſelf, and put- 
ting the keys in his pocket. Friend, ſaid he, dont 
© follow me; go where you pleaſe: but be ſure to be 
© on the ſtair when I return in the evening. So ſaying, 
he left me to diſpoſe of myſelf as I ſhould think proper. 
© In good faith, Gil Blas, ſaid I. to myſelf, thou 
s couldſt not have found a better maſter : what! to 
© light on a man who, for bruſhing his cloaths, and 
© helping him to dreſs of a morning, gives me {ix rials 
a re day, with liberty to Ak a take my diverſion, 
4 1 


ke a ſcholar during the vacation! Egad, this is the | 


© happieſt of all ſituations! No wonder that I was fo 
© defirous of being at Madrid: I had certainly ſome 
© ſupernatural intimation of the happineſs that awaited 


me.“ I ſpent the day in ſtrolling about the ſtreets, } 


diverting myſelf with looking at every thing that was 
new to me, and this gave me ſufficient eme 
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In the evening, after having ſupped at an eating- houſe 
not far from our lodgings, I betook myſelf to the 

lace whither my maſter had ordered me to repairs 
and where he himſelf arrived three quarters-of an hour 
after me, ſeemingly well pleaſed with my punctuality. 
Very well,” ſaid he, © this is right: I love to ſee 
« ſervants attentive to their duty.“ So ſaying, he 
opened the doors of his apartment, and ſhut them again 
as ſoon as we had got in: being in the dark, he took 
a tinder-box, and ſtruck a light, by the help of which 
I aſſiſted to undreſs him. When he was a-bed, I 
lighted, by his order, a lamp that ftood in his chimney, 
and carried the candle into the anti-chamber, where L 
went to fleep in a bed without curtains. , Next morn- 
ing he got up between nine and ten o'clock, and when 
L had duſted his cloaths, counted me fix more rials, 
and diſmiſſed me till the evening: after which, he 


went out alſo, not without locking his doors with great 
care; ſo we parted again for the remaining part of the 


Such was our manner of living, which J found very 


agreeable; and the beſt joke of all was, I did not know 


my maſter's name: Melendez himſelf was ignorant of 
it, being only acquainted with him as a gentleman who 
came ſometimes to his ſhop, and bought cloth of him, 
as he had occaſſon for it. Our neighbours could give 
me no better information; all of them aſſuring me, 
that my maſter was utterly unknow to them, although 
he had lived two years in the ward. They told me, 


that he viſited nobody in the neighbourhood ; and ſome 
of them, accuſtomed to make raſh inferences, concluded 


from thence, that he was no better than he ſhould be. 
They went {till farther, ſuſpecting him to be a ſpy of 
the King of Portugal, and charitably advertiſed me of 


that ſuſpicion, that I might take my meaſures accord- 


ingly. I was diſturbed at this advice; and reflected, 
that if the thing was ſo, I ſhould run the riſque of vi- 
ſiting the priſon of Madrid. I could not confide in 


my innocence, my paſt misfortuncs having taught me to 


dread 


| 
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dread Juſtice ; for I had found by experience, that if ſhe bimſel 
does not put . the innocent to death, ſhe at leaſt treaty 
them with ſolittle hoſpitality, thather lodgers are always 
in a very melancholy ſituation. as oof 
In ſuch a delicate conjuncture I conſulted: Melendez, 
who did not know how to adviſe me: for if he could 
not believe that my maſter was a ſpy, on the other 
hand, he had no certain reafon to think otherwiſe; ſo 
that I reſolved to obſerve my patron narrowly, and to 
leave him, if T ſhould perceive that he was undoubtedly 
an enemy to the ſtate ; but I thought prudence, and 
the eaſineſs of my place, required that I ſhould. be firſt 
perfectly ſure of his practices. With this view, I began 
to keep a ſtrict eye over his actions; and in order to 
ſound them Sir, ſaid 1,* one evening, whnteTundreſſed } 
© him, one does not know how to live, ſo as to avoid ſlan- 
der: the world is very malicious, and we, among 
© others, are v little obliged to our neighbours. 
NVou cannot gueſs in what manner the malicious 
< creatures talk of us! — Right, Gil Blas, anſwered 
he: © but what can they ſay of us, child? Ah! truly, 
I replied, ſcandal never wants matter. Virtue her. 
« felf furniſhes food for it. Our neighbours ſay, that 
© we are dangerous people, and deſerve to be taken no- 
© tice of by the government. In a word, you are thought 
© to be a ſpy for the king of Portugal.* While I pro- 
nounced theſe words, I looked hard at my maſter, as 
Alexander eyed his phyſician *; and employing all my 
penetration to diſcover what effect my report produced 
in him, thought I obſerved an emotion that too well 
agreed with the conjectures of the neighbourhood, and 
he fell into a fit of muſing; upon which I did not put 
the moſt favourable conſtruction: but he ſoon vant 
VVV , ͤbimſe 
* Alexander thè Great, having received a letter, intimat- 
ing that his phyſician deſigned to poiſon him, took the cup 
of medicine which he preſcribed, and drinking it without he- 
fitation, put the letter into the ſuſpected perſon's hand, fixing 
his eyes ſtedfaſtly upon him while he read it, in order to diſ- 
cover in his countenance the ſigus of innocence or guilt, 
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himſelf, and ſaid with an air of tranquillity—“ Gil 
Blas, let our neighbours think as they pleaſe, without 
© making our peace depend. on their imaginations ; and 
©fince we give them no cauſe to think amiſs of us, let 
« their opinion give us no uneaſineſs. | | 

Upon this, he went to bed, and I followed his example 
without knowing what to think of the matter. Next 
day, juſt as we were going out in the morning, we 
heard a loud rap at the vutward door; my maſter 
opened the other, and looking through the ſmall grate, 


ſaw a decent ſort of a man at it, who f{aid—Signior 


Cavalier, I am an algudzil, and come hither to tell 
you, that the corregidor would ' ſpeak with you.”— 
© What does he want with me?“ replied my patron. 
That I am ignorant of, Signior, {aid the alguazil z 
© but if you will take the trouble to go to his houſe, 
© you will ſoon know. I am his moſt humble ſervant,? 
refumed my maſter ; but have no manner of buſineſs 
* with him.“ So faying, he ſhut the ſecond door; and 
having walked up and down ſome time, like one alarm- 


ed at the diſcourſe of the alguazil, put fix rials into my 


hand, faying—* Gil Blas, though mayeſt go out, niy 
© friend. I do not intend to go abroad ſo early, and 
© have no farther occaſion for thee this morning. Theſe 
words made me believe, that' the fear of being appre- 
hended obliged him to ſtay at home; ſo that when I 
left him, in order to ſee it my ſuſpicions were unjuſt, 
I hid myſelf in a place from whence I could ſee him, 
if he ſhould come out; and ſhould have had the patience 


to ſtay there the whole morning, had he not ſpared me 


* 


the trouble. But an hour after I ſaw; bim walking in 


the ſtreet, with an air of aſſurance, that at firſt confound- 


ed my penetration; but, far from being duped by 


thoſe appearances, I diſtruſted them, having no favour- 


able opinion of the man, I looked upon his compo- 
ſure as a piece of affectation, and even imagined that 


his remaining at home was with a view of ſecuring his 


gold and jewels; and that, in all probability, he would 


conſult his ſafety*by immediate flight. I did not er-. 


> 
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pet to ſee him again, and heſitated about going in the 
evening to give my attendance at the door; ſo ſure [ 
was that he would quit the city inſtantly, to eſcape from 
the danger that threatened him. I did not fail, how- 
ever, of being there; and, to my utter ſurprize, my 
maſter returned at his uſual time, went to bed without 


ſhewing the leaſt uncaſineſs, and got up the next day 
--with the ſame tranquillity. - 

When we had done drefling, ſomebody knocked at 
the door ; upon which, my maſter looking through the 
grate, perceived the {ame alguazi] who had been there 
the preceding day, and aſked what he wanted. Open, 
anſwered the alguazil, here is Mounſieur the corregi- 
dor *. At this formidable name, my blood froze in 
my veins; for I was curledly afraid of theſe gentlemen, 
ſince I paſſed through their hands; and wiſhed that 
moment to be an hundred leagues from Madrid ; but 
my patron, leſs afraid than I, opened the door, and 
received the judge with great reſpect.“ You ſee,* {ail 6h 
the corregidor to him, I do not come to your lodg- 

« ings with many attendpnts; being defirous of doing 
< every thing with as lite noiſe as poſſible ; and I be- | 
© heve that you deſerve this reſpect, notwithſtanding c 
© the ugly reports that ate ſpread of you. Tell me, 6 
© therefore, your name and dullnelt at Madrid?“ —“ Sig- 0 
c nor, replied my maſter, I was born in New Caſ- 6 
< tile, and my name is Don Bernard de Caſtel Blazo: < 
„ 
0 
a 


< with regard to my buſineſs, I divert myſelf in walk- 
ing, frequenting ſhews, and enjoying the agreeable 
© converiation of a few ſelect friends.*—"Doubtle!'s,” 
_ faid the jud ge, you have a great income Pa No, Sir,” 

reſumed my patron, intzrrupting him, I have neither 
© rents, lands, nor houſe.*—* How do you live then?” 
replied the corregidor. On that which you ſhall ite,” 
_ faid Don Bernard: at the ſame” time, he lifted up x 
hanging, opened a door, which I had not before ob- 
„„ S5V 2H CE er ved, 
In every city of Spain, the corregidor is the chief civil 
magiſtrate, and is always appointed by the king 


* 
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ſeryed, then another behind that, and carried the judge 
into a cloſet, Where he ſhewed him a great trunk filled 
with pieces of gold. 27 | 
Then he went on—* Signior, you know that the 
« Spaniards are enemies to labour; nevertheleſs, how 
c averſe ſoever they may be to trouble, I may ſafely 
« fay, that I excel them them all in that particular; 
© having a fund of lazineſs, that renders me incapable 
© of any manner of employment. If I had a mind to 
« dignify my vices, I would call this lazineſs, a phi- 
* lolophical indolence, the work of a mind weaned 
from every thing that is moſt ardently purſued in life: 
but I will frankly own, that I am conſtitutionally - 
© idle; and fo idle, that if I was under a neceſſity of 
working for my livelihood, I believe I ſhould let my- 
* ſelf die of hunger. With a view, therefore, to lead 
© a life agreeable to my humour, to free myſelf/from 
the trouble of managing my eſtate, and above all 
© things, to ſave myſelf the plague of the ſteward, I 
5 have converted my whole patrimony, conſiſting of 
© ſeveral conſiderable inheritances, into ready money. 
© In this trunk are fifty thouſand ducats; more than I 
© ſhall ever have occaſion for, were I to live another 
6 age; for I don't ſpend a thouſand a year, and am 
already turned of fifty. I am not at all afraid of 
* what is to happen; for, thank Heaven, I am not ad- 
* dited to anyone of the three things which common. 
© ly bring men to ruin. I am not a ſlave to my ſto- 
mach; I play only for amuſement; and am quite 
* cured of women. So that I am under no apprehen- 
© ſion of being ranked, in my old age, among thoſe 
* voluptuous dotards, who purchaſe the favours of 
© courtezans at an extravagant price. | 
© What a happy man you are!* ſaid the corregidor: 
you are very unjuſtly ſuſpected of being a ſpy; that 
« office being very unfit for a perſon of your character. 
© Proceed, Don Bernard, added he; continue the 
life you now lead; and, far from diſturbing your 
F happineſs, I declare myſelf the guardian of it. IL 
„ 0 2 e beg 
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© beg the favour of your friendſhip, and offer you 


© mine in return.'—* Ah, Signior!* cried my maſter, 
penetrated with theſe obliging expreſſions, © I accept 
© the precious offer you make, with equal joy and re. 
© pet; for, in vouchſafing me your friendſhip, you 
© increaſe my wealth, and crown my felicity.— After 
this converſation, which the alguazil and I overheard 
at the cloſet-door, the corregidor took his leave of Don 
Bernard, who could not enough expreſs his gratitude; 
while I, to ſecond my maſter, and aſſiſt him in doing 
the honours of the houſe, overwhelmed the alguazil 
with civilities, making a thouſand profound bows, 
though, in the bottom of ſbul, I harboured that dii- 
| dain and averſion which every man of honour lias for 
1 one of his occupation. x 
| - 7? CAP. IE. | 
* The Aſtoniſhment of Gil Blas, when he met Captain, 
[ - | Rolando' at Madrid, and the curious Things awbich 
3 that Robber recounted to bim. 55 
| | Den Bernard de Caſtel Blazo, after having waited 
| | upon the corregidor to the ftreet, returned with all 
_ expedition to lock his ſtrong- box, and all the doors 
that ſecured it. Then we. went out. both very well ſa- 
l tisfied; he, for having acquired a powerful friend; 
oF and I, for being now ſecured in my ſix rials a day. 
| The deſire I had to recount this adventure to Melendez, 
Y made me take the road to his houſe, which, when L 
| | had almoſt reached, I perceived Captain Rolando. I 
was confounded at finding him in this place, aud could 
not help ſhivering at ſight of him He knew me at 
once, accoſted me very gravely, and preferving ſtill his 
1 air of ſuperiority, ordered me to follow him. I obeyed 
3 with fear and trembling, ſaying to myſelf—“ Alas! 
| © he will, doubtlefs, make me pay what I owe him. 
| : £ Whither will he lead me! perhaps to ſome ſubterra- 
1 c nean abode in this city. A plague upon it! if I 
thought ſo, I would let him fee, in a hurry, that L 
have not got the gout in my toes. As I walked 
* | bs behind 


A 
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place where he ſhould ſtop, from which I propoſed to 
{camper off as faſt as my legs could carry me, ſhould 
it ſeem in the leaſt ſuſpicious, 

But Rolando ſoon. banithed my fear, by going into 
2 noted tayern ; whither I followed him, and where 
he called for the beſt wine, and beſpoke dinner. In 
the mean time, we went into a room by ourſelves, 
where the captain {poke in this manner“ Thou muſt 
© be ſurprized, Gil Blas, to meet thy old commander 
© in this place; and wilt be more fo ſtill, when thou 


© which I left thee in our ſubterranean retreat, and (et 
© ont for Manſilla with my whole company, in order 
© to diſpoſe of the mules and horſes which we had taken 
* the preceding day, it was our fortune to meet the 
© jon of the corregidor of Leon in his coach, accom- 
© panied by four men on horſeback well armed. We 


© made two of them bite the duſt, and the others be- 


* take themſelves to flight; while the coachman, afraid 
* of his maſter's lite, cried, in a ſuppliant voice“ O, 


ce dear gentlemen! in the name of God, do not kill 


te the only ſon of the corregidor of Leon. My peo- 
ple did not at all relent at theſe words, which, on the 


© enemy eſcape : how many. people of our profeſſion 


„ hath his father put to death! let us avenge them 


tte now, and facrifice this victim to their manes. The 
* reſt'of my men approved of this propoſal; and even 
© my lieutenant prepared to act the, high-prieft in this 
* ceremony, when 1 held his hands, ſaying—* Stop at 
ce E peril! why ſhould we ſhed blood unneceſſarily! 


ce vtmoſt barbarity to kill: beſides, he is not accounta- 
{© ble for the actions of his father, who does no more 
than his duty in condemning us to death; juſt as 


we do: ours in rifling travelicrs on the highway.“ 
6 | | 1 


0 3 N 


behind him, I reſolved to take particular notice of the 


# 


© ſhalt hear what I am going to relate. That day on 


* $ contrary, inſpired them with fury. Gentlemen, 
« ſaid one among us, * let not the ſon of our mortal 


et us be ſatisfied with the purſe of this young man, 
be whom, ſince he makes no refiſtance, it would be the 


— H—_—_ 
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My mterceſſion was far from being unſerviceable 

© to the corregidor's ſon, from whom we took nothin 
© but his money; and having carried off the horſes of 
© the two men we had ſlain, we fold them, together 
c with our own, at Manſilla; then returning to cur 
© cavern, which we reached next day before it was 
light, we were not a little aſtoniſhed to find the trap. 
« door lifted up; and our ſurprize redoubled, when we 
© ſaw Leonarda fettered in the kitchen. Being briefly 
© informed by her of what had happened, we wondered 
ho thou couldeſt out-wit us, never having thought 
« thee capable of playing ſuch a clever trick, and we 


© forgave thee on account of the invention. Having 


© untied our cook-maid, and given orders to dreis vic- 
© tuals for us, we went to look after our horſes in tlie 
© ſtable, where the old negro, who had received no 
« ſuſtenance for four and twenty hours, was at the laſt 
© gaſp. We would have given him all the affiſtance in 
© in our power; but he had loſt his ſenſes, and was 
© otherwile ſo low, that notwithſtanding cur good- will, 
© we left the poor devil in the clutches of death. This 
© did not deprive us of our appetite ; which having 
© ſatisfied with a ſumptuous meal, we retired to our 
« ſeveral chambers, and ſlept the reſt of the day: when 
* we got up, Leonarda let us know that Domingo was 
© no more; upon which we carried him to the cellar, 


- © where thou 3 remember thy bed was, and there 
_ © performed his 


neral obſequies, as if he had enjoyed 
© the honour of being our companion, Fi 
Five or ſix days after, it happened, that-intending 
© to make an excurſion, we one morning, on the ſkirts 
of the wood, fell in with three troops-belonging to 
© the Holy Brotherhood, who ſeemed waiting in order 
© to attack us. As we perceived only one of the three 
© at firſt, we deſpiſed it, though more numerous than 
© our company, and attacked it accordingly ; but while 


_ © we were engaged with this, the other two, who had 
found means to keep themſelves hitherto concealed, / 


© ruſhed upon us ſo ſuddenly, that our valour 55 3 
His 1 < little 
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© little or no ſervice, and we were under a neceſſity of 
yielding to the numbers of the foe, Our lieutenant 
© and two of our nien fell on the field, while the two 
that remained, and I, were ſo hemmed in and over- 
« powered, that we were taken priſoners; and while 
© two of their troops conducted us to Leon, the third 
© went and deſtroyed our retreat, which had been diſ- 
© covered as follows: a peaſant of Luceno, croſſing the 
© foreſt in his return home, perceived, by accident, the 
© trap-door. of our cavern lifted up, that very day on 
* which thou madeſt thy eſcape with the lady; and ſuſ- 
© peting that it was the place of our abode, had not 
© courage to go in, but contended himſelf with taking 
© a good (obſervation of the place; which the better to 


mark, he cut off, with his knife, thin ſlices of bark 
© from the trees at ſmall. diſtances as he went along, 


« until he had got quite out of the wood; then repair- 


ing to Leon, imparted his diſcovery to the corregidor, 


© who receiving it with fo much the more joy, as his 
© ſon had been robbed by our company, aſſembled three 
troops in order to apprehend us, and the peaſant was 
© their guide. | | 


My arrival furniſhed a ſhew for all the inhabitants . 


of Leon: had I been a Portugueſe general made pri- 
© ſoner of war, the people could not have been more 
© exger to ſee me. Behold,” ſaid they, * behold 


« the famous captain who was the terror of this coun- 


* try; and who, with his two comrades, deſerves to 
© have the fleſh torn from his bones with red-hot pin- 
c c ers. Being carried before the corregidor, he 


began to inſult me, gt ben Fi Well, miſerable 
with the diſorders of thy 


“ wretch! Heaven, wearie | 
<« life, at laſt reſigns thee to my juſtice! “ Sir, 
© replied/1, „if my crimes are manifold, at leaſt, I 


cannot reproach myſelf with the death of your only 
“ fon, whoſe life I preſerved ; for which you owe me 
% ſome acknowledgment.”*—Ah, miſcreant! cried 


he, ( people of thy character are not entitled to the 
& privileges of honour; and even if I had a mind to 
OT. | e {fave 
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« fave thy life, the duty of my office would not allow 
« me!” Having ſpoke to me in this manner, he or- 
« dered us to be impriſoned in a dungeon, where he 
« did not let, my companions linger long; for they 
went out in three days, to act their laſt tragical-ſcene 
ein the market-place. As for me, I remained three 
« whole weeks in gaol, imagining that my puniſhment 
4 was deferred, in order to make it more terrible; and 

© was in expectation of a death altogether new, when 
c the corregidor ordering me to be brought into his pre- 
c ſence, ſaid “ Liſten to thy ſentence. —** Thou art 
« free, Had it not been for thee, my only ſon would 
& have been murdered on the highway. As a father, 
« I was willing to acknowledge this piece of ſervice; 
„but not having it in my power to acquit thee as a 
« judge, I have wrote to court in thy behalf, ſolicited 
& thy pardon, and obtained it. Thou mayeit go, then, 
“ whither thou ſhalt pleaſe. But, added he, take 
% my advice; reflect ſeriouſly on thy ill-ſpent life, and 
from henceforth quit the profeſſion of robber. 

I was deeply affected with theſe words, and took 
tlie road to Madrid, reſolved to turn over a new leat, 
and live honeſtly in that cit '\ I found my parents 
© were: dead, aud tlieir effect in the hands of an old 


« relation, Who gave me ſuch a faithful account of 
© them as guardians commonly do; all that I have 


been able to touch, being no more than three thou- 
« ſand ducats, which, in all probability, is not above 
© one-fourth of What is my due. But what ccurſe 
© could I take? I ſhould gain nothing by going to law: 
therefore, to avoid idleneſs, I have purchaſed tlie 
c place of an alguazil. My brethren, out of decency, 
« would have: oppoſed my admiſſion, had-they been ac- 
. © quainted with my ſtory, which lyckily they were ig- 

© norant of, or pretended to be ſo, Which is the {ame 
« thing; for in that honourable corps it is the buligets 
© of every individual to conceal his on exploits: thank 


Heaven! not one of us can juſtly, reproach his fel- 


low; ſo that it may be ſazd of the fraternity—** The 
„ 6 devil 
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ce devil may take the beſt. Nevertheleſs, my friend,“ 
added Rolando, I will now diſcloſe the bottom of 
© my ſoul: the profeſſion which I have embraced, is 


not at all to my liking; it requires a behaviour toc 
© delicate and myſterious for me; and whatever tricks 


ve practiſe, muſt be very crafty and ſecret. O how 


©] regret my old profeſſion! I grant, there is more 
« ſafety in this new employment; but there was more 
© pleaſure in the other; and liberty is my delight. In 
«all likelihood. I ſhall get rid of my office, and ſet out 


bone morning for the mountains at the ſource of the 
river Tagus, where I know there is a retreat inha- 


© bited by a numerous company, chiefly of Catalonians ; 
© (that is making their eulogium in one word:) if 
„thou will mpany me, we will go and increaſe the 
number of theſe great men: 1 ſhall be ſecond captain 
in their company; and will, for thy better reception; 
© aſſure them, that I have ſeen thee ten times engaged 
© by my fide; I will extol thy valour to the ſkies, and 
ſry more in thy praiſe than a genera! ſays of an of- 
« ficer whom he wants to promote. I will take care 


not to mention a word of the trick thou haft played, 


© becauſe it would make them ſuſpicious of thee: the 
© adventure ſhall therefore be concealed. —Well,” add- 
ed he, art thou ready to follow my fortune? I wait 


© for thy reply. ATE, 
80 many men, ſo many minds. ſaid I to Rolando; 


you are born for hardy deeds, and I for a'quiet and 


+ ealy life.. Oh! I underſtand you, cried he, inter- 
rupting me; the lady whom love perſuaded you -to 
© re{cue, ſtill keeps poſſeſſion of your heart; and doubt- 
©]e{s you lead a happy life with her in Madrid Con- 
© feſs, Mr. Gil Blas, that you have taking lodgings. 
for her, and ſpend together the piſtoles which you 
© carried off from the ſubterranean retreat. I told him 
that he was miſtaken, and that, in order to undeceive 
him, 1 would, while we ſhould be at dinner, relate 
the ſtory of the lady: this I did accordingly, * and in- 
formed him If all that had happened to me ſinee I 1 

1 : | . | ted 
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ted the company. Towards the end of our repaſt, he 


reſumed the ſubject of the Catalonians, acknowledged 
that he was determined to join them, and made a ncw 
attempt to engage me in the ſame reſolution; but find- 
ing that I was not to be perſnaded, he darted a fierce 
look at me, ſaying, in a very ſerious tone“ Since 
© thou haſt ſuch a groveling ſoul, as to prefer thy ſer- 
© vile condition to the honour of aſſociating with men 
© of courage, I abandon thee to the baſeneſs of thy in- 
© clinations ; but liſten to the words I am about to 
© pronounce, and let them remain engraven on thy me- 
< mory : forget that thou haſt met me to-day, and never 
© talk of me from henceforth ; for if ever 1 ſhall hear 
© that thou fo much as nameſt me in converiation— 
© thou knoweſt me—I will ſay no more. Having thus 
exprefled himſelf, he called to pay, diſcharged the bill, 
and we got up in order to part. 


JFC 


He is diſmiſſed by Don Bernard de Caftel Blazo, and 


enters into the Service of a Beau. 
AS we went out of the tavern, and were taking leave 
of one another, my, maſter happening to paſs, ſaw 
me; and, I perceived, looked hard àt the captain, 
which made me believe that he was ſurprized to find 


me acquainted with ſuch a figure. Certain. it is, that 


the appearance of Rolando could not pre-poſleſs people 
in his fayour: for he was a very tall fellow, with a 


85 long . and hook noſe; and, though not ugly, had 


very much the air of a rank ſharper. 7 

I was not deceived in my conjectures; for, in the 
evening, I found Don Bernard ill harping on the cap- 
tain's figure, and extremely well diſpoſed to believe 
all the fine things I could have faid/ of him, had not 
my mouth been ſhut. © Gil Blas, ſaid he, © who is 
< that tall 6.9256 an in whoſe company I ſaw thee to- 
day?“ I replied—* He is an alguazil;* and thought 
he would reſt ſatisfied with that anſwer: hut he aſked 


à great many other queſtions; and as I appeared em- 


barraſfled, 
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barraſſed, becauſe I remembered the threat of Rolando, 
he broke off the converſation abruptly, and went to 
bed. Next mgrning, when I had done my duty as 
uſual, inſtead of fix rials, he gave me as many ducats, 
fying—* Hold, my friend; here is what I give thee 
for having ſerved me hitherto; go, and ſeek for ano- 
© ther place, for, I cannot put up with a ſervant Who 
© has fuch honourable acquaintaaces.* It came in my 
head to pretend, in my own juſtification, that my ac- 
quaintance with the alguazil was occaſioned by my 
having preſcribed for him, while I practiſed phyſic 


at Valladolid. Very well,” replied my maſter ; © that's 


an ingenious [evaſion z but thou ſhouldſt have thought 
© of it laſt night, and not have been ſo much diſcon- 
$ certed.'—* Sir, added I, © I thought it would be 
« imprudent for me to tell it; and that was the cauſe 
of my contuſion.— O! ſurely,” replied he, clapping 
my ſhoulder very gently, ® you have been very pru- 
dent; 1 did not think thou hadſt been ſo cunning. 


„Go, child, I have no farther occaſion for thee.* ' 


I went inſtantly to inform Melendez of this piece of 
bad news, who told me, for my conſolation, that he 


intended to introduce me into a better family; and ac- 


cordingly, a few days after Gil Blas, my friend,” 
ſaid he, you don't know what good news I have to 
« tell you; you are going to enjoy the moſt agreeable 
© poſt yon could deſire; Bs I will ſettle. you with Don 
© Matthias de Silva, a man of the firſt quality, and 
© one of thoſe young lords who go under the denomi- 
© nation of beaus: he does'me the honour to buy cloth 
© of me; on truſt, indeed; but there is nothing to be 
* loſt by people of his rank; for they commonly marry 
© rich heirefles, who pay their debts; and even if that 
* ſhould not happen, a tradeſman, who underſtands his 
© buſineſs, ſells always ſo dear, that he can afford to 
© loſe three-fourths of his bargain. The ſteward of 


Don Matthias is my particular friend: let us go to 
him now; he will himſelf preſent you to his maſter; 


and you may depend upon it he. will, for my fake, 
treat you with uncommon regard. N 
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In our way to the houſe of Don Matthias, the mer. 
chant faid—* It will not be amiſs, I believe, to give 
© you ſome information of the charactex of this ſteward, 
_ © whoſe name is Gregorio Rodriguez. Between you 
© and me, he is a man of no family, who, finding him- 

© ſelf born for buſineſs, followed the bent of his ge- 
© nius, and enriched himſelf with the pillage of two ta- 
„ milies which he ſerved in quality of ſteward. I 
c aſſure you, he has a great deal of vanity, and loves 

£ to ſee the reſt of the ſervants cringe to him. They 

© muſt addreſs themſelves firſt to him, when they have 

< the leaſt favour to aſk of their maſter ; for ſnould it 

© happen, that they obtain it without his intereſt, he 

© has always ex een in readineſs by which it will 

© either be revoked, or rendered ineffectual. Remem- 

© ber this, Gil Blas, in the regulation of your con- 
duct: pay your court to Signior Rodriguez, prefera- 

© ble to your maſter himſelf, and do all that lies in 
your power to pleaſe him; his friendſhip will beſtead 
© you much; he will pay your wages punctually; and 
if you are dextrous enough to acquire his confidence, 
£ he may give you ſome pretty bone to pick, out of 

s the number he has in his poſſeſſion. Don Matthias 
© is a young lord, who minds nothing but his pleaſure, 
and would not for the world inform himſelf of the 
< ſtate of his own affairs. What a glorious family is 

_ © that for a ſteward !* bag bs | 

_ Arriving at the houſe, we deſired to ſpeak with 
Signior Rodriguez, who, we were told, was in his own 
apartment; there we found him with a kind of farmer, 
who had a blue canvas bag of money in his hand. 
The ſteward, who looked more pale and yellow than a 
gurl oppreſſed with her virginity, came towards Melen- 
ez with open arms: he, on the other hand, met him 

in the ſame manner, and they embraced one another 
with demonſtrations of friendſhip, in which there was, 
at leaſt, as much art as nature. Then my affair com- 
ing on the carpet, Rodriguez examined me from head 
to foot, and told me, in a very polite manner, that I 
= . A t, If Was 


— 
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r- was juſt ſuch an one as Don Matthias wanted, and that 

ve he would with pleaſure preſent me to that lord. Upon 

d, which, Melendez letting him know how much he was 
ou intereſted in my behalf, and begging that he would q 
Ne favour me with his protection, committed me to his 
=> care; and, after abundance 6f compliments, withdrew. * 
a He was no ſooner gone, than Rodriguez ſaid to me 

1 I will conduct you to my maſter as ſoon as I can diſ- 

es « patch this honeſt countryman.“ Then going to the 
Y peaſant, and taking hold of the bag—* Talego, faid 

de he, © let us fee if there be juſt five hundred piſtoles 

it ' © here.” Having counted the money, and found it 

1e right, he gave the farmer a diſcharge for the ſum, and 

I ſent him about his buſineſs and putting the piſtoles 
into the bag again, addreſſed himſelf to me, ſaying— ' 
— This is the right time for us to go to the levee of 

[= my maſter, who commonly riſes about noon. It is 

n © near the hour, and I ſuppoſe he is up- | 

d This was the caſe : we — Don Matthias in his 

d morning-gown, lolling in an eaſfy-chair, over an arm 

, of which he had titled one of his legs, and poiſed him- 
f ſelf by leaning with his body the other way, and raſping 
$ tobacco, while he talked to a footman; who, for the 

1 preſent, did the duty of his valet de chambre. My 


© lord,” ſaid the ſteward to him, here is a young man 
* whom I take the liberty to preſent as one fit to fill 
* the place of the valet whom you diſmiſſed two days 
ago. Melendez, your draper, recommends him, aſ- 
© {uring” me, that he is a lad of merit; and I hope 
© your lordſhip will be very well ſatisfied with his be- 
© haviour,*——* Enough, anſwered the young lord z _ 
| * ſince you introduce him to me, I receive him into my 
* ſervice with implicit faith, and make him my valet 
de chambre: fo that affair is ſettled. But, Rodri- 
* guez,” added he, let us talk of ſomething elſe: you 
* are come very opportunely ; for I was juſt going to 
© fend for you. I n bad news to tell you, my dear 
* Rodriguez! you muſt know, I had ill-luck at play 
| © laſt night. Together with an hundred piſtoles which 
. P Is had 


_— wy 
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J had about me, I have loſt two hundred more on 
my parole; and you muſt know of what importance 
it is for people of quality to diſcharge that fort of 
©« debts : it is indeed, the only kind which we are ob- 
© liged, in point of honour, to pay, and we do not give 
© ourſelves much concern about the reſt ; you muſt, 
£ therefore, find two hundred piſtoles immediately, and 
© ſend them to the Counteſs of Pedroſa.—“ Sir, ſaid 
the ſteward, it is ſooner faid than done. Where 
« ſhall T get that ſum to pleaſe you? I have not been 
c able to finger one farthing of your tenants, let me 
c threaten as hard as I can; and yet I am obliged to 
© maintain your family in an honourable way, though! 
s ſweat blood and water in procuring where-withal to 
« defray the expence. True, indeed, I have hitherto, 
© thank Heaven ! made ſhift ; but I am wow reduced 
© to-ſuch extremity, that I know not what faint in 
© heaven toinvoke.'—* All theſe harangues are uſeleſs, 
cried Don Matthias, interrupting - him; and you 
worry me with your refleStions.*. Don't ypu imagine 

Rodriguez, that I will change my diſpoſition, an 

c divert myſelf with looking into my own affairs. An 
« agreeable amuſement, True a man of pleaſure 
© like mel“ Have a little patience,” replied the 
ſteward ;-* at the rate you go on, I foreſee that you will 
© be rid of that care in a very ſhort time.. You fa- 
* tigue me, ſaid the young lord, in a paſſion; you 
murder me! Give me leave to ruin myſelf impercep- 
© tibly: 1 tell you, I want two hundred piſtoles, and 
£ I muſt have them.'—* Fl go, then, ſaid Rodriguez, 
© and have recourſe to the little old man, who. has al- 
ready lent you money at high ntereſt,'---© You may, 
© if you pleaſe, have recourſe to the devil,” anſwered 
Don Matthias; provided I have the two hundred piſ- 
© toles, I ſhall gi e myſelf no farther trouble about the 
— oo 1 4 | | 

. Juſt as he had pronounced theſe words in a haſty 
and diſcontented manner, the fteward went away, and 
z young man of quality, called Don Antonio Centelles, 

| . came 


we 


Ft 
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came in.“ What is the matter?“ ſaid this laſt to 
my maſter: thou art cloudy, my friend: I perceive 
« indignation in thy countenance. What can have put 
you into this bad humour? I'll 12 wager it is the 
© man whom I met going out. —“ Les, replied Don 
Matthias, it was my ſteward : every time he comes 
© to ſpeak with me, I ſuffer for one quartei of an hour, 
© by his talking about my affairs, and ſaying that I 
© have quite exhauſted my finances. Impertinent beaſt} 
© he cannot ſay that he loſes by me, I'm ſure.— Why, 


c child,“ ſaid Don Antonio, I am in the ſame condi- 
(tion; having a factor not a whit more reaſonable 


* than thy ſteward. When the rogue, in obedience to 
© my repeated orders, brings money for me, one would 
© think he gave it out of his own pocket. He over- 
© whelms me with reflections. _ Sir, ſays he, you 


are undone ;/ your rents are ſeized. Upon which, 


© I am obliged to cut him ſhort, in order to put an end 
* to his ridiculous diſcourſe.'—* The misfortune is,“ 


ſaid Don Matthias, © we cannot live without theſe peo- 


© ple, who are neceſſary evils.*---< They are ſo, re- 
plied Centelles ; but, hark'e, added he, laughing 
with all his might, there is a comical. thought come 
© into my head: a moſt mcomparable conception! by 
* which we may convert thoſe ſcenes which we have 
© with then into mirth, and divert ourſelves with that 
© which now gives us ſo much uneaſineſs. Let me 
demand of thy ſteward all the 8 thou ſhalt have 


© occaſion for, while thou doſt the ſame by my ma- 


* nager ;/ then they may moralizeas they pleaſe, we can 
* hear them with great compoſure ;z becauſe thy ſteward 
© will ſhew me thy accounts, and my factor will enter- 
* tain thee with mine: I ſhall hear of nothing but thy 
* profuſion, and thou wilt ſee nothing but mine. This 
* will-be admirable ſport!” / | | 
A thouſand bright ſtrokes ſucceeded this ſally, and 
mightily diverted the young lords, who converied to- 
gether with a great deal of vivacity ; until their diſ- 


courſe. was interrupted by Gregorio Rodriguez, who. 


2 returned 


. 


172 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
returned with a little old man almoſt quite bald. Don 
Antonio would have gone away, ſaying-- Adieu, 
© Don. Matthias I ſhall ſee you by and by: at preſent 


© you have, doubtleſs, ſome ſerious affair to diſcuſs | 


© with theſe gentlemen. - O, not at all,” replied my 
maſter ; * ſtay, it is no ſecret. That diſcreet old per- 


«© ſn, whom you ſee, is an honeſt man, who lends me 


© money at the rate of twenty per cent. How! 
«© twenty per cent!” cried Centelles, with an air of 
aſtoniſhment ; © egad, I congratulate thee upon being 
in ſuch good hands! J am not fo kindly dealt with, 
and may fay that I purchaſe filver at the price of 
gold: I commonly borrow at the rate of forty in the 
hundred.“ Heavens ! what extortion ! . exclaimed 
the old uſurer; © do theſe knaves ever think of another 
© world? I am not at all ſurprized at the hue and cry 
£ raiſed againſt people who lend upon intereſt. It is 
the exorbitant profit which ſome exact, that ruins our 
© honour and reputation: it all my brethren were like 
me, we ſhould not be ſo much reviled ; for my ſole 
© view in lending, is to befriend my fellow-creatures. 
© Ah! if times were as they have been, I would offer 
you my purſe without intereſt ; and truly, in ſpite of 
© the preſent ſcarcity, I can ſcarce prevail upon myſelf 
© to take twenty per cent. But, for my part, I be- 
© lieve money has retired again within the bowels of 
"© the earth: there is no ſuch thing to be had; for 
© which" reaſon I am obliged to retrench my 'benevo- 
© lence. | | Dk IO 
How much do you want?” added he, addreſſing 
_ himſelf to my maſter. I muſt” have two hundred 


<'piſtoles,”” replied Don Mattias. Here are four 


. 


© hundred in a bag, ſaid the uſurer; you ſhall have 
one half.“ So faying, he pulled from under his cloak 
a blue bag, which ſeemed to be the very fame which 


the nero Talego had left, with the five hundred 


piſtoles, in the hands of Rodriguez. I ſoon knew 
what to think of the matter; and found that Melendez 
had not praiſed the ſteward's underſtanding without 


cauſe. 


R 
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cauſe. The old man having emptied the bag on the 
table, began to count the money: my maſter was in- 
famed with deſire of e at the ſight ;. and, ſtruck 
with the totality of the ſum, ſaid to the uſurer— 
« Signior Diſcomulgado, I have made a very wiſe re- 
« flection, truly! What a fool am I to borrow no more 
than what is abſolutely neceſſary to diſengage my 
« parole, without conſidering that I have not a penny 
ein my purſe! I ſhall be obliged to have recourſe to 
you to-morrow z, therefore, I think it will not be amiſs 
« to pocket the whole four hundred. My lord, faid to 
uſurer, © a part of this money was deſigned for a good 
« licentiate, who has ſome fat henefices, which he cha- 


| © ritably employs. in perſuading young girls to retire 


« from the world, and in furniſhing their retreats. 
But ſince you have occaſion for the whole ſum, it is 
« at your ſervice ; all that I deſue, is ſufficient ſecu- 
« rity.'---* Oh+ as for ſecurity,” ſaid Rodriguez, inter- 
rupting him, and taking a paper out of. his pocket, 
« you ſhall be ſatisfied; here is an order to be ſigned 
by Don Matthias, for five hundred PROPS upon one 
* of his tenants, called Talego, a rich farmer of Mon- 
« dejan.”'---* Very well,” replied the uſurer, I never 
make any words. Upon which the ſteward pre- 
ſented a pen to his maſter z who, without reading the 
order, ſet his name to the bottom, whiſtling all the 
while. . 5 | 
This affair being ended, the old man took his leave 
of my patron, who ran and -embraced him, ſaying--- 
© Till our next meeting, Signior Ulurer, I am wholly 
yours: I don't know why people of your profeſſion 
© are branded with the name of rogues; for my own 
© part 1 think you are very neceſſary and ſerviceable to 
ſociety ; you are the conſolation of a thouſand heirs, | 
and the reſource of all thoſe lords. whoſe expence ex- 
* czeds their income. Thou art in the right, cried 
Centelles; * uturers are very honeſt people, whom we 
can never honour enough. I will, in my turn, em- 
« brace this gentleman, on account of his twenty per 
| 5 oo 53 ; cent. 


/ 
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cent. With theſe words, he approached, and hug. cen 
ged the old man; and theſe two beaus, for their di. di 
verſion, began to puſh him backward and forward to « th 
one another, like a ball between two tennis-players, *m 
After he had been toſſed to and fro a good while, they 6 af 
let him go with the ſteward, who was more deſerving ef 
than he of their embraces, and of ſomething elſe alto, Gre 
Rodriguez and his underſtrapper being gone, Don «tl 
Matthias ſent the half of his piſtoles to the Counteſs « ti 
of Pedroſa, by the footman who was preſent, and ſe- d 
cured the reſt in a long embroidered ſilk purſe, which l 
he commonly wore in his pocket. Very well ſatisfied EÞ 
with ſeeing himſelf in caſh, he ſaid to Don Antonio, cf 
with a gay air---* What ſhall we do to day? Let us h 
„ conſult about it.“ You ſpeak like a fenfible man, 6 0 
replied Centelles: with all my heart, let us delibe- t 
rate. While they were conſidering how to ſpend the * 
day, two other lords arrived: theſe were Don Alexo 4 
Segiar, and Don Fernando de Gamboa, both of them 61 
about the age of my maſter, that is, between eight-and- «1 
twenty and thirty. Theſe four cavaliers, at meeting, 1 


hugged one another fo heartily, that one would have 
thought they had not met for ten years before; then 
Don Fernando, who was a jovial companion, addreſ- 
fing himſelf to Don Matthias and Don Antonio, (id 
Gentlemen, where do you intend to dine to day? 
If you are not engaged, I'll conduct you to a tavern, 
© where you ſhall drink nectar. I ſupped there lat 
© night, and left it only this morning, between five and 
© fix o'clock,”---< Would to Heaven, cried yiy maſter, 
© that I had done the ſame! in which caſe, I ſhould 
. - © not have loſt my money.” 7 | 
© As for me, ſaid Centelles, I treated myſelf laſt 
© night with a, new diverſion ; for Tloye variety in my 
© pleaſures, which alone makes life Rates Jy A 
6 Friend of m̃ine carried me to the houſe of a farmer of 
© the revenue, a gentleman who does his own bufineſs, 
together with that of the ſtate. There I ſaw mag- 
« nificence and taſte, the entertainment being elegant 
ped We] _ © enough. 
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© enough. But I was mightily diverted with the ri- 


« diculous behaviour of the tax-gatherer himlelf, who, 


though the moſt plebeian of his claſs, aſſumed the 
© man of quality: and his wife, though horribly ugly, 
affected the airs of a beauty; and ſaid a thouſand 
c filly things, ſeaſoned with the Biſcayan accent, which 
rendered them ſtill more remarkably fooliſh. Beſides, 
«© there were at table four or five children, with their 


« tutor; ſo that you may eaſily conceive how I was 


©diverted with this family-ſupper.” 

And I, gentlemen,” ſaid Don Alexo Segiar, © ſnp- 
« ped at the houſe of Arſcnia the actreſs. We were 
« fix in all; Arſenia, Florimonda, with a coquette of 
© her acquaintance, the Marquis of Zeneta, Don Juan 
© of Moncada, and your humble ſervant. We ſpent 
« the night in drinking and ſpeaking bawdy. Rea 
© yens! what pleaſure! It is true, indeed, Arſenia and 
© FlorimonGa have not much genius, but their wanton- 
© neſs ſupplies the place of wit. They are merry, 


© briſk, romping creatures; and I love them a thou- 


ſand times better than your preciſe women of ſenſe," 


* 


AS 
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CHAEF Iv. 


Hou Gil Blas became acquainted with the Valets of the 
Beaus. . The admirable Secret they imparted to him, 
_ of acquiring the Reputation of a Man of Wit, at a 
ſmall Eæpence; and the ſingular Oath which they ob- 
liged him to take. | TY 
N this manner-did theſe lords continue the converſa. 
tion, until Don Matthias, whom, in the mean time, 
J helped to dreſs, was ready to go abroad. Then he 
bade me follow him; and all the beaus together ſet 
out for the tavern to which Don Fernando de Gamboa 
had propoſed to conduct them. As I walked in the 
rear, in company with three other valets, (for each of 
the cavaliers had one) I obſerved, not without wonder, 
that theſe three domeſtics copied the air and manner 
of their reſpective maſters. ' Having ſaluted them as 
their new comrade, they returned the civility; and 
one among them, after having obſerved me ſome mi- 
nutes, ſaid “ Brother, I perceive that you have never 
© as yet ſerved a young lord.'—* No, indeed, anſwer- 
ed I; it is not long ſince I came to Madrid.*—* So, . 
J fuppoſe, replied he, you ſmell ſtrong of the 
country; you ſeem timorous and aukward, and there 
© 1s a ſtiffneſs in your behaviour: but no matter; we 
© will ſoon poliſh you, take my word. I am afraid 
c erf me, ſaid I to him, Not at all, he re- 
plied; © if you was the greateſt blockhead in the uni- 
* verſe, we ſhall be able to make you paſs, you may 
© depend upon it.. N : 
his was enough to make mg underſtand that my 
confederates were brave lads, and that I could — be 
in better hands, in order to become à pretty fellow. 
When we arrived at the tavern, we found an enter- 
tainment ready, which Signior Don Fernando had the 
precaution to beſpeak in the morning; our maſters fat 
down to table, and we ſtood ready to ſerve them; then 
they began to talk with ſuch gaiety, that I was de- 
Iighted to hear them, I was very much diverted nes 
. | f ; cu 
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their different characters, thoughts, and expreſſions; 
their fire, their ſallies of imagination, made nie. be- 
lieve them a new ſpecies of men! When the deſſert 
was upon the table, we brought in a great number of 
bottles of the beſt Spaniſh wine, and left them, to go 


and dine by ourſelves in a little hall, where the cloth 
was laid on purpoſe. | 15 


I ſoon perceived that the knights, my companions, 
had more merit than I at firſt imagined: they not only 
aſſumed the manners of their maſters, but even affect- 
ed their very language; and theſe raſcals ſucceeded ſo 


well, that (the quality air excepted) there was no dif- 


ference; I admired their free and eaſy deportment ; 
was charmed with their wit, and deſpaired of ever be- 
ing ſo agreeable. The valet of Don Fernando (be- 
cauſe his maſter treated ours) performed the honours 
of the banquet 3 and, that nothing might be wanting, 
called the landlord, ſaving-- Maſter Andrew Man- 
© tuano, give us ten bottles of your very beſt wine, 
and, according to cuſtom, add them to my maſter's 
© bill,*=--4 With all my heart, replied the landlord ; 
«but, Mr. Gaſpard, you know that Signior Don Fer- 
* nando owes me a good many entertainments already 
and if by your means I could touch a little money---" 
© Oh"? fad the valet, interrupting him, give your- 
* ſelf no trouble about what he owes you; I'll anſwer 
for it, my maſter's debts are as good. as gold: it is 
true, indeed, ſome unmannerly creditors have ſeized 
our rents; but we ſhall obtain a replevy very ſoon, 


and then we ſhall diſcharge your bill without fo 


© much as examining the articles.“ Mantuano brought 
the wine, notwithſtanding the rents being ſeized ; and 
we drank it in expectation of a replevy. It was a good 
Jeſt to ſee us, every moment, toaſting one another, un- 
der the ſurnames of our maſters : Don Antonio's valet 
giving the name of Gamboa to Don Fernando's ſervant, 
and Don Fernando's footman honouring Don Antonio's 
valet with that of Centelles ; they called me Silva; 


| and by degrees we got as drunk under thoſe borrowed _ | 


names 


' 
E 
3 
| 
I 
| 
ö 
| 
| 
| 
5 


* 
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names as our maſters, to whom they properly be. 11. 


longed. . 3 6 vice 

Though I did not ſhine ſo much as wy companions, 
they did not fail to expreſs their approbation of me, 
© Silva, ſaid one of the archeſt among them, we ſhall 
© make ſomething of thee, my friend: I perceive thou he. 
© haſt a fund of genius, but doſt not know how to uſe 


£ 

© it to advantage. The fear of ſpeaking nonſenſe hin. ug 
« ders thee from talking at a venture; and yet by this prov 
© alone, a thouſand people now-a-days acquire the re- with 
< putation of wits. If thou haſt a mind to ſhine, give T 
© the rein to thy vivacity, and indifferently riſque every pleat 
thing that comes uppermoſt. Thy blunders will paſs cum 
for à noble boldneſs; and if, after having uttered a WM «ce 
© thouſand impertinences, one witticiſm eſcapes thee, the lord 
_ © filly things will be forgot, the lucky thought will be WM icy 
© remembered, aud the world will conceive an high end 
© opinion. of thy merit, This 1s what our maſters prac- plea 


< tiſe with ſuch ſucceſs; and what every man muſt 
© do, who aſpires to the reputation of a diftinguiſhed able 
6 wit.“ | 1 on | 
Beſides that IJ was but too fond of paſſing for a fine hig 
genius, the ſecret which he had diſcloſed to me ſeem- firſt 
ed ſo eaſy, that I was reſolved not to neglect it. I thre 
put it inſtantly to the proof, and the wine I had drank but 


contributed to it's ſucceſs; that is, I ſpoke at random, fre 
and had the good fortune to throw out, among a great the 
deal of nonſenſe, ſome flaſhes of wit, by which I ac- "WE 
quired great applauſe. This coup d' efſai filled me Wn 
with confidence: I collected all my vivacity to pro- has 
duce ſome bright ſally, and chance befriended me i WF mi 
the attempt. | | 3 A at 
Well, ſaid he who ſpoke to me in the ſtreet, 90 

c don't you, begin to get rid of your ruſt? Thou haſt 
© not been two hours in our company, and art already hin 
© quite another man. Thou wilt improve 701 every of 
© day. See what it is to ſerve people of quality: it A 
© elevates the mind; while the being valet to citizens ra 
© has a quite contrary effect. Doubtleſs, an bs be 

1 | z 


1 _ 
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be. 1; and therefore 1 will henceforth conſecrate my ſer- 
vice to the nobility. . That's nobly ſaid: cried 


ns, Don Fernando's valet, half-ſeas over; it does not 
nc. Wh © belong to your citizens to poſſeſs ſuch ſuperior ge- 4 
hall WK « niuſes as we are. Come, therefore, gentlemen,” added 

hou he, „let ns take an oath never to ſerve ſuch rap- 

ule Wl « callions, and fwear to it by the river Styx.“ We 

un. laughed heartily at Gaſpard*s, conceit, which we ap- 

lis proved of very much, and took the burleſque oath 

re- 


with our glaſſes in our hands. . 

YR Thus we continued at table until our maſters were 
TY WK pleaſed to retire, which was about midnight; a cir- 
cumſtance which my companions looked, upon as an 


da Wi excels of ſobriety. It is true, indeed, theſe young 


the lords left the tavern in ſuch good time, only with a | 
| be view to viſit a famous coquette, who lived in the court + 

131 Wl end. of the town, and kept open houſe for your men of ; 
ac: pleafure by night as well as by day. She was between | 
kt thirty and forty years old, ſtill extremely handſome, agree- 

hed able, and fo conſummate in the art of pleaſing, that | 
PP (it was ſaid) ſhe ſold the remains of her beauty at a 


higher price than that which ſhe had received for it's 
em. firſt fruits. There were always in her houſe two or 


[ three other courtezans of the firſt rank, who contri- 
ank buted not a little to the great concourſe of lords who 3 
Dey frequented it. They went to play in the afternoon, | , 
ſeat then ſupped, and ſpent the night in drinking and mak- 3 
ac- ing merry. Here our maſters ſtaid till morning, and 
me we alſo, without feeling the time lie. heavy on our 
705 hands; for while they diverted themſelves with the 
m miſtreſſes, we amuſed ourſelves with the maids; and 
at laſt departed all together at break of day, every one 
et; going to bed at his own home. 18 


My maſter, getting up as uſual about noon, dreſſed 
himſelf, and went out. I followed him to the houſe 
of Don Antonio Centelles, where we fcund one Don 
Alvaro de Acunha, an old gentleman, and profeſſed _ 
rake. All the young ſparks who had an ambition to 
become fine gentlemen, put themſelves under his tu- 1 

| 1 c Ition; „ 


— 
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ition; by which they were formed for pleaſure, taugit ven 


to make a figure in the world, and to ſpend their for. Voir 
tunes with a good grace; he himſelf being under no but! 
apprehenſion of ſquandering away his own, which was wen 
gone long ago. Theſe three cavaliers having faluted the 
one another, Centelles ſaid to my maſter—“ Faith, tort 
Don Matthias, thou couldſt not come at a better ime 
time; Don Alvaro is going to carry me to the houſe and 
of a citizen who has invited the Marquis of Zenta ſer 
© and Don Juan de Moncado to dinner, and thou ſhalt il afſu 
be of the party. What is the name of this citi- of | 
zen? ſaid Don Matthias.. He is called Gregorio de plet 
© Noriega,” replied Don Alvaro; and I will, in do Zn 
words, give you a character of the man. His fa. Ave 
c ther, who is a rich jeweller, having gone abroad to 5 
6 negociate. his affairs, left him the enjoyment of a A 
© large income; but Gregorio is a fool, who has a 2 5 
© diſpolition prone to ſpend his eſtate; in doing which, f 
che affects the beau, and would fain paſs for a man *e 
« of ſpirit, in deſpite of nature. As he begged me to 71 
stake him under my direction, I govern him at pre- 5 
« ſent; and I can aſſure you, gentlemen, he is in a fair 255 
c way; his finances being already pretty well ſunk.'— 75 
4 don't at all doubt it, cried Centelles: I fee him im 
c already at the workhouſe. Come, Don Matthias, 75 


let us make an acquaintance with him, that we may 
© have ſome ſhare in his ruin. '— With all my heart, 
replied my maſter; * I love dearly to ſee the fortune 
of theſe little upſtart gentlemen overturned, becauſe 
they vainly pretend to rival us in ſplendor. Nothing, 
for example, ever gave me fo much diverſion as the 
« misfortune of that publican's ſon, who was, by his 
c inclination for play, and his vanity in apeing the 
great, obliged to ſell all, to his very houſe. “ Oh! 
© as for him, ſaid Don Antonio, * he deſerves no 
© compaſſion; for he is as great a coxcomb in his ad- 
© verſity as he was in high life.” © | 
Centelles and my maſter repairing with Don Alvaro 
to the houſe of Gregorio de Noriega, Mogicon and | 
If | welt 
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1oht went thither alſo; both of us raviſhed to find a feaſt 


for. going forward, and to have an opportunity of contri- 
no buting, on our parts, to the ruin of a citizen. As we 
was went in, we perceived ſeveral people buſy in dreſſing 


ated WM the dinner; and the ragouts they were preparing ſent 
ith, forth a ſavoury ſteam, that very much prepoſſeſſed the 
ter WI finell in favour of the taſte. The Marquis of Zeneta 


ouſe and Don Juan of Moncado arrived; and the entertainer 
ente ſeemed to be a great booby, who attempted in vain to 
ale aſſume the carriage of a beau, being a very bad copy 
610 of thoſe excellent originals, or rather a downright ſim- 
ME > pleton, who affected an air of underſtanding. Ima- 
* gine to yourſelf a man of this character in the midſt of 
«To: hve wags, whoſe ſole aim was to exerciſe their raillery - 
1 # upon him, and engage him in inſupportable expence. 
of a Gentlemen, ſaid Don Alvaro, after the firſt compli- 
ants ments, I preſent to you Signior Gregorio de Norie- 
ich, „ga, as a compleat cavalier. Bchdes a thouſand other 
man ; excellent qualifications, he poſſeſſes an underſtanding 
* ; ſo exquiſitively cultivated, that you cannot take him 
pre- ; amiſs. He is equally ſtrong on all ſubjects, from the 
Lair moſt cloſe and ſubtle. logic down to the art of ipell-' 
. ing. —“ Oh, now you flatter me,“ ſaid the citizen, 
his interrupting him with a very fooliſh laugh: * Signior 
dias, a Alvaro, I may with more juſtice return the compli- 
may ment ; for you are, as one may fay, a very draw-well 
art? of erudition.'—* I had no deſign,” replied Don Al- 
tune T0 * to fiſh for ſuch a gentcel repartee; but, upon 
wank * my word, gentlemen, Signior Gregorio cannot fail 
ing, IL acquiring great reputation in the worl1,'—* For 
the ; MY OWY: parts: ſaid Don Antonio, what I am moſt 
his a charmed with, and what I greatly prefer to his know- 
the 1 mußt in orthography, is the judicious choice he 
Oh! ; makes of his company: inſtead of confining himſelf, 
3. 0 to the converſation of citizens, he cultivates ac- 


c - x" 
ad- ; quaintance with none but young lords, without g:v- 
123 himſelf anꝝ trouble about the expence attending 

it, There is in this conduct an elevation of ſenti- 
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young noblemen. I replied, that though it was quite 


our comrades being beloved by ſome fair lady, and he 
alone being in poſſeſſion of the good graces of no leſs 
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© ment; and it may be called ſpending one's money than 


© with taſte and diſcernment.* - a lye 
Theſe ironical phraſes were followed by a thouſand fur 
more of the ſame ſort, and poor Gregorio was ſpared * gre 
by none of them; each of the beaus, in his turn, break. f ho) 
ing his jeſt, the meaning of which the fool did not per- "A 
ceive: on the contrary, he took every thing in a literal © 
ſenſe, and appeared very happy in his _ nay, he *th 
ſeemed even pleaſed with being turned into ridicule; * qu 
and, in ſhort, ſerved them as a butt during the whole m 
time of dinner. They ſtaid with him the remaining * No 

| 2 of the day, and all night long, whilſt we drank at . ta 
iſcretion as well as our maſters; and by that time m 
they took leave of the citizen, we were all in an exccl- "U 
lent trim. | FH 

| CHAP. V. 7M 
Gil Blas ſets up for a Man of Gallantry, and becomes *h 

-. acquainted with a ſine Lady. 4 
AFTER having refreſhed myſelf with ſome hours "0 
of ſleep, I got up in good humour; and re- 5 
membering the advice I had received from Melen- 105 
dez, went (my maſter not being yet awake) and pre- try 
ſented my reſpe&s to the ſteward, whoſe vanity ſeemed J9 
not a little flattered with this inſtance of my regard. tu 
He received me very graciouſly ; and aſked if I was te: 
not familiarized to the way of living practiſed among fre 


new to me as yet, I did not deſpair of being reconciled 
to it in time. | 

And truly this happened very ſoon; for my humour 
and diſpoſition fufferol a thorough change. From be- 
ing ſedate and penſive, I beeame a briſk, blundering 
coxcomb ; and the valet of Don Antonio complimented 
me on my metamorphoſis, ſaying, that there was now 
nothing wanting to make me illuſtrious but an in- 
trigue; which he affirmed was abſolutely neceſſary to- 
wards finiſhing the character of a pretty fellow; all 


6 than 
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than two women of quality. I believed the rogue told 


a lye, and ſaid to him“ Monſieur Mogicon, to be 


* ſure, you are a handſome young fellow, and have a 
great deal of wit and merit; but I cannot conceive 


5 how ladies of quality (eſpecially as you don't live 
among ſuch) can allow themſelves to be charmed by 


a man of your condition. Why, truly,” ſaid he, 
they don't know who I am. I make all the con- 
« queſts in the dreſs, and even in the name of my 
* maſter. I'll tell ye how: I dreſs myſelf like a young 
* nobleman; I aſſume his behaviour, and go out to 


take the air; I ogle all the women I ſee, until I 


meet with one who returns the leer; her I follow, 
© and find means to Re 
Antonio de Centelles, and demand an affignation 


upon which the lady ſtands upon ceremony: I preſs 


© her to comply; ſhe yields, et cætera. By this con- 
duct, my child, added he, I have ſucceeded in my 
© intrigues; and I adviſe thee to follow my example. 
I was too ambitious of making a figure, not to liſten 
to this advice, and beſides felt no averſion to a love in- 
trigue: I therefore reſolved to diſguiſe myſelf like a 
young nobleman, and go in queſt of amorous adven- 
tures; but as I durſt not dreſs myſelf in our houſe, for 
fear of being obſerved, I took a rich ſuit of cloaths 
from my maſter's wardrobe, and making it up into a 
bundle, carried it to the houſe of a little barber, a 
friend of mine, where I thought I could dreſs and un- 
dreſs with more convenience. There I adorned my- 


ſelf to the beſt of my power, the barber lending me an 
| helping hand, in order to ſet me off; and when we 


imagined it was de. ky to add any thing to my ap- 
prarknee, I walked towards St. Jerome's Meadow, 


rom whence I was perſuaded I ſhould not return 
without having found tome intrigue to my liking : but 
| before I was obliged to go ſo far from home, I ſtarted 


one of a very brilliant expectation. 


As I-was crofling a by-ſtrect, I ſaw a lady richly - 
dreſſed, and perfectly _ come out of a ſmall 


houſe, 


Lak with. I call myſelf Don 


: 
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houſe, and get into a hackney-coach that ſtood befor, 
the door; upon which, ſtopping ſhort to gaze, I bow. 
ed to her in ſuch a manner, as to inform her that 1 
was not at all diſguſted at her appearance; and ſhe, to 
let me ſee ſhe deſerved my notice ſtill more than ! 
imagined, lifted up her veil for a moment, and pre. 
ſented a moſt agreeable countenance to my view : mean 
while the coach drove off, and I remained in the ſtrect, 
not a little ſtruck with this apparition. * What 2 
© charming figure! faid I to myſelf. © Bleſs me! 


© this is juſt. what I wanted, to compleat my character. a þ 
If the two ladies who are in love with Mogicon are : O 
© as handſome as this, I pronounce him a lucky knave. 8 y 
I ſhould be charmed with my fate, had I fuch a + 
© miſtrefs.* ' : 


While I made theſe refleftions, I caft my eyes by 8 
accident towards the houſe from whence I had {cen . 
this lovely creature come out, and perceived, at a par- i 
lour window, an old gentlewoman who beckoned me 5 
o 
£ 
; 
4 
0 
{ 


$0-come in 
I flew into the houſe in an inſtant, and found, in a 


' 

| pretty handſome parlour, this venerable and diſcreet 
| . matron; who, taking me for a marquis at leaſt, {a- 
| 


lated me with greatcreſpect, faying—* 1 don't at all 


doubt, Signior, that you have conceived a very bad 
opinion of a woman who, without being acquainted 
t with you, beckons you into her houſe; but perhaps 
« you will think more favourably of me, when you 
„ ſhall know that I don't treat every body in the {ame 
© marmer. But you, I ſuppole, are a court lord.'— 
F You are not miſtaken, my foul,” faid I, ſtretching 
out my right leg, and poizifig my body on my lett 
hip; I am, without vanity, of one of the beſt fa- 
© milies in Spain.“ I thought ſo, by your Appear- 
© ance,” ſhe replied; © and 1 own, 1 love to (oblige 
© people of quality: that is my foible. I obſerved you 
£ through the window, looking very. earneftly (as 1 
£ ſuppoſe) at a lady who had juſt parted from me. 
Have you a paſſion for her? tell me ſincerely.'--- 
| Sp | | Upon 


4 
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Upon the faith of a courtier, anſwered I, © ſhe has 
* captivated me. I never ſaw any thing more tempting 
than that creature, Bring us together, my good 
mother, and depend upon my acknowledgment : fuch | 
good offices rendered to us grandees, ſeldom paſs un- 
$ recompenled,” | 7 5 

I have already told you, replied the old gentle- 
woman, that I am wholly devoted to people 
« of quality, and delight in being uſeful to them. I 
admit into my houſe, for inftance, certain ladies, 
s whom the exteriors of virtue hinder from receiving 
their gallants at home; therefore, IT accommodate: | 
them with' my houſe, in order to reconcile the warmth 
of their complexions with the rules of decency. 
Very well,” {aid I to her; and I ſuppoſe you have 
granted that favour to the lady in queſtion ? No, 
ſhe replied; © this lady is a young widow of quality, 
© who wants a lover; 4 ſne is ſo nice in that particu- 
lar, that I don't know if you yourſelf will pleaſe 
her, notwithſtanding your extraordinary merit: I 
© have already preſented to her three ſtout cavaliers, 
£ whom ſhe treated with diſdain. - Adzooks,, m 
£ dear!* cried I, with an air of aſſurance, thou haſt 
© no more to do, but to put me on the ſcent. I will 
give thee a good account of her, believe me, I long 
to have a tãte- a- tète with a ſhy beauty, having never 
das yet met with one of that jog krete. Well,? 
faid the old lady; if you come hither to-morrow, 
about this time, your curioſity may be ſatisfied.”--- - 
© I will not fail,” anſwered I; and we ſhall ſee whe- 
ther or not a young nobleman, ſuch as I, may taſte 


t the pleaſure of a conqueſt,” 


I returned to the houſe of the little barber, without 
defiring any other adventures, but very impatient to 
ſee the iſſue of this. Next day, therefore, having been 
at great pains to ſet myſelf off, I repaired to the old 
gentlewoman's houſe, an hour before the appointment, 

« Signior,” faid ſhe; * I ſee yon are punctual, and am 
s glad of it; for you will find it well worth youp 
| . Q3 0 trouble. 


*. 
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trouble. I have ſeen your young widow, and have 

had ſome diſcourſe with her about you. She has 
* forbid me to ſpeak; but I have conceived ſuch a 
* friendſhip. for you, that 1 cannot hold my tongue, 
© You have had the good fortune to make an impreſ- 

* ſion on her heart, and will be happy very ſoon. Be. 


* tween you and me, the lady is a delicious moriel; 


* her huſband lived with her but a very ſhort time; he 
© fleeted away, as it were, like a ſhadow, ſo that ſhe is 
Las good as a maiden.” The good matron, doubtleſs, 
meant one of thoſe ſprightly maidens, who know how 
to enjoy life without the incumbrance of matrimony. 
In a little time, the heroine of the aſſignation 
arrived in a ſtage-coach, as the had done the day be- 


fore, adorned with all the pomp of dreſs. As ſoon 


as ſhe appeared in the hall, 1 began by five or ſix a-la- 
mode bows, accompanied with their moſt fa hionable 
contortions; after which, I approached her with a 
very familiar air, faying—* My princeſs, behold a 
* young nobleman who is enraptured with your beauty, 
© Your image, ſince yeſterday, has inceſſantly pre- 
« ſented itſelf to my imagination, and expelled a du- 
© cheſs, who had begun to get footing in my heart.“ 
The triumph, anſwered ſhe, taking off her veil, 
is too glorious for me, and yet I do not perfectly 
* enjoy it; for you young noblemen are prone to change; 
© and your hearts, they ſay, more difficult to keep than 
© quickfilver.*—* But, my queen, T replied, * let us 
© mind the preſent only, and let futurity ſhift for it- 
« {elf: you are handſome, and I amorous ; and, if you 
©approve of my paſſion, let us engage without any far- 
ther reflection, and embark like failors, who think 
only of the pleaſures, without perceiving the perils 

© of their voyage.” „„ 3 Ti 
So ſaying, I thirew myſelf, in a tranſport, at the feet 
of my nymph; aud, tlie better to imitate the beaus, 
preſſed her, in a petulant manner, to make me happy. 
She ſeemed a little moved by my entreaties; but thought 
it was too ſoon to yield; therefore, puſhing me gent'y 
| e : rom 
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from her Hold,“ faid ſhe; you are too forward, - 
© and have the air of a libertine; I am afraid you are 
© no better than a downright rake.'—* O fie, Madam! 
cried I, © fure you cannot hate what all ladies of fa- 
«ſhion love: none but tradeſmen's wives exclaim againſt ' 
« libertiniſm.*—* You are certainly in the right,” the 
replied; and I cannot reſiſt ſuch a convincing reaſon, 
It is in vain, I find, to uſe grimace with noblemen 
like you; and the women muſt. advance one half of 
© the way. Know then your victory, added ſhe, with 
an appearance of confuſion, as if her modeſty ſuffered 
in the confeſſion: you have inſpired me with ſenti- 
ments which I never felt before, and I want only to 


{© know who you are, that I may determine to chuſe 


© you for my lover. I believe you are a young lord, 
and moreover a man of honour. But of this I am 
not aſſured ; and howlſoever I niay be prepoſſeſſed in 
« your favour, I am reſolved not to. Lee my affection 
© on a perſon unknown.” | | 

It was then I remembered the expedient of Don An- 
tonio's valet, on the ſame occaſion 7 and, after his ex- 
ample, having a mind to paſs for my maſter—* Ma- 
dam, ' {aid I: to my widow, © I will not refuſe to tell 
you my name, which I need not be aſhamed to own ; 
© —(did you never hear of Don Matthias de Silva!“ 
Ves, the replied ; I have even ſeen him at the houſe 
of a lady, an acquaintance of mine.“ Although I 
was pretty well ſtocked with impudence, this anſwer 
difconcerted me a good deal; however, I recollected 
myſelf in an inſtant, and making an effort of genius, 
to extricate myſelf— Well, then, my angel, ſaid I, 


| © you know a lord whom—I know allo. Since you 


muſt have it, I am one of the ſame family; his grand- 


father married my grand uncle's ſiſter-in-law : ſo that 


you ſee, we are very nearly related. My name is Don 


| © Cxfar, and I am the only ſon of the illuſtrious Don 


* Fernand de Ribera, who was ſlain fifteen years ago, 

in a battle that was fought on the frontiers of Por- 

* tugal. I could deſcribe the action, which was hel- 
2 0 « liſhly 
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„ liſhly hot; but that would be loſing the precious mo. 
© ments which love prompts us to employ in a more 
„ agreeable manner.” g | 

After this diſcourſe, I became more preſſing and 
paſſionate ; but all to little effect; the favours which 
my goddeſs beſtowed upon me, only ſerving to make 
me ſigh after thoſe which ſhe refuſed ; but though the 
Þbarbarous creature got into her coach, that waited at 
the door, I went home very well ſatisfied with my 
good fortune, among I was not yet perfectly happy. 
© If,” ſaid I to myſelf, © I have not been able to ob- 
c tain the heighth of my wiſhes, it is becauſe my prin- 
6 ceſs is a lady of rank and delicacy, who thinks it 
c indecent to yield to my tranſports during the firſt in- 
5 terview. he pride of her birth has retarded my 
4 happineſs; which. howeyer, is only delayed for a 
© few days. Not but that I had likewiſe ſome fu. 
| .picions, that the whole affair was a well-concerted 
trick. But I loved to conſider it in the moſt favour- 
able point of yiew, and to preſerve the advantageous 
opinion I had conceived of the lady, with whom I had 
agreed to meet again next day; the hope of accompliſh- 
ing my wiſhes giving me a taſte, by anticipation, of 
the pleaſures 1 expected to enjoy, | 
Wich my fancy full of theſe ſmiling images, I re- 
turned to the houle of my barber, where I changed my 
dreſs, and went to wait upon my maſter at a tennis- 
court, where 1 knew he was, I found him engaged 
in play, and even perceived that he had been lucky: 
for he was none of thoſe phlegmatic gameſters, who 
enrich or ruin themſelves without changing a feature. 
In his proſperity, he was full of inſulting raillery; 
but very moroſe, when fortune declared againſt him, 

Leaving the tennis-court in great good-humqur, he 
went directly to the Prince's Theatre, and 1 followed 
him to the playhouſe door, where giving me a ducat 
—* Here, Gil Blas,” ſaid he, ſince I have been lucky, 
t thou ſhalt feel the effects of it; go and enjoy thylelt 
* with thy comvanions; and, about midnight, come ta 


© mo 


\ 
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me at the houſe of Arſenia, where I am to ſup with 


« Don Alexo Segiar. So ſaying, he went in; and 1 


remained, thinking how I ſhould ſpend my ducat ac- 
cording to the intention of the donor. I was not long 
in ſuſpence. Clarino, Don Alexo's valet, appeared 
all of a ſudden, and J carried him to the next tavern, 
where we regaled ourſelves till twelve o'clock; and 


from thence repaired together to the houſe of Arſenia, 
*where he was likewiſe ordered to rendezvous. A little 


lacquey opened the door, and introduced us into a 
parlour, where the waiting women of Arſenia and 
Florimonda fat together, laughing as if for a wager, 
while their miſtreſſes entertained our maſters above. 
The arrival of two merry fellows, who had ſupped 
to their ſatis faction, could not be diſagreeable to 
chamber-maids, eſpecially to thoſe of the actreſſes; but 


of them, I beheld my widow, my adorable widow, 


* 


whom 1 believed a marchiofleſs or counteſs ! She ſeemed 


what was my hed wy tw, in the perſon of one 


no leſs ſurprized at ſeeing her Don Cæſar de Ribera 
metamorphoſed into the valet de chambre of a beau; 
however, we obſerved one another without being dif- 
concerted ; and both, at one time, were ſeized with 


| ſuch a violent inclination to laugh, that we could not 


help indulging it. After which Laura (ſo was my 
prineeſs called) taking me afide, while Clarino made 
up to her companion, very. graciouſly preſented her 
hand, ſaying, Sftly—* Take it, Don Cæſar; inſtead 
* of reproaching, let us compliment one another, my 
friend; you performed your part to admiration, and 
* did not behave amiſs in mine, What ſay you ? 


| © confeſs that you took me for one of thoſe fine ladies 
* of quality, who amuſe themſelves with intrigues.* 
— It is true,” anſwered I; but whoſoever you are, 
| * my queen, I have not changed my ſentiments with 


* with my dreſs: I beg you will accept my ſervices, 


© and allow the yalet de chambre of Don Matthias to 


* finiſh that which Don Cæſar had ſo happily begun.“ 
Ves, ſaid ſhe; I love thee ſtill better in thy own 
| f C character, | 
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character, than in that of another: thou art juſt ſuch 
* a man as I am a woman; and that is the ſtrongeſt 
© 2pprobation I can beſtow. I therefore receive thee 
into the crowd of my adorers ; we ſhall have no more 
© occafion for the miniſtry of the old woman; for thou 
© mayeſt come hither with the utmoſt freedom: we 
© ladies of the ſtage live without conſtraint, and helter- 
© ſkelter with the men. The effects of this commu. 
« nication are ſometimes very viſible indeed ; but the 
© the town laughs at them; and our buſineſs, thou 
© knoweſt, is to divert it.. _ 1 
Here we broke off, becauſe there were others pre. 
ſent, and the converſation became general, ſprightly, 
Joyovs, and full of palpable double entendres. Every 
dne bore a part; Arſenia's maid in particular, my 
lovely Laura, ſhone very much, and ſhewed a great 
deal more wit than virtue. . On the other hand, our 
maſters and the actreſſes often burſt out into long fits 
of laughter, which we overheard ; and from which we 
concluded, that their diſcourſe was much of the ſame 
ſtamp with our own. If all the fine things which were 
ſaid that night at Arſenia's had been committed to 
writing, they would have compoſed, I believe, a trea- 
tiſe very inſtructive for youth. In the mean time, the 
hour of retreat, that is, the dawn arrived, and we 
were obliged to part. Clarino followed Don Alexo, 
and I went home with Don Matthias. | 
| CHA PF; XS: 
The Converſation of ſome Noblemen, about the Players 
of the Prince's Company. | 
THAT day, while my maſter was dreſſing, he re- 
ceived a billet from Don Alexo Segiar, defiring 
his company at his houſe, whither he went ; and found 
with him the Marquis of Zeneta, and -another young 
nobleman of a good mien; whom I had never ſeen be- 
fore. Don Matthias, ſaid Segiar to my maſter, pre- 
ſenting the unknown cavalier, * this is Don Pompeio 
© de Caſtro, a relation of mine, who has been at tlie 
court of Portugal almoſt from his infancy 1 he ry 
| | 5 | Fives 
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e xived at Madrid laſt night, and will ſet out to-mor- 


© row for Liſbon ; ſo that, as he can ſpare me only one 
day, I am reſolved to enjoy the precious opportunity; 
and, in order to make it the more agreeable to him, 
© have called you and the Marquis of Zeneta to my aſ- 
« ſiſtance. Upon this, my maſter and Don Alexo's 
kinſman embraced and complimented one another ; and 
I was much · pleaſed with the diſcourſe of Don Pom. 
peio, who ſeemed. to have a great ſhare of judgment 
and penetration. | 

Having dined at Segiar's, theſe noblemen amuſed 
themſelves at cards, till the hour of going to the play; 
and they went all together to the Prince's Theatre, to 
ſee a new tragedy, intitled, The Queen of Carthage, 
After the repreſentation of the piece, they returned, 


| and ſupped where they had dined. The converſation, at 


firſt, turned on the piece they had. ſeen performed, and 
afterwards upon the actors. As for the work itſclf,” 
cried Don Matthias, I have no great opinion of it; 
it makes ZEneas ſtill more inſipid than he is repre- 
* ſented in the ZEneid ; but every body mult agree it 


© was divinely played. What ſays Signior Don Pom- - 


© peio? he\does not ſeem to be of my way of think- 


ing. — Gentlemen, ſaid that cavalier ſmiling, I 


© have perceived you ſo much charmed with your 
players, and, in particular with your actreſſes, that 
© I ought not to be ſo bold as to ſignif my diſſent 


© from your opinions.”—* You are much in the right, 


faid Don Alexo in a jocular manner; your cenſures 
vill be very unſeaſonable here; and you ought to 


© ſhew ſome reſpe& for our actreſſes before us, Who 


© are the trumpets of their reputation. As we drink 


with them every day, we can do no leſs than war- 


rant them eee in their vocation; and even give 
© them certificates, if there be occaſion for it. I do 


© not at all doubt it,” anſwered his relation, and 1 
© dare ſay, you would do the ſame for their morals, ſo. 


much are you their friends. | 
5 Your comedians at Liſbon,* ſaid the Marquis of 
; . Zencethyg 
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Zeneta, with a ſneer, are, doubtleſs, much better 


« than ours.'—* Ves, certainly,” replied Don Pom- 
peio; at leaft, there are ſome of them who have 
no defect. And theſe,” reſumed the Marquis, may 
© depend upon your certificate. I have no connec. 
© tion with them, {aid Don Pompeio; and as I never 
center into their parties of pleaſure, can judge of their 
© merit without prejudice. But do you really,” added 
he, think your company ſo excellent ?*—* No faith“ 
faid the Marquis I believe no ſuch thing: and pro- 
c vided you give me leave to defend a very ſmall num. 
© ber of the players, I will willingly give up all the 
© reſt, Won't you allow that ſhe who played the part 
© of Dido, is an admirable actreſs? did ſhe not repré- 
# ſent that queen with all the dignity and grace which 
£ is conformable to the idea we have of her? and did 
2 vou admire her art in engaging the mind of the 


ſpectator, and making him feel the emotions of all 


© thoſe paſſions that are expreſſed? She may be ſaid to 
be conſummately ſkilled in all the refinements of de- 
£ clamation.—“ I agree, ſaid Don Pompeio, that 


ſhe knows how to awake and touch the paſſions of 


© the audience; no player had ever more feeling, and, 


© is far from being a perfect actreſs: I was ſhocked 


c with two or three things in her performance. When 


ve would expreſs ſurprize, ſhe rolls her eyes in {uch 


* 


c an extravagant manner, as very ill becomes the de- 
c portment of princeſs. Add to this, that in raiſing 
# her voice, which is naturally low, ſhe corrupts the 
© ſweetneſs of it, and produces a very diſagrecable 
© croaking: beſides, in more places than one, ſhe gave 
«© reaſon. to ſuſpect chat ſhe a not very well under- 
c ſtand her part; but, however, I àm inclined to im- 
« pute this rather to attention than want of caupa- 
6 city. | 

n By what I can ſee,” ſaid Don Matthias to the cri- 


tic, you will ſcarce write a panegyric on our ac- 


t treſſes.— Pardon me, rephed Don Pompeio, 1 


an 


_ 


on the whole, her repreſentation is very fine ; but ſhe | 
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can diſcover great talents. through their defects, I 
* own, I was inchanted with that actreſs who per. 
formed the part of a chambermaid in the interludes; 
« ſhe has a fine genius, treads the ſtage gracefully, and 


« every witticiſm ſhe utters is ſ{eaſoued with a ſarcaſ- 


« tic {mile, full of charms, which very much enhances 
« the. value of «what is ſaid. She may, indeed, be 


« blamed for indulging her fire, ſometimes, a little too 


© much, and tranſgreſſing the bounds of modeſt aſſur - 
eance: but we muſt not be too ſevere; and T could 
« only-wiſh that ſhe would correct one bad habit ſhe has 
5 contraſted. Oft-times, in the middle oi a ferious 
© {cene, ſhe interrupts the performance all of a ſudden, 
by yielding to a filly deſire of laughing, with which 
© ſhe is ſeized. Yowll fay ſhe is applauded by the pit, 
6even-at theſe times: there, I own, ſhe is lucky. 

© Well, what do you think of the men?” ſaid the 
Marquis, interrupting him; © furely you'll charge them 
© full volley, ſince you have been fo unmercitul to the 
women. No, faid Den Pompeio; I, think you 
© have ſome promiſing young actors; and An particu- 
© larly pleaſed with that fat comedian who acted the 
part of Dido's prime miniſter : he repeats very natu- 
rally, and declaims juſt as they do in Portugal.”— 
© If he can pleaſe you, ſaid Segiar, you muſt be 


© charmed with the action of him who played the part 


© of ZEncas. Is not he a great comedian! an origi- 
nal!“ Very original, replied the critic; his 
* cadence is quite peculiar, and his tones abundantly 


« ſhrill : he almoſt always deſerts nature; hurries over. 


© the words which contain the ſentiment, and places 
the emphaſis where it ſhould not be; making pauſes 
© even on articles and conjunctions. He diverted me 
very much; particularly when he expreſſed to his 
« confident the violence he did himſelf in abawloning 
© the princeſs; never was grief more comically ex- 
preſſed. . Softly, couſin, replied Don Alexo; 
* thou wilt make us believe, by and by, that there is 
not a great deal of taſte at the court of Portugal. 
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Poſt thou know that the actor of whom we ſpeak is 
© reckoned a phcenix ? Didſt thou not hear what cla 
© of applauſe he obtained? A F ain proof that he is 
< far tur being contemptible.'—* That ts no proof 
© at all, anſwered Don Pompeio: Gentlemen, ' added 
he, © let us not, I beg of you, lay any ſtreſs upon the 


« applauſe of the pit, which is often beſtowed very un- 


« ſealonably; nay, more ſeldom on true merit than on 
« falſe, as Phædrus obſerves, by an ingenious fable, 
© which I beg leave to repeat. Here it is— 


« The inhabitants of a certain city being aſſembled | 


& in public to ſee pantomimes, there was, among the 
<« performers, a favourite actor whom they applauded 
cc every moment. This buffoon having a mind to 
& cloſe the ſcene with a new kind of repreſentation, 
c appeared alone upon the ſtage, ſtooped down, cove: - 
& ed his head with his cloak, and ſqueaking like a 
& pig, acquitted himſelf ſo well, that the audience ac- 
« tually imagined he had one under his cloaths: they 
& ordered him therefore to ſtrip; which he having 
« done, and nothing appearing, the whole aſſembly 
„ thundered applauſe, A peaſant, who happened to 
c be one of the ſpectators, ſhocked at the expreſſions 


ce of admiration, cried “ Gentlemen, you have little | 


- & cauſe to be charmed with that buffoon, who is not 
4 ſuch anexquiſite actor as you imagine: I can play the 
pig better than he; and, if you doubt it, come hither 
& again to-morrow at this hour. The people, pre- 
tc poſſeſſed in favour of their pantomimes, re- aſſembled 
c next day in greater numbers, rather to hiſs the pca- 
& ſant than ſee what he could do. The two rivals ap- 
« pearing on the ſtage, the buffoon began, and was 
& applauded more than ever: then the countryman 
„ ſtooping in his turn, and muffling his head in his 

% cloak, pinched the ear of a real pig, which he held 
& under his arm, and made it ſqueak moſt piercingly: 
6 nevertheleſs, the audience gave the preference to 
the pantomime; and hooted the peaſant, who all of 
. fudde producing the pig ta the ſpectators—“ Gen- 


« tlemen,” 
1 
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be tlemen, ſaid he, © it is not me whom you hiſs, - 
&« but this poor pig himſelf ; fuch excellent judges you 
„ are” . | | 

* Couſin,” ſaid Alexo, thy fable is too ſevere : but 
© notwithſtanding thy pig, we will not give up our 
C opinion. Let us change the diſcourſe,” added he; 
I am tired of this ſubject. So, thou- wilt depart to- 
* morrow, in ſpite of my deſire to enjoy thy company - 
* a little longer? I wiſh I could make a longer 
© ftay in Madrid,” replied his kinſman; but it is 
© not in my power. I have told you already, that I 


r eame to the court of Spain about an affair of ſtate; 


© and, at my arrival yeſterday, had an audience of the 
prime miniſter, whom I ſhall ſee again to-morrow 


morning; immediately after which, I ſhall ſet out 


© on my return to Lifbon,?---* Thou art become alto- 
© gether Portugueze, ſaid Segiar; „and, in all like- 
© ihood, wilt never return to live in Madrid.“ L 
© believe I ſhall not, anſwered Don Pompeio; © for 
I am ſo happy as to be beloved by the king of Por- 
* tugal, and enjoy a great deal of pleaſure at his court: 


| © but, notwithſtanding his kindneſs tv me, would you 


© believe that I have been on the point of quitting his 
* dominions for ever?“ Pray tell us the reafon !” 
faid Don Alexo. With all my heart, anſwered 
Don Pompeio; and at the ſame time, I will relate 
the ſtory of my lite. 8 5 
The. Hiſtory of Don Pompeio de Caſtro. 

NON Alexo, added he, knows, that while I was 
| © yet a boy, I reſolved to carry arms; and that, 
© ſeeing our own country in profound peace, I went 
© to Portugal, from whence I paſſed over into Africa 


. © with the Duke of Braganza, who gave me employ- 


© ment in the army under his command. Being a 
younger brother, of very ſmall fortune, I was un- 
der a neceſſity. of ſignalizing myſelf in ſuch a manner 
© as to attract the notice of the general; and did my 
duty ſo well, that the duke promoted and put me in 

; | R 2 a condition 


; 
% 
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c a condition to ſerve with honour. After a long war, 
the iſſue of which you all know, I attached myſelf to 
c the court; and the king, upon the recommendation 
c of the general officers, gratified me with a conſider. 
© able penſion. Senſible of this monarch's generoſity, 
© I loſt no occaſion of manifeſting my gratitude by my 
c aſſiduity; and was always in attendance at thoſe 
6 hours in which people are permitted to pay their re- 
« ſpetts; by which behaviour, I inſenſibly acquire 
t the love of that prince, who honoured me with new 
© favours. | 

Having one day diſtinguiſhed myſelf at the ring, 
c and a bull-fiight that preceded it, the whole court 
* commended my ftrength and addreſs ; and when [ 


© returned home, loaded with applauſe, I found a bil- 


c let, importing, that a lady, the conqueſt of whom 
£ ought to flatter me more than all the honour I had 
© that day acquired, wanted to converſe with me; and 
that I ſhould, in the twilight, repair to a certain 
+ place that was deſcribed. This letter gave me more 
© pleaſure than all the praiſe I had received; and I 
< imagined that the perſon who wrote it, muſt be a 
lady of the firſt quality. You may eaſily gueſs, that 
I fiew to the rendezvous, where an old woman being 
in waiting, to ſerve as a guide, introduced me, by a 
c little, garden-door, into a great houſe, and ſhut me in 
© a rich cloſet, faying—** Stay here, until I inform my 
5: miſtreſs of your arrival. I perceived a great many 
curious things in this cloſet, which was enlightened 
by a great number of wax-caudles;” but my n 
view in conſidering it's magnificence, was to confir 
£ myſelf in the opinion I had already conceived of the 


* lady's rank. If all that I faw feemed to aſſure me 


„ ſhe was a perſon of the firſt quality, when ſhe ap- 
6 peared, E was convinced of it, by her noble and ma- 
'$ jeſtic air; nevertheleſs, I was miſtaken, | 

5 Signior Cavalier,“ ſaid ſne, after the advances 
#5 I have made, it would be ridiculous to conceal the 
tender ſentiments I haye for you; which, however, 


6& Were 


me 
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& were not inſpired by that merit you have this day 
ce thewn before the whole court: that only has haſtened 
« the diſcovery ; fon J have ſeen you more than once, 
& and enquired into your character; which pleaſes me 
ce ſo much, that I am determined to follow my incli- 


* nation. Do not imagine, added ſhe, that yon 


« have made a conqueſt of ſome ducheſs: I am no 
& other than the widow of a ſimple officer of the king's 
guards: but what makes your victory itill- more 
#* glorious, is the e ee I give you, to one of the 
« greateſt lords of the kingdom. The Duke of Al- 
ce meyda is in love with me, and ſpares nothing to in- 
« flame me with a mutual paſſion ; but hitherto he has 


4c been unſucceſsful, and J ſuffer his addreſſes only 


& through vanity.” 


Though I found by her 4a that I had to do | 


with a coquette, I thought myſelf very much obliged 


© to fortune for this adventure. Donna Hortenha (ſo 
© was the lady called) was ftill in the prime of youth 
and I was dazzled with her beauty: beſides, ſhe of- 
© fered me the poſſeſſion of a heart which would not 
© yield to the addreſſes of a duke. What a triumph 
c was this for a young Spaniſh cavalier! I accordingly 
© threw myſelf at her feet, thanked her for her good- 
© neſs, (aid all that a man of gallantry could utter on 

© ſuch an occaſion, and ſhe had reafon to be ſatisfied | 
* with the tranſports of my gratitude. We parted 
© the beſt friends in the world, after having agreed fo 
© ſee one another every night on which ſhe ſhould be 
* diſengaged from the Duke of Almeyda, and this ſhe - 


. © promiſed to advertiſe me of punctually; in which ſhe 


© did not fail; ſo that, in a word, I became the Ado- 
© nis of this new Venus. 1 Jo 

But the pleaſures of life are far from being eternal? 
© Whatever. meaſures the lady could take to conceal 
our correſpondence from my rival, he did not fail to 
© get notice of the whole of what it was ſo much our 
© intereſt to keep from his knowledge. A malcontent 
© chambermaid informed him of the affair; and that 
ay. R 3 lord, 
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© lord, naturally generous, but withal haughty, jealonz 
c. and paſſionate, was incenſed at my preſumption: rage 
© and jealouſy took reg aer of his foul; and follow. 
© ing the dictates of his fury, he reſolved to avenge 
s himſelf of me in an infamous manner. One night, 


„ while I was with Hortenſia, he waited for me at the 


© little- garden door, attended by all his footmen, arm. 

c ed with clubs; and as ſoon as I came out, making 

V < theſe wretches ſeize me, ordered them to cudgel me 
; © to death. Strike, ſaid he; and let the audaci. 

2 c qus villain periſh under your hands; for ſo I am re- 
E- 6 ſolved to puniſh his inſulence.** He had no ſooner 
* ſpoke tlieſe words, than his people aſſaulted me 
* all together, and gave me ſo many blows, that I lay 


« ſtretched upon the ground without ſenſe or motion: 


c after which they retired with their maſter, who had 
© regaled nimſelf with this cruel execution, and I re- 


A © mained as they left me during the reſt of the night. 
| At break of day, ſome people happened to pals, and 
© © perceiving {till ſome lite in me, were fo charitable as 


a 


* to carry me to the houſe of a ſurgeon: luckily my 
£ wounds were not mortal, and I fell into the hands of 
© a ſkilful artiſt, who made a perfect cure of me in two 
© months; at the end of which time I repaired again 
c to court, and reſumed my former way of living; ſave 
© that I never went back to Hortenita, who on her 
* part took no ſtep to fee me again, becauſe the duke, 
© on theſe terms, had pardoned her infidelity. 

© My adventure being univerſally known, and no- 
© body ſuſpecting my courage, every one was aftonith- 
© ed to ſee me as tranquil as if I had not received an 
« affront; for I imparted my thoughts to no man 
breathing, and ſeemed to be void of all reſentment ; 
© fo that people did not know what to think of my 
. feigned ſenſibility. Some believed that, notwith- 
_ 5 ſtanding my courage, the rank of my antagoniſt kept: 
© me in awe, and obliged me to digeſt the injury; 
© others, with more reaſon, ſuſpected my ſilence, and 
© looked upon the peaceable appearance I put on, as a 
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t deceitful calm. Of this opinion was the king, who 
« did not think me a perſon that would leave ſuch an 
« outrage unpuniſhed; but believed that I would not. 
« fail to revenge myſelf as ſoon as I could find a fa- 
« yourable opportunity. That he might know whether 


or not he gueſſed my ſentiments aright, he called me 


© one day into his cloſet, where he ſaid “ Don Pom- 
& peio, I know the accident which has happened to 
« you; and am, I confeſs, ſurprized at your tranguil- 
6 bes, which muſt certainly be. difhmulation.”'— 
“Sire, I replicd, © I know not- who was the ag- 
« orefior, having been attacked in the dark by people 
c“ unknown; ſo that I muſt conſole myſelf for the miſ- 
& fortune as well as I can.“ No, no, ſaid the 
king, © you muſt not think to dupe me with that eva- 
& fon, which is all diſſembled: I nave been informed 
& of the whole affair; the Duke of Almeyda has giv- 
« en you a mortal affront. You are a gentleman and 
« a Caſtilian; and I know what theſe qualities oblige 
you to do. You have formed a reſolution to avenge 
# yourſelf. Communicate your ſcheme to me; I in- 
e ſiſt upon it and don't be afraid that you ſhall have 
« caule to repent of making me your confidanfe.”” 

« Since your Majeſty, anſwered I, “commands it, 
& I will diſcover my ſentiments. Ves, Sire, I intend 
c to take vengeance ſor the afiront I have ſuffered. 
% Every one who bears the name of a gentleman, is 
&* accountable for it to his family. You know the 
© unworthy treatment I have received; and I purpoſe 
© to aflaſiinate the Duke of Almeyda, to revenge my- 
«© ſelf in a manner ſuitable to the offence. I will 
& plunge a poniard in his breaſt, or ſhoot him througF 
„the head, and eſcape, if I can, into Spain. This 
é is my defign.”” —* It is a violent one,” faid the 
king; „ nevertheleſs, -I- cannot condemn it, after 
& the cruel outrage which the Duke of Almeyda, has 
committed upon you: he is worthy of the chaſtiſes 
“ ment you rejerye for him; but do not execute your 
{© enterprize in a hurry. Leave it to me to find out 
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* 


t an expedient for bringing you to an atcommoda. 
& tion.” —“ Ah, Sire!“ cried I, very much chagrined; 
„ why did you oblige me to reveal my ſecret? What 
cc expedient can—" If I don't find one to your ſa- 
« tisfaCtion,” ſaid he, interrupting me, „you may 


, put your reſolution in practice. I don't intend to 
* ahuſe the confidence you have repoſed in me, and 


* will by no means betray your honour: ſo that you 
% may make yourſelf eaſy on that ſcore.” - 

© I was greatly at a loſs to know in what manner 
the king pretended to terminate this affair in an ami. 
© cable manner: and this is the method he took. In 
© a private converſation with the Duke of Almeyda— 
& My lord,” ſaid he, you have injured Don Pom- 
& peio de Caſtro; and as you are not ignorant of his 
« being a man of illuftrious birth, and a gentleman 
% whom I love on account of his faithful ſervices, you 
6 ought to give him ſatis faction.“ —* J am not of 
ce an humour to refuſe it, anſwered the duke; if 
« he complains of my wrath, I am ready to do him 
6 juſtice in the field. You muſt give him ano- 
6 ther ſort of reparation, replied the king A 
« Spaniſh gentleman underſtands the point of honour 


& too well, to fight openly with a ſecret aſſaſſin. I 


« can give you ho other name; and you cannot expi- 
« ate the indignity of your action any other way, than 
by preſenting your enemy with a cane, and ſubmit- 
ce ting to a retaliation.” —* O Heavens!” cried the 
duke; „what, Sire! would you have a man of m 

rank condeticend to humble myſelf before a ſimple 
5 cavalier, and allow himſelf to be caned?ꝰ “ No,“ 
replied the monarch; I will make Don Pompeio 
6“ promiſe that he will not ſtrike you. Only aſk par- 
& don for the viglence you committed, and preſent 
* him with a cane—that is all I expect of you.“ 
& And that is too much to expect from me, Sire,“ 
5 ſaid the duke, interrupting him haſtily; “ I will 
ff rather continue expoſed to the ſecret ſhafts of his 
$ reyenge, - Your lite is dear to me, ſaid the 
5 Ns 7 King; 
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. king; © and my deſire is, that this affair may have 
|. te no bad conſequences. To bring it to a concluſion 
45 * the leſs diſagreeably for you, I will be the only wit- 
A „ neſs to that ſatis faction which I inſiſt on your make 
y ec ing to the 8 ee ia 
* The king had occaſion for all his power over the 
d © duke, to bring him to this mortitying condeſcenſion. 
u © However, he Tucceeded; and afterwards, ſending for 
© me, recounted the diſcourſe he had with my enemy, 
r © and aſked if I would be ſatisfied with the reparation 
* agreed upon between them. I anſwered in the af- 
A 6 „ratte; and gave my word and honour, that far 


rom ſtriking the offender, I would not even accept 
6 505 the cane he ſhould preſent to me. Things being 


2 regulated in this manner, the duke and I, one day, 
8 © went at a certain hour to the king, who ſhutting 
. © himſelf up with us in the ololct- - Come, ſaid he 
f to the duke, acknowledge your fault, and delerve 
7 „ to be forgiven.” Upon *his my enemy made his 
n _ © apology, and preſented me with the cane which he 


had in his hand. Don Pompeio, ſaid the mo- 
: narch to me that inftant, „take the cane, and let not 
R * my preſence hinder you from ſatisſying your injured 
[ c honour: I acquit you of the promiſe you made, not 
; ce to ſtrike the duke. No, Sir, anfwered I, © it 
f & is ſufficient that he ſubmits to he beaten; an injured 
ec Spaniard afks no more. —““ Well,” replied the 


. king, © ſince you are contented with that ſatisfaction, 

| © you may now enjoy the privilege of a regular pro- 

. © ceſs: meaſure your ſwords, and determine your. 
, | © quarrel like men of honour. “ It is what I ar- 
. ** dently deſire!“ cried the Duke bf: Almeyda, with 
precipitation, and that alone is capable of conſoling 

| «© me for the ſhametul condeſcenſion I have made. 


| « So laying, he went away, full of rage and confu- 
© fion; and two hours after ſent to let me know that 
: * be waited for me in a private place. Thither I re- 
| © paired, and found that lord in a humour to fight _ 
| eh. He was not quite forty, and wanted neis , 
; & © ther 
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© ther courage nor ſkill; ſo that the match was pr 
equal. Come, Don Pompeio, faid he, let us 
* decide our difference here: both of us ought to be 
© exaſperated to the higheſt pitch; you, for the treat- 
© ment you have received at my hands; and I, for 
*c having aſked your pardon.” © With theſe words;he 
drew upon me ſo ſuddenly, that I had no time to make 
any reply, and puſhed with great vigour. But I had 
the good fortune to parry all his thruſts, and attacked 
© him in my turn, when I found I had to do with an 
* antagoniſt who knew how to defend as well as to aſ- 
b fault; and I don't know what might have happened, 
© if he had not made a falſe ſtep in retreating, and 
fallen backward. -I ſtopt immediately, and bid him 
© get up; and he anſwered -- Why do you ſpare me? 
I am injured by your pity.““ “ I will not wrong 
«© my glory ſo much, ſaid I, as to take the ad- 
4 vantage of your misfortune ; get up once more, and 

« let us fight it out.“ . 8 | 
“ Don Pompeio, ſaid he, riſing, after this inſtance 
* of your generoſity, honour will not permit me to 
«© uſe my ſword againſt you. What would the world 
« ſay of me ſhould I kill you? I ſhould be looked 
“ upon as a coward, who had taken the life of a perſon 
5c who had it in his power to deprive me of mine. I 
* can, therefore, no longer fight againſt you, and I 
« feel the warm tranſports. of gratitude ſucceed thoſe 
furious emotions which reigned within my breaſt. 
Don Pompeio, added he, let our mutual hatred 
<< ceaſe: let us even go farther, and be friends.“ 
« Ah, my lord,” cried I, I embrace the agreeable 
5 propoſal with joy! I vow the moſt ſincere friendſhip; 
s and, as the firit proof, promiſe never to ſet foot 


Within the dogr of Donna Hortenſia, even thqugh - | 


ehe mould defire to ſee me. It is I,” ſaid he, 
«© who muſt yield that lady to you; you have a juſter 
6e title to her, ſince her inclination is fixed upon you. 
“ No, no,“ cried I, interrupting him, “ you love 
£& her; and the fayours which ſhe might beſtow on 

| | | « me 
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thy « me, would give you pain: I ſacrifice them, there- 
us cc fore, to. your repoſe. ( Ah, too generous Caſti- 
be <« lian!“ replied the duke, locking me in his arms, 
at- © I am charmed with your ſentiments ? What remorſe 
for te do they produce within me! With what grief—with 
"he ce what ſhame do I reflect on the outrage you received! 
ike « The ſatisfaction I gave you in the king's cloſet, 
ad & ſeems now too flight; I will make a better repara- 
ed ce tion for the injury; and in order to efface the dif- 
an cc honour of it entirely, I offer one of my nieces to you 
ale. jn marriage; ſhe is a rich heireſs, not yet fifteen, and 
d, “. ſtill more beautiful than young.“ | 
nd © 1 made my compliments to the duke in ſuch ex- 
im © prefſions of acknowledgment, as the honour of en- 
e2 < tering into his alliance inſpired ; and in a very few 
ng © days married his niece. The whole court congratu- 
d. © lated him on his generoſity to a gentleman whom he 
nd © had covered with ignominy; and my friends rejoiced 
with me, on the happy concluſion of an adventure 
ce which ſeemed to promiſe a more melancholy iſſue. 
to « Since that time, gentlemen, I live agreeably at Lif- . 
d bon, beloved by my wife, of whom J am ſtill fond: 
d | the Duke of Almeyda gives me every day freſh proofs 
n of his friendſhip; and I dare boaſt of being pretty 
1 « well with the King of Portugal, the importance of 
1 * this my journey to Madrid, which I undertook by 
2 his order, being a ſufficient evidence of eſteem. 
5 CHAP. VII. : 
d By what Accident Gil Blas was obliged to ſeek a new 
- = | Place. | IE 


Sen was the ftory that Don Pompeio recounted, 
and which the valet of Don Alexo and I overheard, 
although they had taken the precaution of ſending us 
away before it was begun: but inſtead of retiring, we 
ſtopped at the door, which we had left half open, and 
from thence loſt not a word of what was {aid. Aﬀter 
this, the noblemen {et in to drinking, but their de- 
bauch did not laſt till day; becauſe Don Pompeio, 
who was to attend the prime miniſter in the morning, 
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was very deſirous of a little reſt. Accordingly, the from 
Marquis of Zeneta and my maſter embraced that ca- diſcre 
valier, bid him adieu, and left him with his kinſman. Ifland 
We went to bed for this time, before morn; and ing tl 
Don Matthias, when he awaked, inveſted me with a them 
new employment. Gil Blas,* faid he, take paper I cov 
© and ink, and write two or three letters, which I will affa1 
« dictate ; henceforward thou art my ſecretary.— until 
Good!' ſaid I to myſelf, another addition to my fore 


functions. As a lacquey, I follow my maſter every bein 
£ where; as a valet de chambre, help him to Greis ; 
© and write under him as his ſecretary. Heaven be prait- 
| © ed! I act, like Hecate, in a threefold capacity.*— 
Thou doſt not know, added he, what 1 am about, 
£ which 1s briefly this but be ſecret, or thy life ſhall 
© anſwer it. As I ſometimes meet with people Who 
© boaſt of their good fortune in love-intrigues, I am 
© refolved, in order to excel them all, to have always 
in my pocket feigned letters from women, which [ 
£ will read on ſuch occaſions. This will afford me 
« ſome diverſion; and, more happy than Hole of my 
« fellows, who acquire conqueſts only for the pleaſure 
© of making them public, I will publiſh thoſe which 
© I have not had the trouble to make: but remember 
© to diſguiſe thy hand in ſuch a manner, as that the 
billets may not appear to be written by the fame 
c perſon.” „„ 5 $a 
Upon this, I took paper, pen, and ink, and fat 
down to obey Don Matthias, who at firſt dictated a 
love-letter in theſe terms— | b 
OU was not to-night at the place of afhgnation.” + 
Ah; Don Matthias! what can you. ſay to juſtify 
« yourlelt? How much have I been miſtaken, and how 
„well have I been puniſhed for having the, vanity to | 
« think that you would ſacrifice all the amuſements 
© and buſmeſs of the gay world to the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing DoxxA CLARA DE MENDOZzZ A!“ 
The next billet he made me write, was in the name 
of a lady who preferred him to a prince; and the luſt, 
1 : AR. 1 | | trom 
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from one who told him, that if ſhe was ſure of his 
diſcretion, ſhe would make a voyage with him to the 
Illand of Cythera. He was not latisfied with dictat- 
ing theſe fine epiſtles ; he obliged me alſo to ſubſcribe 
them with the names of ladies of quality. Upon which, 
I could not help obſerving, that I thought it a tickliſh 
affair; but he deſired me to keep my advice to myſelf, 
until he ſhould have occaſion to aſk it. I was there- 
fore obliged to execute his commands in ſilence. This 
being done, he got up, dreſſed, put the letters in his 
pocket, and went out; and I followed him to the houſe 
of Don Juan de Moncada, who had invited five or fix 
gentlemen of his friends to dinner. 

The entertainment was ſumptuous ; and mirth, the 
beſt ingredient in all banquets, reigned during the re- 
paſt, All the gueſts contributed to enliven the con- 
verſation; ſome by raillery, and others by recounting 
exploits of which they themſelves were the heroes. My 
maſter, unwilling to loſe ſuch a fair opportunity of 
profiting by the letters he had made me write, read 
them aloud, with ſuch an air of aſſurance, that (his 
ſecretary excepted) every body ſeemed to believe them 
genuine. - Among the gentlemen before whom he was 
guilty of this effrontery, there was one Don Lope de 
Velaſco, a very ſedate man; who, inſtead of rejoicing): 
like the reſt, at the ſucceſs of the reader, coldly aſked, 
it the conqueſt: of Donna Clara had coſt him dear. 
* Almoft leſs than nothing, replied Don Matthias 
* ſhe made all the advances. Having ſeen me in the 


© park, I happened to pleaſe her; upon which I was 


followed by her order; and, as ſoon as ſhe learned 


© who I was, ſhe wrote to me, appointing an aſſigna- 
tion at her houſe in the night, when all the family 
* ſhould be a-bed. I obeyed the ſummons, and was 
introduced to her apartment. 1 am too much of a 
gentleman to tell what followed. 

At this laconic detail, the Lord of Velaſco changed 
countenance and it was not difficult to perceive what 
concern he had in the lady in queſtion, © All theſe 
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billets,” ſaid he, darting a furious look at my maſter, 
© are abſolutely falſe, and eſpecially that which you 
© boaſt of having received from Donna Clara de Men. 
« doza, than whom there is not a more chaſte young 
© lady in Spain. A gentleman, no ways your inferior 
« either in birth or perſonal merit, has done every 
thing in his power, during two whole years, to 
© make an impreſſion on her heart; and ſcarce has he 
© been able to obtain the moſt innocent favours; though 
© he has reaſon to flatter himſelf, that, if ſhe was ca- 
c pable of granting any other kind of indulgence, it 
would be to him alone.'—* Heyday! who ſays any 


© thing to the contrary ?* ſaid Don Matthias with an 


air of raillery. © I agree with you that ſhe is a lady 


© of honour; and for my part, I am a young fellow 


« of honour; conſequently you ought to believe, that 
© nothing which was not very honourable paſſed be- 
© tween us. —“ Ah! this is too much, .cried Don 
Lope, interrupting him; jeſting apart, you are an 
© impoſtor. Donna Clara never made an aſſignation 
« with you at night; and I will not ſuffer you to 
© blacken her reputation. I ſhall ſay no more at pre- 
© ſent.” Having thus expreſſed himſelf, he looked 
ſternly at the whole company, and retired in ſuch a 
manner, as to make me believe that this affair would 


have very bad conſequences. My maſter, who was 


brave enough for a lord of his eliaracter, deſpiſing the 
threats of Don Lope—* What a fool there is! cried 
he, burſting into a fit of laughter; © your knights- 
« errant pretended only to niaintain the beauty of their 


' - < miſtreſies; but he, forſooth, muſt vindicate the chaſtity 


« of his. Now this to me ſeems {till more extravagant. 


Velaſco's retreat, which was in vain oppoſed by 


Moncado, did not at all diſturb the banquet ; the ca- 


valiers, without taking much notice of it, continued 


their mirth, and did not part till next morning five 
o' cleek, when my maſter and I went home to bed. 1 


was overwhelmed with drowſineſs, and hoped to en oy 
à good ſleep; but I reckoned without my hoſt, or rat] er 


without 
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without our porter, who came and wakened me an 
hour after, telling me that there was a young man at 
the gate, who wanted to ſpeak with me. Ah, curſe 
« thee for a porter!” cried I, yawning; doſt thou 
« conſider that I have juſt now got to-bed? Tell the 
« young man that I am aſleep, and bid him return at 
another time. He muſt ſpeak with you inſtantly,? . 
replied he; for he aſſures me that the affair will ad- 
« mit of no delay. At theſe words I got up; and 
putting on my breeches and doublet only, went to the 
door, curſing all the way. Friend, ſaid I to the 
young man-who waited for me, let me know, if you 
© pleaſe, what preſſing affair procures me the honour 
— I have, 
anſwered he, a letter for Don Matthias, to be deli- 
< yered into his own hand. He muſt read it imme- 
« diately, for it is of the utmoſt conſequence to him: 
© I beg you will therefore ſhew me into his chamber.“ 
Thinking it treated of ſome very important affair, .L 
took the liberty of waking my maſter. *© I aſk par- 
don, faid I to him, for interrupting your repoſe 
but the importance What wouldit thou have? 
cried he haſtily : upon which the young man who ac- 
companied me faid—* My lord, I have a letter for you 
from Don Lope de Velaſco.” Don Matthias took, 
opened, and having read it, ſaid to Den Lope's valet 


Harke, child, I would not get up before noon to 


make one in the beſt party of pleaſure that ever was 
<. propoſed : judge, then, if I ſhall riſe at fix o'clock in 
© the morning to fight. Thou mayeſt tell thy maſter, 
© if he will be in the ſame place half an hour after 
twelve, I will meet kim there.” 80 ſaying, he ſunk 
down on his bed, and fell aſleep again with great ex- 
pedition. | 0 TG 

Between eleven and twelve he got up; and, dreſſing 
himſelf with great compoſure, went out, telling me he 
would iſpenſs with my attendance : but I was too cu- 
rious to know the conſequence, to obey him in this 


and therefore walked at ſome diſtance behind him to St. — 


Sa Jerome's ++, 
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Jerome's Meadow, where I perceived Don Lope de 
Velaſco waiting for him in a reſolute manner. The bet. 
ter to obſerve them, I concealed myſelf; and, from 
afar, could ſee them meet, and begin to fight a moment 
after. The combat was long; each, in his turn, 
having pnſhed his antagoniſt with great vigour and 


addreſs; but victory declared for Don Lope, wio ran 


my maſter through the body; and, leaving him ſtretched 
upon the ground, made off, very well ſatisfied with 
the vengeance he had taken. I ran up to the untor- 
tunate Don Matthias, whom I found without ſenſe, 
and almoſt without life. I was melted at the fight, 
and could not help ſhedding tears, at a death of which 
I had been an involuntary inſtrument. Notwithſtand- 
ing my griet, however, I did not forget my own little 
concerns; but returned baer 
(without ſpeaking a ſyllable of the matter) I made up 
a bundle of my cloaths; among which I. threw, by 
miſtake, ſome of my maſter's moveables; and when | 
had carricd it to the barber's houſe, where I had leſt 
my intriguing ſuit, publiſhed through the whole city 
the fatal accident, ot which I was witneſs: I told it 
to every body who gave me the hearing; and, in par- 
ticular, took care to inform Rodriguez of what had 
happened. He ſeemed lets afflicted with the news, than 
buſied about the meatures he was to take on this oc- 
caſion. Having aſſembled the ſervants, ' he ordered 
them to follow him; and repairing in a body to St. Je- 
rome's Meadow, we took up our maſter ; who, though 
he ſtill breathed, died in three hours after he was car- 
ried to his own houſe. Thus periſhed Don Matthias 
de Silva, for having taken it into his head to read forged 
Jove-letters at an unleaſonable time. 
AL . | 1 
Of the Perſon in whoſe Service be engaged, afier the 
Death of Don Matthias de Sitva. | 


A FEW days after the funeral of Don Matthias, all his 


# + ſervants being paid and difmiſſed, I fixed my abode 
in the houſe of the little barber, with whom L began to 
Ce * live 


with all haſte; where 
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five in ſtrict friendſhip; and there I promiſed myſelf 
more pleaſure than with Melendez. As I did notwang 
money, I was in no hurry to enquire about a new 
place: beſides, I was become nice on that point, and 
reſolved to ſerve none but the quality for the future; 
for which reaſon I intended to examine narrowly into 


, whatever poſt ſhould occur, believing that there was 


none too good for me; ſo much did I then think the 


valet of a young nobleman preferable to all others. 


In the mean time, until fortune ſhould preſent ſuch 
a family as I thought I deſerved, I imagined nothing 
could be more agreeable than to conſecrate my leiſure 
to my handſome Laura, whom I had not ſeen ſince that 
night when we were both ſo pleaſantly undeceived. I 
durſt not dreſs in the ſuit of Don Cæſar de Ribera, 
which (unleſs I had aſſumed it for a diſguiſe) would 
have made me paſs for a downright madman ; but my 
own was ſtill very decent, and being very well equip- 
ped in ſtockings, ſhoes, and hat, I adjuſted myſelf, 
with the barber's aſſiſtance, in a middle way, between 
Don Cæſar and Gil Blas, and in this condition repaired 
to Arſenia"s houſe ; where, finding Laura alone, in the 
ſame parlour where I had ſeen her before, ſhe no ſooner 
perceived me, than ſhe cried—* Ha! are you there? 
© I thought I had loſt you, Seven cr eight days are 
* paſſed ſince I gave you the permiſſion of viſiting me: 
© I ſee you don't abuſe the liberties in which the ladies 
* indulge you. e 5 

I excuſed myſelf on account of my maſter's death, 
and the buſineſs in which I had been engaged, and ad- 


| ded, in a very polite manner, that even in the midſt 


of all w cares, the fair Laura had fill kept poſſeſſion 
of my heart. Well, then, ſaid ſhe, I will re- 
* proach you no more; but own, that I have alſo 
© thought of you: and as Yoon as I heard of the misfor- 
© tune of Don Matthias, formed a project which per- 


_ © haps will not diſpleaſe you. Some time ago, I heard 


my miſtreſs ſay that ſhe wanted to have a kind of 
© ſteward in the k zuſe; a young man who ſhould. un- 
* 8 3 derſtand 


e 
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© derſtand ceconomy, and keep an exact account of the 
money diſburſed for houſe-keeping. I have caſt my 
eyes on your lordſhip, and believe you would not be 
© an improper perion for that employment.“ I per- 


ceive, anſwered I, that I ſhouid acquit myſelf in it 


© to a wonder; for I have read Ariſtotle's Oecono- 
mies; and as to keeping accounts, it is my chief 
£ excellence. But, child, added I, there is one 
© objection to my engaging in Arſenia's ſervice.— 
What may that be ?* laid Laura. I have ſworn,” 
I replied, never to terve a plebeian: nay, I have 
© {worn by Styx; and if Jupiter himſelf durſt not violate 
that oath, judge if a valet ought not to regard it.” 
—* Whom doſt thou call plebeians ?* ſaid the cham- 
bermaid, with an air of diſdain. *©* Doſt thou rank 
« aftreſfſes with the wives of counſellors and attornics? 
£ Know, friend, that the ladies of the ſtage are not only 
© noble, but arch-noble, by the alliances they contract 
c with men of quality. | 

If that be the caſe, my princeſs,” ſaid I, I may 
© accept of the place for which you have deſtined me, 
* without derogating from the dignity of my reſolu- 
tion.*— Certainly,” ſhe replied z © to /paſs from the 


- © family of a beau into the ſervice of a theatrical he- 


© roine, is ſtill to maintain the ſame ſphere of lite, for 
< we rank in all reſpects with the quality: we keep 
© equpages like them; we alive as well; and, at bot. 


tom, ought to hold the fame efteem in civil life. 


© Really,” added ſhe, if we conſider a marquis and a 
c player, through the couric of a day, we ſhall find 
them upon a pretty equal footing: for, granting that 


* © the marquis, during three parts of the day, is, by 


virtue of his blood, ſuperior to the player; the actor, 
during the remaining part, is raiſed ſtill more above 
© the marquis, by the cue of an emperor or king whom 
© he repreſents. This, in my opinion, inveſts us with 
© ſuchnobility and grandeur as at leaſt equals us to the 


people at court. — O! truly, I replied, < you 


© are, without contradiction, on a level with the cour- 
% : © tiers» 


3 


* 
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tiers. What the deuce! players, I find, are no 
* ſuch ſcums as I imagined; and you fire me with in- 


* clination to ſerve ſuch honourable people.,*—* Well, 


then, ſaid ſhe, © come back again in two days: I 
© aſk no more time to diſpoſe my miſtreſs for thy recep- 
tion. I will ſpeak to her in thy behalf; and as I 
© have ſome intereſt with her, am pertuaded that thou 
6 wilt be admitted into her ſervice.” „ 

I thanked Laura for her friendſhip, and aſſured her, 


that I was penetrated with gratitude, which I expreſſed 


with ſuch tranſports, as left her no room to doubt my 
ſincerity. We maintained a pretty Ions converſation 
together, and it would have laſted longer, had not a 
little page come to tell my princeſs that Arſema wanted 
her; upon which we 


eaſe in a very ſhort time; and did not fail to return at 
the time appointed. I was juit expecting thee,” ſaid 
Laura, in order to aſſure thee, that thou art now one 
© of the houſhold : come, follow me, and I will preſent 
© thee to my miſtreſs.” So frying, ſhe carried me into 
an apartment, compoſed of five or fix rooms on a floor, 
each more richly furniſhed than the other. 

Heavens! what luxury and magnificence ! I believed 
myſelf in the palace of a vice- queen; or rather thought 
I faw all the riches of the world aninfied together in 
one place ; for there was a variety of things produced 
in different nations; and one might term this apart- 
ment the temple of ſome goddeſs, to whom every tra- 
veller preſented an offering of the rarities of his coun- 
try. I perceived the divinity ſeated on a large ſattin 


couch, charming to the eye, and fleex with the fteams 
8 Je» 


of ſacrifice: ſhe was in a genteel diſhabille, and her 


fair hands were buſy in preparing a new head-dreſs, | 
Madam, 


in which ſhe was to perform that night. 
ſaid ner maid, here is the houle keeper J mentioned. 
] can aſſure you that you will not find one more for 
© your purpoſe,” \Arſenia looked at me very attentive- 
ly, and I had the good fortune to pleaſe her. Aha, 
Eo | Rs E Laural? 


* — 


parted. - I quitted the houſe of 
this actreſs, in the ſweet hope of living in it at my - 


7 


% 
%. 
* 


— 


212 ADVENTURES OF GIL BIAS. 


< Laura!* cried ſhe, there's a pretty young fellow! 
I foreſee that I ſhall be very well ſatisfied with him, 
Then addreſſing herſelf to me“ Child, ſaid ſhe, « 
like your appearance, and am at a word: if you ſerve 
- © me well, you ſhall have no cauſe to complain.” I 
anſwered, that my whole ſtudy and endeavour ſhould 
be to pleaſe her; and ſecing that we were agreed, went 
to fetch my cloaths, and was inſtalled in my new 


office. 


uy FO Jo 
Which is as ſbort as the foregoing. 


JT being near play-time, my miſtreſs bid Laura and 
me follow her to the theatre. We went accordingly 


to her tiring-room, where ſhe put off her ordina 


dreſs, and toak another more magnificent for hey ap- 

| ee on the ſtage. The curtain being drawn, 
aura conducted and ſat down by me in a place where 
we could both - ſee and hear the actors perfectly well. 
I was diſguſted at the- greateſt part of them, doubtleſs 

becauſe Don Pompeio had prejudiced me againſt them, - 
Several, however, were very much applauded ; and, 
among theſe, even ſome who put me in mind of the 


fable of the pig. 


Laura told me the names of all the actors and actreſ- 
ſes as they preſented themſelves ; and, not contented with 
this, the ſatirical baggage deſcribed their characters 
nicely as they appeared. This here, {aid ſhe, is 
© a noodle. That fellow is a brute; and that mim 
* whom you ſee with an air more lewd than engaging, 
© is called Roſarda; a very bad acquiſition. for the 
eu in the troop that 
© is raifing by order of the viceroy of New Spain, to be 
© tranſported forthwith into America, Obſerve that 
© Inminous conſtellation advancing: that fair ſetting- 
© ſun, known by the name of Caftilda it ſhe had ex- 
© acted a ſtone from each of her lovers, as a princeſs of 
Egypt is ſaid to have done heretofore, ſhe could have 
_ © raiſed a pyramid which would have touched the third 
\ _ © heaver..* In ſhort, Laura gave no quarter: 


* company : ſhe ſhould be 


her ma- 
licious 
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licious tongue did not even ſpare her own miſtreſs. 


Nevertheleſs, I will confeſs my weakneſs; I was 
charmed with my chamber-maid, though her character 


was not morally good. She ſatirized ſo agreeably, 


that I was even in love with her malice. Between the 


acts ſhe got up, to go and ſee if Arienia wanted her; 


but inſtead of returning immediately to her place, ſhe 


amuſed herſelf behind the ſcenes, in liſtening to the ſoft 
things that were ſaid by the men who flattered her, 
I followed her, for once, to obſerve : and perceived 
that ſhe had a great many acquaintances ; having 
reckoned no leſs than three actors, who, one after ano- 
ther, ſtopped to ſpeak with her, and ſeemed to treat 
her with great familiarity. This was not at all agree- 


able to me; who, feeling for the firſt time what it was 


to be jealous, returned to my feat ſo penſive and me- 
lancholy, that Laura obſerved it as ſoon as ſhe came 
back. What is the matter with thee, Gil Blas?“ 
ſaid ſhe, with ſurprize. What gloomy demon hath 
« taken poſſeſſion of thee fince I went away? thou ſeem- 
C eſt {ad and dejected.. . J have too much reaſon to be 


* fo, my princeſs,” an{wered I; you haye a little too 
© much vivacity in your behaviour; I have obſerved 


you with the actors. A pleaſant cauie of melan- 
* choly, indeed!“ {aid ſhe, laughing. How! does 
© that give thee any uneaſmeſs Truly thou art a mere 
© novic-: but thou wilt ice a great many other ſtrange 
things among us, and muſt accuſtom thyſelf to cur 
« ealy way of life. Harbour no jealouſy, child; for 
that, among comedians, is looked upon as ridiculous: 
© therefore we have none of it. Fathers; huſbands, 
© brothers, uncles, and couſins, with us, are the moſt 
complaiſant perſons on earth, and generally make ſet- 
* tlements for their own family.” 


After having exhorted me to take umbrage at no- 
thing, but look upon every thing with compoture, ſhe 
declared, that I was the happy mortal who had found 


the way to her heart; and aſſured me, that her love 
ſhould always reſt on me alone. On this aſſurance, 
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which, however, I might have diſtruſted without the the or 


imputation of being too ſuſpicious, I promiſed never ting 
more to be alarmed, and kept my word; for that very with 
evening I ſaw her in cloſe converſation, and heard her whic! 
laugh heartily with ſeveral different men. When the like 1 
lay was over, we went home with our miſtreſs, where wine 
Ft torimonda ſoon after arrived, with three old noblemen Laur 
and an actor, to ſupper. Befides Laura and me, there ſne, 
were, of ſervants in the houſe, a cook-maid, a coach- c ſee! 
man, and a page, who all joined in preparing ſupper. of 
The cook, who was no leſs dexterous than Dame Ja- are 
cinta, was aſſiſted by the coachman in dreſſing the vic- in: 
tuals ; while the chamber-maid and page laid the cloth; an 
and I furniſhed the beaufet with the fineſt plate, and re 
ſeveral cups of gold, which were offered to the goddeſs «tr 
of the temple. I ſtored it likewiſe with bottles of the ve. 
choiceſt wines; ſerving in my own perſon as cup- ct] 
bearer, to ſhew my miſtreſs that I could turn my hand ce. 
to every thing. The deportment of the actreſſes, dur- 4 5 
ing the repaſt, filled me with admiration: they aſſumed 6 
airs of conſequence, and imagined themſelves women 7 


with the title of Vour Excellence, they did not even 
men had ſpoiled, and made them ſo vain, by ſuffering 


ceremony, drank to their health, and maintained (as 
one may ſay) the upper-end of the table. Upon my 


E” 5 


_ thouſand hardy expreſſions eſcaped them, mingled with 
ſmall favours and toyings, which were exquiſitely re- 


liſhed by theſe old ſinners. While my miſtreſs 1 15 


of the firſt rank. Far from addreſſing the noblemen 


give them that of Your Lordſhip; but called them 
imply by their names: true, indeed, theſe very noble- 


them to be ſo familiar. As for the actor, he, like a 
player uſed to perform, the hero, treated them without 


« ſoul,” ſaid I to myſelf, when Laura demonſtrated 
* the equality of the marquis and player in the day- 
time, ſhe might have added, that they are ſtill more 
© ſo in the night, ſince they ſpend it thus in drinking 
together. | | 1 


Arſenia and Florimonda being naturally wanton, a 


ting between the other two, did not act the Suſanna 


ing themſelves to them, and afk only ſmall a 


vice. I was unhappily of an age when this does not 
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the one with a little innocent ribaldry, her friend, ſit- 


with them. While I was conſidering this picture, 
which had but too many charms for a young fellow 
like me, the deſſert was brought in: upon which I ſet 
wine and glaſſes on the table, and went to ſupper with 
Laura, who waited for me. Well, Gil Blas, ſaid 
ſhe, © what is thy opinion of thoſe noblemen thou haſt | 
© ſeen ?*+ They are, doubtleſs, anſwered I, © adorers 
of Arſenia and Florimonda.'—* No,” ſaid ſhe, they 
are old letchers, who vifit coquettes without attach- 


© ances, paying generouſly for trifling favours they 
© receive. Thank Heaven! Florimonda and my miſ- 
« treſs are at preſent without lovers; I mean, ſuch lo- 
© yers as aſſume the huſband, and want to engroſs all 
© the pleaſures of the houſe, becauſe they ſupport the 
© expence of it. As for my own part, I am very glad 
© it is ſo; and maintain, that a coquette of ſenſe ought 
© to fly theſe ſort of engagements. Why ſhould ſhe 
give up her liberty to a maſter ? It is better to acquire 
* an equipage penny by penny, than have one at ſuch 
a price.” 

hen Laura was in a ſpeaking humour, (which 
was almoſt always the caſe) words coſt her nothing. 
Heaven! what a volubility of tongue was ſhe miſtreſs 
of! She told me a thouſand adventures which had hap- 
pened-to the actreſſes of the Prince's company; and I 
concluded from her diſcourſe, that I could not be in a 
better ſituation to become perfectly acquainted with 


create much horror; and beſides, the chambermaid 
painted theſe irregularities ſo arttully, that I beheld. 
only the delicious fide of them. She had no time to 
relate the tenth part of the exploits of the actreſſes; 
for ſhe had ſpoke but three hours, when the noblemen 
and player withdrew with Florimonda, whom they 
conducted to her own houſe. J | 
Aiter they were gone, my miſtreſs giving me 

= he WW money, 


© eſpecially, deſerve to be called a company.” 
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money, faid—* There, Gil Blas, are ten piſtoles to 90 
to market to-morrow morning : five or fix of our 
£ gentlemen and ladies are to dine with me, fo that 
© you mult take care and have every thing in plenty.“ 

car ; tuning } 
Madam, aniwered I, with this ſum III engage 
to entertain the whole troop.—“ Friend,” replied 


Aſſenia, © be fo good as to correct your expreſſions: 


ou mult not call them the troop, but the company, 
© We fay, a troop of thieves, a-troop of beggars, 
© and a troop of authors; bit learn to ſay, a com- 
c pany of comedians. The corps of actors in Madrid 
I aſked 
pardon for having uſed ſuch a diſreſpectful term, 
and moſt humbly begged ſne would excuſe my igno- 
rance; proteſting, that for the future, whenſoever I 
thould mention the gentlemen actors of Madrid in a 
collective capacity, 1 would always call them the com- 


any. | | 
2155 n is « "0 
How the Players lived together; and their Treatment 
| of Authors. 
INT to market next morning, in order to begin my 
office of? butler; and as it was a meagre day, bought, 
by order. of my miſtreſs, ſome good tat pullets, rab- 
hits, partridges, and other wild fowl ; for as the gen- 
tlemen players were not altogether ſatisfied with the 


. 


behaviour of the church towards them, they did not 


think proper to adhere ſcrupulouſly to it's command- 
ments. I brought home more victuals than would 
have fufficed twelve honeſt gentlemen during three 
days in carnival time; ſo that the cook had work 


enough for the whole morning.” While ſhe prepared 


CY 


the dinner, Arſenia got up, and remained at her toilet 
till noon, when $ignicrs Roſimiro and Ricardo (two 
actors) arrived: Conſtantia and-Cxlinaura (two actreſ- 
ſes) came ſoon after; and at laſt Florimonda appeared, 
accompanied by a man-who had all the appearance of 
a finiſhed coxcomb. His hair was tied behind in a 


very foppiſn manner, _e hat adorned with a plume of 
TNT | | green 


P 


* 


- 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 217 


en feathers, his breeches ſmooth and ſtraight, and 


his ſhirt, which was very fine, was bordered with a 
handſome lace, diſplayed at the ſlaſhes of his donblet. 
His gloves and handkerchief were contained within the 
hilt of his ſword, and he wore his cloak with a grace 
altogether peculiar. | 

Though he had a good 'mien, and was very well 
made, I no ſooner ſaw him, than remerking in him 
ſomething fingular, I ſaid to myſelf—“ This gentle- 
© man muſt certainly be an original. I was not miſ- 
taken ; for he was a man of a very extraordinary cha- 
rater. As ſoon as he entered Arſenia's apartment, 
he ran with open arms, and embraced the actreſſes and 
actors one aſter another, with geſtures ſtil] niore ex- 


travagant than thoſe of the beaus. My opinion was 


not changed when I heard him fpeak ; for he made 
affected pauſes, and pronounced his words with great 
emphaſis, accommodating his looks and geſtures to the 
ſubje&. Having aſked Laura who that gentleman 
was - don't wonder, faid ſhe; at thy curioſity: it 
© is impoſſible to ſee and hear Signior Carlos Alonſo 
© dela Ventoleria, even for once, without feeling the ſame 
© emotion. I will deſcribe him to the life. In the 
« firſt place, he has been a player; but quitted the ſtage 
„through whim, and now repents in earneſt. His 


© black hair which thou ſeeſt is dyed, as well as his 


© eye-brows and whiſkers ; for he is older than Saturn: 
© but as his parents, when he was born, neglected: to 
© have his name inſerted in the pariſh-regiſter, he takes 


* the advantage of their omitſion, and calls himſelf 


* younger than he is by twenty good years at leaſt. 


He is, moreover, the moſt ſelf- coneeited man in Spain, 
* though he ſpent the firſt ſixty years of his Jite in the 
* groſſeſt ignorance; but, in order to become learned, 
| © be employed a preceptor, who has taught him to 


© ſpell in Latin and Greek. Beſides, he has got an 


© infinite number of good ſtories by heart, which has 


actually believes them to be true. Theſe he brings 


been repeated and FIN ſo often, that at length he 
, * . 
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into converſation, and one may ſay, that his wit 


© ſhines at the expence of his memory. He has the 
character of being a great actor, and I pioufly be- 
c lieve it; but, nevertheleſs, I will own that he does 
© not pleaſe me. I hear him repeat ſometimes in com- 
« pany, and among other faults, think his pro- 
© nunciation too much affe ted, and his voice fo qua- 


vering, that it gives an antic and ridiculous air to 


his declamation,” 

Such was the picture that my ſweet heart drew of 
this honorary ſtage- player; who was really, in his de- 
portment, the moſt haughty mortal I had ever ieen, 


He played the orator too, and did not fail to produce 


from his budget two or three ſtories, which he uttered 


with a ſtudied air of ſolemnity. On the other hand, 


the actreſſes and actors, who did not come there to hold 
their tongues, were not ſilent; but began to talk of 
their abſent comrades, nct in a very charitable manner 
indeed; but this muſt be pardoned in players as well 
as in authors. The converſation, therefore, kmdling 
againſt their neighbours—* You cannot gueſs, ladies, 
ſaid Roſimiro, a new piece of fineſſe of our dear con- 
© federate Ceſarino. He this morning/purchaſed {ilk 
«* ſtockings, ribbands and4ace, which he ordered a page 


to bring to the rehearſal, as if ſent by a certain coun- 


* teſs.'—* Such a piece of knavery!* ſaid Sigmor de 
Ventoleria, with a filly, vain ſimper; there was no ſuch 
© deceit in my time; we never dreamt of compoling 
« ſach ſtories ; the ladies of quality, indeed, ſpared us 
© the invention, by making the purchaſe themſelves ; it 
© was their fancy.'—* Zooks!” ſaid Ricardo, they have 
that fancy ſtill ; and was I permitted to explain my- 


ſelf. but one muſt be ſilent on theſe fort of adven- 


© tures, eſpecially when perſons of à certain rank are 
enn „ WF 5h . 
Gentlemen, ſaid Florimonda, interrupting him, 
£ truce with our intrigues, if you pleaſe; they are very 
© well known to all the world, and let us talk of Ime- 
nia. They ſay, that nobleman who has ſpent 1 
1 | © muCc 


8 / 3 © 2 Wi * 5 \ 
oe rings re ond OR Ae DP . 
* I © 4 A 
L » * 


r A FRI. 2% 7% A a. i BR 


their converſation 


7 


Aby EN TURES OP GIL BLAS 219 


e much money upon her, has left her at laſt.— . Ves, 
« truly,” cried Conſtantia; and I'll tell you more: 
« ſhe has loſt a citizen, whom ſhe certainly would have 
« ruined. I know the foundation of the whole affair: 
her Mercury committed a terrible blunder, by car- 
« rying to the nobleman. a letter ſhe had wrote to the 
citizen, and giving this laſt the billet intended for 
« the lord.*- -* Theſe are great loſſes, my dear, re- 

lied Florimonda. O! as for the nobleman,* faid 
Conſtantia, * there is no great matter; he had ſpent 
© almoſt his whole eſtate : but the citizen had juſt be- 
« gan his career, and had never paſſed through good 
© hands, which is a thouſand pities. 


In this thi Ne diſcourſed before dinner, and 


they were at table. But as I ſhould never have done, 
if 1 undertook to repeat all the expreſſions tull of ma- 


lice and folly which I heard, I hope the reader will 


excuſe me for ſupprefling them, in order to deſcribe 


the reception of a poor devil of an author, who came 


in towards the end of the repaſt. | | 

Our page came and ſaid aloud to his miſtreſs - Ma- 
© dam,a man in marvellous foul linen, bedaggled all over, 
© and who, ſo pleaſe you; looks very much like a poet, 
„wants to ſpeak with you. —“ Shew him up,“ an- 
ſwered Arſenia. Don't ſtir, gentlemen ; tis but an 


© author.” Sure enough, it was one whoſe tragedy 


had been received; and who brought a part for m 


miſtreſs. He was called Pedro de Moya; and, as| 


he entered, made five or ſix profound bows to the 
company, who neither got up, nor returned his com- 
pliment. Arſenia only anſwered his profuſion of 


civility by a ſlight inclination of her head. He ad- 
vanced into the room, trembling and confuſed, and 
let his gloves and cloak fall; which having taken up, 


he approached my miſtreſs, and preſented to her a 
paper, with more reſpe& than that of a counſellor, 
when he delivers a petition to a judge; ſaying—* Be 


ſo good, Madam, as to accept of this part, which 1 


T'3 c take 


rned on the ſame ſubject while 
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© take the liberty to offer. She received it in a cold 
and diſdainful manner, without even deigning to an- 
{wer his compliment. , 

This, however, did not diſcourage our author ; who, 
making uſe of the opportunity to diſtribute the differ. 
ent parts of his play, gave one to Roſimiro, and ano- 
ther to Florimonda, who did not treat him a with a 
whit more courteouſly than Arſenia had done. On 
the contrary, the players, naturally very obliging, as 
theſe gentlemen commonly are, inſulted him with the 
moſt cutting raillery ; which Pedro de Moya felt, but 
durſt not retort, left his piece ſhould ſuffer for his im- 
prudence. He retired, therefore, without ſpeaking, 
but ſenſibly touched, as I perceived, with his reception; 
and I believe that, in the bitterneſs of his reſentment, 
he did not fajl to curſe within himſelf the players, as 
they deſerved; and they, when he was gone, began to 
ſpeak of authors with great diſreſpect. Signior Pedro 
de Moya, faid Florimunda, did not ſeem to go 
6 away very well ſatisfied.. : | 
© Pſhaw, Madam! cried Roſimiro; don't diſturb 
© yourſelf about that; authors are not worth notice; 
© if we ſhould treat them on equal footing, it would 
© {poil them: I know theſe forry gentlemen ;\ they would 
«© ſoon forget themſelves. Let us, therefore, uſe them 
© like ſlaves, and we need not fear that we fhall tire 
their patience; for though their diſpleaſure may de- 
© tach them from us ſometimes, the fury of writing 
© will bring them back, and they will think theniſelves 
© very happy, provided we deign to act their pertor- 
© mances.'——* You are in the right,” ſaid Arſenia; 

we only loſe thoſe authors whole fortunes we have 
made; for as ſoon as we-have procured a good ſettle- 


© ment for them, idleneſs takes $028 of them, and 
| y the company don't 


© they work no more. Lucki 
break their hearts, and the public is no loſer by 
« tneir ſloth.” | 

Theſe fine obſervations were much applauded, and 
it was determined, that authors, notwithſtanding the 
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ill treatment they receive, owed their all to the players, 


who therefore claimed the ſuperiority over them; and, 
certes, they could not deſpiſe them more. 
i. 


| Gil Blas acquires the Theatrical Taſte; abandons im- 


ſelf to the Pleaſures of a comic Life, with aobich, 
however, be is diſguſted in a little Time. TD 
HE company remained at table until the hour ar- 
rived of going to the theatre, whither they repaired 
in a body. I followed, and once more ſaw the play 


| which gave me ſuch pleaſure, that I reſolved to take 


the ſame opportunity every day. In this I did not fail, 


| and inſenſibly became reconciled to the actors; ſuch is 


the force of cuſtom: I was particularly charmed 
with thoſe who ranted and diſtorted themſelves moſt 
upon the ſtage, and was not at all ſingular in this way 
of thinking. | ; 1 
The beauty of the performance touched me no leſs 


6. 4 


| than the beauty cf repreſentation; I was quite tranſ- 


ported with ſome of them; and among the reſt, was 
prodigiouſſy fond of thoſe, where all the cardinals, or 
the twelve peers of France, appeared. I remember 
that, in two days, I got by heart a whole comedy, en- 
titled, The Queen of Flowers. The Roſe, who was. 
queen, had the Violet for a confidante, and the Jeſſa- 
min for her uſher. I thought nothing could be more 
ingenious than theſe works, which I imagined did a 
great deal of honour to the taſte of our nation. 

I not only adorned my memcry with the brighteſt - 
paſſages from theſe dramatic maſter-pieces: I ſet 
about er 1 my taſte to perfection, which to ac- 
compliſh, I liftened with a greedy attention to all that 


the players ſaid. If they praiſed any performance, I 


eſteemed it; and whatſoever met with their diſappro- 
bation, was immediately deſpiſed by me; I thought 
they were as ſkilful in plays, as jewellers are in dia- 
monds. Nevertheleſs, Pedro de Moya's tragedy had 


great ſucceſs, although they had prognoſticated it's 


damnation. But even this could not make me ſuſpect 
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had pronounced cold and tedious, and actually 
Kill better received than the firſt ; upon which the ac- 


miro, is it poſſivle that this comedy ſhould take! 


ſure than the two former. I can't comprehend the 


charmed with it.*—* Gentlemen, ſaid one of them 


| excellent judges, but became a juſt appraiſer of their 


ſidering themſelves as obſects of admiration, thought 


/ 


their judgment; and I choſe rather to believe that the the 
public wanted common ſenſe, than to doubt of the ott 
company's infallibility. I was aſſured, however, fron an 
all quarters, that thoſe new pieces, of which the play. It 
ers had no good opinion, were, uſually, very much Co 
. applauded; and that, on the contrary, thoſe which way 
they received with approbation, were commonly hiſſed olc 
by the audience. I was told, that it was a maxim with * 
them to judge erroneouſly of the works that were pre- = 
ſented to them, and was informed of a thouſand in- mi 
ſtances where the ſucceſs belyed their determination; il © 


but all theſe proofs were icarce ſufficient to difabuſe my 

underſtanding. | 

I ſhall never forget what happened one day, in the 

firſt repreſentation of a new comedy, which the players 
ad 


e In theſe ſentiments they performed the dog 
firſt act, which met with great applauſe, and quite wy 


aſtoniſhed them. The ſecond act was played, and 
tors were confounded. * How the devil!“ ſaid Roſi- lo! 
At laſt they acted the third, which gave more plea- 


meaning of this!* ſaid Ricardo. We imagined that 
© this piece would not pleaſe, yet every body is 


very plainly, © the reaſon is, becauſe there are a thou- 
« ſand ſtrokes of wit in the performance which we have 
£ not obſerved.” W 4 

T no longer, therefore, looked upon the players as 


merit: and, indeed, they juſtiſied to a tittle all the 1 
ridicule they met with. from the world; for ſome of the | l 
actors and actreſſes were giddy with applauſe, and cen- p. 


they beſtowed a favour on the public when they 
deigned to play. I was ſhocked at their faults, but 
unhappily too well pleaſed with their way of life 5 

„ 4. 4 that 
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that I plunged into debauchery. How could it be 
otherwiſe ? Their converiation was pernicicus to youth, 


and all I ſaw contributed to corrupt my .morals.* Had 
1 been ignorant of what paſſed at the houſe of Caſilda, 
Conſtantia, and the other players, that of Arſenia alone 


was but too capable of undoing me: tor, beſides the 


old nobleman I mentioned, there came thither beaus; 
young heirs -whom ufurers enabled to ſpend money; 
aud {ſometimes alſo farmers of the revenue were ad- 
mitted, who, far from being gratified tor their / pre- 


ſence, as they are in their own aſſemblies, were obliged 


to pay through the noſe for their reception, 
Florimonda, who had lived hard by, dined and 


ſupped every day with my miſtreſs; aud people were 


ſurprized at the friendſhip that ſeemed to unite them. 
It afforded matter of aſtoniſhment to ſee coquettes live 
together in ſuch good intelligence; and every body 
imagined that, ſoon or late, they would quarrel about: 
ſome gallant. But the world was very much miſtaken 


in theſe perfect friends, who were joined by the moſt 


ſolid affection. Inſteàd of being jealous of one ano- 
ther, like other women, they lived in common; and 
chole rather to ſhare the ſpoils, than fooliſhly diſpute 
about the inclinations, of the men. oy 
Laura, by the example of theſe illuſtrious aſſociates, 
made the beſt of her youth too; and it was not with- 
out reaſon ſhe” had told me, that I/ſhoujd fee ſtrange 
things: however, I affected to be quite afy ; becauſe 
I had promiſed to adopt the uncon: er of a player on 
fach occaſions; and thus I diſſemb.ed' for ſome days, 
contenting myſelf with aſking the names of the men 
with whom I found her particularly engaged. She 
always anſwered, that it was an uncle ar. couſin. 


Heavens! what a crowd of relations ſhe had! Sure, 


her tamily was more. numerous, than that of King 
Priam; and the jade aid not even conſine herſelf to 
uncles and couſins, but alſo went abroad frequently in 
order to allure ſtrangers, by acting the widow of qua- 


| lity, at the heuſe of the old woman whom I mentioned 
1 5 | before. 
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before. In ſhort, Laura (to give the reader a j uſt and 
preciſe idea of her) was as young, as handſome, and 
as much a coquette, as her miſtreſs, who had no other 
advantage over her, than that of diverting the town in 
public. I was borne down by the torrent for thre 
weeks, during which I gave myſelf-up to all manner 
of debauchery : but, at the ſame time, I'muſt obſerve, 
in the midſt of my pleaſures, I was frequently ſeized 
with ſentiments of remorſe, that pfoceeded from my 
education, and Embittered all my enjoyments. Viee 
could not get the better of theſe warnings, which aug- 
mented in proportion as I became more debauched ; and, 
by the effect of a happy diſpoſition, I began to abhor 
the diſorders of a theatrical life. Ah, wretch!“ ſaid 
J to myſelf bf is it thus thou fulfilleſt the expectation 
of thy family! Was it not enough to cheat it, by 
© chnſing another employment than that of a tutor? 
Does thy ſervile ae e e ee thee from living like 
can honeſt man? or does it become thee to live among ſuch 
ſinners? ſome of whom are poſſeſſed by envy, rage, 
£ and avarice; whilſt others have baniſhed all ſenſe of 
c ſhame. Theſe are abandoned to intemperance and 
« floth; and thoſe indulge their pride even to an-excels 
© of inſolence. I am reſolved; and will no longer 
„ dwell with the ſeven deadly ſins.” 


an 


END OF THE FIRST voLUME. 


